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JOHN HUGHES. 

IM TWO VOLtJMES. 
WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



Round HUG H£$'t humble tho* dittinsuith^d urn 

The Muses, wreadt'd with baleful cypresS) mourn ; 

Id ev^ry ftce a deep di<tr«RS appears, 

lacb eye o'erftowt with trttwitary tears. 

Such waa the Kene when, by the gods requlr'd. 

Majestic Homer from the world redr'd; 

Such grief the Nine o'er Maro*s tomb bestOMr*d, 

And tears Uke these for Addison late flo«r*d. 

MISS COW?ER. 
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Of 

JOHN HUGH£S* 

J Jam £tliolilw»:4«ii «f .ft Wonhf cUiam M London^ 
^ hf. AmMj tbe dai|gfit«r c^ Isaac Butyet^ J£*q, a gentle- 
[m Imniefjai amie^t isiinilymivl^oodeasate biWUtsbire, 

'■ ^m boni <kt itellNiviugb in tha^ coun^^-'iaii. 29, 
^ d^. Uefraa.^tfacftttd in Lo^un, and na«iv«d the 

<hidiineiita>of'ltafiii9^ifl;priv<^eicI|ooliw 
^ At an early fatiatf .^ lifi^ l^evappllcd vitb iMdour ia 

± mask, in each of which he made considerable progress; 

, but rather followed tltese as agreeable amiiYesnents, 

Vi fceinif'liabie \o frequent confinement from .indispcst- 

O tion, and a centioual valetudinary state of jbealth. 

Mr. Htighes had for some time an «mpl(>ynAent in 

Ihe office of Ordnance, and waA Secretary to two or 

Ibree cooimissions under the Great Seal, for ptirchaB- 

ii^ lands lor the- better securing thecbcks^nd harbours 

vf Portsmouth, Chatham, and Harwicli. 

'the Triiun|>h of Peace Was our Author's ^rst Poem 
of any length which appeared in public. It was wnt 
ion occasion of tbe peace of Ryswkk, and printed \n 
i(>97. A gentknoan of Cambridge, ill a letter to a 
friend of Mr. Hughes, 28th of February 1697-8, gUes 
the foIJowing account of the reception that poem n»et 
with aCmM^upm its jjublication. *' \ ViuvxV \ 

A l4j 



never heard a jraero Kac! witb ^o mucli adinirali 
as The Triumph of pMce was by oor besl crit 
here, HOT a greater rharsL'ter given lo a young port 
al his C<nt appearing; no, not even lo Mr. Con-' 
greve himself. So nobly elevaied are hia Iboughls, 
his numben so harmonio-us, and his turns 90 line and 
delkaie, that we cry oul with Tully on a like oc- 
casion, ft'sjinrifualieia Riim.tr Mucb about Ibis 
period Mr. Mughcaurcle the tragedy of Amalasonl, 
{jlueen of the Goths, which displays a fertile genhu 
invention; hut as it was never design- 
ed by him (at thepres?, nor revised and cotrected ir 
'Ills riper age, the diction in gener.il was too (nucli neg. 

The Court of Neptune wns wril on King WiJ- 
llam's reium Tram Hulland, and wan published in 
(. This pgem he addressed lo Mr, Montague, 
the general patron of the followers of the M uses. On 
ingeninusgenlli'inan, ins letter to Mr. 
•Hughes, January it, 1699, maJieB the following pet- 
linenl remark!: " I aiii ple*wd lo find that you a' 
■' ways make choire of worthy aut^jects for yoi 
I' Muse, and lake It as an utiien of something greater 
" to fotlnn'. VirgJ. in his BwoUct, preluded his 
'■ Xmiilt and Iral sung the praises of AugusiU) 
■ eclogue*, OP Copies Of verses, before he atleinp'ed 
'■ an lieroie poem. I am salislied, by this spcci 
that yau will never descend Into ihe rank of those 
litlte aoulawbo make II theirbiwinessonly to f lease, 
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" and have no other way to do that but by flattering 
" men in their vices and in* moralities. I am sure vir- 
*' tue is most for the interest of mankind, and those 
** poets have ever obtained tlie. most honour in the 
" world who have made that the end and design of 
" their works. A wanton Sappho or Anacreon, among 
** the Ancients^ never had the same praise as a Pindar 
" or Alcaeus; nor, in the judgment of Horace, did 
" they deserve it. In the opinion of all posterity a 
'* lewd and debauched Ovid did justly submit to the 
" worth of a Virgil ; and in future ages a Dryden will 
*' never be compared to a Milton. In all times, and 
*' in all places of the world, the moral poets have been 
*' ever the greatest, and as much superior to others in 
" wit as in virtue : nor does this seem difficult to be 
" accounted for, since the dignity of their subjects 
" naturally raised their ideas, and gave a grandeur to 
*' the-r sentiments." — The same year 1699 our Au- 
thor produced a song on the Duke of G loucester*s birih« 
day. 

The House of Nassau, a Pindaric ode, was occa- 
sioned by thedeath of King William, and was publish- 
ed in 1702. This poem abounds with noble similies, 
sublime sentiments, and happy allusions to sonic of 
the most beautiful passages in Horace and Vir<(il. 
Here our Author's genius sliines in its full lustre. In 
Pindaric and lyric poetry he had, perhaps, no supe- 
rior, and few equals. Though he enjoyed all the tire 
of imiig'inatjon and divine enthusiasm for ViVvvQ\\ "i^oxw^ 



irili «un or avonfti. 

of the anelntiMta am M&idmmrtiif'jaiaAui, ftftM 
hh fancy aet €r lab smj nrith hit nutm, Imt was 
always fukM by«- supefior judgiibient. The haraioaj 
of hi^ vene it cacqukke CofTlejr^ Pindaric odea «re^ 
indeed, wnte with fveat atrenfth nd«pirit9 luit thej 
want t latl t iamw ny of-mimben v/bkh Hqnte requirrt 
as essential tor a good poem. Ih the Hut atanza of 4his 
ode Mr. Hughes proved k true -prophet of the gloriei 
that attended tlw itign of Quttn Anne. 

TheTraatlaKoB of 4he tbiid ode of the thifd book olf 
Horace, and the Panj^hrtte df the twent^^aecond odft 
of the Bm'bodkj wefe ihoth nvate arheh o«r Author 
was very yottng, Jdid the U;ttr of them was hia fint 
poetical et ta y which appearad in* ]tfiiit. 

The Panqdwuean tha ^isEteenth cde oJf.the second 
book of Honct #M--tftoie in rroa; inwhkh year 
Mr. Hiighas^ In o letfer.focfHend, 'assigned the rea- 
sons why he ^faon^ht the odes of -HonKC fitter to bo 
paraphrased' than itanslsiied ; and as the jnstnoss ti 
his sentiments seems since confirmed by many unsoc* 
cessful attenptSj I believe it Will be entertaining to 
the reader, though intended only for the gcnfleman to 
whom it iras originally addressed. There is a na« 
live simplicity in wrhings of this hind which always 
^i ves pleasure to persons of good taste. This letter Is 
dated December 26^ 1702, and b to fhlL Ibllowl^ 
purpose : '' I am sony I could not wait on you jres* 
"*' terday, as I intended ; when I see you next you 
** shall know the reason ; in the mean-time I send this 
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" to beg your pardon, and have inclosed what I spoke 
" to you oC That incomparable ode which Horace 
" has addressed to his friend Grosphus I have chosen 
** to present to one of the best of my friends, in as 
" good an English dress as I am cap«ible of giving it. 
'* The original is one of those pieces in which Horace 
" has shewn himself so great a master of human life, 
'* and given us at once a view of his good sense and 
" good humour. And this address is usual to him ; for 
** in the gravest of his odes he does not seem to make 
'* his remarks on life like a pedant, to make you out 
*' of love with it, or to fright you from pleasure, but 
*' to invite you to the true enjoyment of it ; and thus 
" far he was certainly in the right, tho* in the choice 
** of his pleasures he was often irregular. In this, as 
*' well as in all other respects, his moral odes infinite- 
*' ly exceed the chorusses in Seneca's tragedies ; for in 
** the first you have the ft-ee and unaffected morality 
" of a gentleman, but in the latter the splenetic air of 
*' a severe Stoic. This ode has been in English before 
*' more than once, but whether well or ill translated 
** I leave others to judge. I shall only say, that I have 
" seen very few transl itions of Horace that I can be 
" pleased with, for n\ost have copied only his thoughts, 
** without any thing of his diction, which is his prin- 
*' cipal beauty : it is that vivacity in his style, and 
" particularly in his epithets, which Petronius Arbi- 
*' ter calls a curwa/elicitas, and in which no man, in 
*' vny opinion, resembled him so much as IMroniui 
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*' himself, whose prose is as inimitable as Horace's 
" poetry. Indeed, in the time of Pope Urban VII !< 
'' who was a poet himseif, Casimire, a Polander and 
** a Jesuit, wrote several odes in imitation of Horace, 
" in which there appears a good genius; but his La- 
'' tin is not pure ; and besides the disadvantage of 
*' writing in a dead language, he is defective in judg- 
" ment, and his fancy is not always well governed^ 
'^* Those who iiave su:ceeded best in theirat empts on 
" Horace in English have chosen the way of para- 
" phrase as the most proper, for his sense is so cl&se 
" wrought, that it would ^pear stiff and obscure ai a 
** literal translation, if such a one could be made; and 
" there are many good hints in him worth tlie pursu- 
** ing. None have attempted tp copy his numbers; 
" for the Pindaric, which seems the fittest for us, and 
'* gives us a greater liberty and variety,. does not an- 
** swer the Latin measures ; yet I remember I once 
*^ saw an attempt to write English Sapphics, but it 
*' never was printed ; and Sir Philip Sydney has com- 
" posed hexameters and other verses after the Latin 
*' measure, but they are unnatural to our language, 
'* for this reason chiefly, because we abound so much 
" in monosyllables. The Sapphic measure is indeed 
" very musical, and what Horace seems best to hav£ 
*' practised ; but methinks it is too soft, and fit only 
'* to be employed on love, and pleasant easy subjects : 
it seems too much confined, like the usual measure 
of our songs } and (he lofty sense of sovxve of his odes 






t^Kma^Ub^WiuAxm^ i» urioobtedly 

tuiM ta^iirtuli tfMt wd! tontared^ wmi the va-^ 

8litiMifcli1|llm< ■Iwiliim*^ the Unetj a» well a» 

^^iC^11IW<gf.(Wii»*ietwpf ef^ Alhiiiyine, well chosen ; 

■befim. It ia the mott proper 
i-mUnH' uof thing oCthe ntblime in 
"% iPMiAr Homse did not iatnriiiee some* 
ytrnMiiv^ ' hit Jnogiiage, bekif to gieat an. 
■ 4^ AhtiiBriMfiFMMV nA hknnf in other rMpeots imi- 
' ** m|W il hirtlwn iielft jwtirith»t«idiii» his daclanuion, 
'^AidMMi^Mfi^jrM^jthMPtaidarwM Inimitable; 
<« in whfelbk»«tinpMMi himin thoM woidf. 



tib.iv« Odea. 




•» vcftai 4«««lvi«» muMdaqae feitur 



« ttet tnnslated by Mr. Cowley : 



** ■» F-a<iar doet SMT wtvd« aatf fltnret dU 
** Dqwb hit fiBpciimt dttbyfunbic ttita^ 
^•'IVKkblB M ctiitl iteli ti M t' abide, 
M whidi acWMr taaki aor dikes control.** 
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*' Bat this doee not answer to the miturit Uge sohiu's, 
by which Horace means only that Pindar's num- 
'' bers were uniimited^ and not confined to any set 
'"meaBure, in these odes that were called Dithyram- 
"bic, whidi had the most heat and fury, being first 
" inrentfd hi faonortr of Bacchus : and meihinks Ho- 
'^race might sometimes have attempted, this dithy- 
"rambic meaisare, especially in that oAe, Quo m*. 
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"But to return to the ode which I have hert en- 
deavoured to imitate. I have taken a liberty in the 
paraphrase ; the first stanza is added, and a simile or 
two, but nothing more than what is agreeable to 
his sense, and what I thought would make him ap- 
pear to the best advantage. Such as it is. Sir, I sub- 
mit it entirely to your judgment, since it was first 
.attempted for your pleasure. It is upon an agree- 
able subject, f/z. Tranquillity, and if it fails giving 
you any entertainment, I will readily acknowledge 
it to be my own fault ; for I know you to be master 
of so much sense, so good a taste, and such just no- 
tions of human life, that" I am sure Horace must 
please you, if he be not murdered in an ill trans- 
lation. You may perceive. Sir, that as L'cannot 
think the time long which I spend in your company^^ 
so neither can I think a letter long which I am 
writing to you ; but I may be tempted to trespass 
upon you in one as well as the other; therefore I 
will do as persons should after a tedious visit, use a 
short ceremony, and withdraw, &c. 

I am, &c. 

JOHN HUGHES." 



In 1703 our Author's Ode on Music was performed 

at Stationers* Hall ; and he afterwards wrote Six Can- 

f^ras^ fi'hich were set to music by Dr. Pepusch. They 

ffcre M^roie before introducing tht lu\\«av o^«a» on 
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the English stage, tho' not published till aftenvards, 
and seem intended to oppose or exclude the Italian 
opera, an entertainment which has been always com- 
bated, yet has always prevailed. The success these 
met with encouraged Mr. Hughes to write several 
ctJiers in the same manner. 

Our Author's reputation was now so far advanced, 
that the public began to pay reverence to his name, 
and he was solicited to prefix a Preface to the transla- 
tion of Boccalini, a writer whose satirical vein cost 
him his life in Italy, but who never found many rea- 
ders in this country, even though introduced by such 
powerful recommendation. In 1706 this translation 
was published, which was revised and corrected by 
Mr. Hughes, who also wrote the Preface. 

The Tenth Book of Lucan was translated bv Mr. 
Hughes long before Mr. Rowe undertook that author. 
I mention this only to show that Mr. Hughes could 
have no intention to vie with Mr. Rowe, for whom 
he had a sincere esteem and affection. Mr. Rowe wai 
afterwards prevailed upon to undertake the whole, 
which he performed with great success: his supple- 
ment to the tenth book, in particular, is writ v.ith all 
the fire of Lucan. 

He tran>Iatod Fontenelle's Dialt^gucs of the Dead, 
and hia version wa:> peih.:ps read ;it that time, hut is 
now neglected. To the Dialocucs of Fontinelle he 
added two comj-'osed by himseit ; :nd, though not only 
an honest but a pious man, dediwated his work to the 

l\iume /. \ii 
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Earl of Wharton. He judged skilfulljr CMi^liof li 
own interest ; for Wharton, when be went ImA Lici 
tenant to Ireland^ offisred to take HugftMirklvkla 
and esttUUh hkK{ but IHghn, lMrii|fiMpar««9n 
finises fton aBothtrmaii in pwcr; M Mnv piofWi 
more suited to his inclina^Mf^- dtaitaled WliariM 
offer. ■ ' ' 

In 1709 Mr. Hughes tMnshited'Tke Mfieer of lA 
Here, but never offeved it to the stiq^- ftltoMlai 
been printed, with the other isiayt of^AMUriaMI 
author, translated by Ozell, IMtno wiics ie ttkmk 
what hand it WM tnaskited; andiliRllMfllRi^ jJMl 
cious Prefbce Ie then omittiid* HeeftrnwirtMBi 
lated Fontinelle'eDiseoohe ooncMihig ttte-AoikM 
and Moderns, which ie^wtntwt Willi MeiTumCTmiMi 
with a Lady on the PlunUty' of Woddiy trtntlatt 
i by Mr. Olanville * ■ 

; . In 17x1 Sir Richnj 8«ee1e «ndilCR.CUqrtiM M 

I concert! of music in'Yorir^BuiMlngs^ov irlrfdii« 

casion they sent. Mr. Huflfbee the fbUcMiPhif ■ Ittibi 
<' Dear Sir^, Mr. Clayton' and I dMnayoui aemMfti 
*' you oottvemently can, to alter tUs pMOi *^lbi^Mi 
'* sic, preserWng as many of Drydeei's wMi'M 
" verses aeyou can. It is to be perlbntted'-by %vdk 
*' well skilled tn tfecitative : but yo» undsvstand dM 
'* mattcfs muetar better than your aieetle«itefaMnM 
«' servibtj lb eruuA 

^^* Alexanders Feiut; or, The ?ovict ol^^ikxfi^ ' * 
c?6ft /or St: Cecilia*s Ihf. 

M 



i^rlMr nqvest Bir. fiaj^ «Mde ae* 

itjMtly ><iniiMile;-hiit 1 fifi4 
^-JtHMifttBiiHin »-8lrfycliMJ6l<€k» tJiitf Mr. 
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tifilhriinfltf Fi^riiiiit mnl .Xetefvffiw wi» pcfr 
Hte Rb^f fHiMftve is tke 0»yr«a«iiEf t, i« 
It WIS intended to thoirthtt^lieBiifUih hB*- 
ik^mrfiKiffilf^kKfUA toMtmtlt. This 
^WMDlaitaOiita i»an4»-iriM bid Intereit 
iiiHH1i1rti"Hlii Bahbcinr aiiwin^w^ ihea Leid 
lMMMfeiMl4'/aMMd.inwMj«nlteIi^ ;«»9iiocui:fe 
ill1iHriBrJMrtalBedofftltffaid>scffiBtbn'f«r<St/ai^ open 
At House at the lowest prices, or not at all. This 
Wfm dt a igm t i «» sidtitj iittt Mled in its lUd, the piece 
lefaig perfiarmad^cyienthsugfa under 'togoeat discou- 
MgMBBBt ::TlieTiame7w4ff he tnmsiatcd Vertot'6 His- 
iMf pf-tte'Stevolntion* of JRofrtngal ; «iid mvch about 
Jhatasu period assiattd in ibeTatier^. Spectator, and 

- Mr. Hughes' translation of the Letters pf Abeland 
JIliBoloiie was so well teeeived by the public, that 
Ikaekmnt been fire edctioas of it in the ckMnpass of a 
far fears; thotigh it has Jxen but lately known by 
viiat hand it was performed. It is indeed not ea3y to 
' i hl wro hie.wfclch is^niottlobe admired, theauthoTs^t 
thsftranslator; thelieaiitifu] variety of the \\vq\x^\\V^> 
«r^tr/u8irr.^v^^/i^g:ai3eejQf the laogua^. TVv^^tV^ 
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in these Epistles something so moving and pathetic, 
so powerfully actuating the springs of pity and com- 
passion, by all the tender strokes of passion and reason, 
of piety and remaining frailty, that whoever can see 
this lively struggle between grace and nature, incli- 
nation and duty, without being fired with the warmest 
emotions of affection and concern, must be deaf to the 
sufferings of virtue, an enemy to love, and a stranger 
to human nature. 

The Ode to the Creator of the World was printed 
in 1 7 13, at the particular instance of Mr. Addison, 
and is mentioned with applause in the Spectator. 
This, and The Ecstacy, published since the death of 
the Author, are justly esteemed two of the noblest 
odes in our language. 

Our Author's acquaintance with the great wits of 
his time appears to have been very general; but of 
his intimacy with Mr. Addison there is a remarkable 
proof. We have it on good authority that Cato was 
finished and acted by his persuasion. It had long 
wanted the last act, which he was desired by Addison 
to supply. If the request was sincere, it proceeded 
from an opinion, whatever it was, that did not last 
long J for when Mr. Hughes came, in a week, to show 
him his fir:>t attempt, he found half the act written by 
Addison himself. 

Jniyi 5 Mr. Hughes published an edition of Spenser, 

n-j't/i his Life, a Glossary, and a Discourse on Allc- 

,4ror/caI Poetry; a work lor wYikVv Yvtwai^\N^\ ^>»Ji» 
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as a judge of the beauties of writing, but per- 
wanted an antiquary's knowledge of the obsolete 
8. The Mune year produced his Apollo and Daphne, 
access of which was very earnestly promoted by 

le. 

r. Hughes had hitherto suffered the mortification^; 
narrow fortune; but in 1717 the Lord Chancellor 
per, to whom Mr. Hughes was then but lately 
rn, was pleased, without any previous solicita- 
on the part of our Author, to set him at case, by 
inting him Secretary to the Commissions of the 
e, in which he afterwards, by particular re*;uc«it, 
red his successor, Lord Parker, to continue him. 
lad now affluence; but such is human life, that 
ad it when hi?? declining health could neither allow 
long possession or quick enjoyment. 
I 1718 appeared Charon, or, The Ferry-boat, a 
on. This, and Mr. Walsh's .^sculani us, or, Hos- 
1 of Fools, are perhaps the two finest dialoeiies we 
: in English, as well as the most lively imitations 
iUcian. 

he Siege of Damascus was the last work of Mr 
jhes, and was acted in 17 19 with great applau:c, 
s play, which still continues on the stage, and ot 
ch it is unnecessary to add a private voice to such 
tinuance of approbation, is not printed or acted 
>rding to the Author's original draught, or his 
led intention. He had made Phocyas a.\kOsVA>.<i. 
? /lig religion, afur which th« abhorrtincc ol V-\i.- 
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docia would have been reasonable, his misery would 
have been just, and the horrors of his repentance ex- 
emplary. The players, however, required that the 
guilt of Phocyas should terminate in desertion to the 
enemy ; and Mr. Hughes, unwilling that his relations 
should lose the benefit of his work, complied with the 
alteration. 

Mr. Hughes drew up the Dedication of this tragedy 
to Earl Covvper but ten days before he died. It is in- 
deed surprising that he should be able to form a piece 
so finely turned, aiid with so much spirit, at such an 
hour, when he had death in view, and was too weak 
to transcribe it himself. 

On the 17th of February 1719-20, Mr. Hughes died, 
the very night in which his Siege of Damascus was 
first represented. He lived to hear that it was well 
received, but paid no regard to the intelligence, being 
wholly employed in the meditations of a departing 
Christian. He was cut off by a consumption, after 
a painful life, at the age of forty-two. 

Mr. Pope, in a letter to Mr. Hughes* brother, soon 
after our Author's death, has the following passage : 
" I read over again your brother's play with m.ore con- 
" cern and sorrow than ever I felt in the reading any 
" tragedy. The real loss of a good man may be called 
**" a. distress to the world, and ought to affect us more 
** than any feigned or- ancient distress, how finely 
^ drawn soever. I am glad of an occasion to give you 
under my hand this testimony , bolYiYtfw wJt^W^tJi 
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'' I think this work to be, and how excellent I thouglit 
•' the author." 

A man of Mr. Hughes* character was undoubtedly 
regretted, and Sir Richard Steele devoted an essay, in 
the paper called The Theatre, to the memor>' of hU 
Tirtues. As this paper has not boon collected into any 
volume, perhaps the reader will be pleased to find it 
added here. — " I have passed my last hours with a 
*' great deal of amusement, and have gone through all 
*' the vicissitudes of agreeable a?id pensive reflection to 
'' which my imagination could turn itself. I am iri- 
" deed Just now come from the masquerade, but last 
*' night saw the Siege of Damascus, and had the mor- 
** tification to hear this evening that Mr, Hughes, th^j 
** author of that excellent tragedy, departed t}]i.> life 
*' within a few hours after his play was acted with 
*' universal applause. This melancholy circuiiista'ico 
** recalled into my thought a speech in the tragedy 
*' which ver}' much affected the whole audience, and 
** was attended with the greatest and most solemn in- 
•' stance of approbation, an awful iilence. The ini i- 
*' den's of the play plunge an heroic character into the 
** last extremity, and he is admonished by a tyr.iMt 
*' commander to expect no mercy, but is left alone to 
** consider with himself whether he will comply w ith 
*' the terms he offers him, viz. changing the Christian 
*' religion for the Mahometan idolatry *, or die. The 

• The Mfihometans are so far frQiT\h:\Yv'i,\\Av^V>. ^'^^ 
tAe; ch^r^e of idoJdtry, that the fi;st aud Vuvv<\avcv^\^v-^ 
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*' words with which the Turkiah general makes his 
" exit from his prisoner are, 

"• Farewelil and think of death. 

" Upon which the captive breaks into the following 
" soliloquy. 

** Farewell ! and think of d8ath--Wa» It not «o f 
'* I>«> murderers theti preach murality f> « 
** Bur how to think f-t'what the livine know notj 
** And the dv'ari caunor, or else ii:ay not, tell. 
*^ What art thou, O thou great mysterious terror ! 

principle of their religion is the unity of God. No sect 
whatever have a greattrr abnorrence of idolatry than 
the disciples of Mahomet : this is evident from almost 
every page of the Alcoran. 1 beg leave to quote only 
one {passage out of th? second chapter of it. " Your 
" Cod is one God ; there is no God but he j the Most 
*' Mtrciful. Now ;n the creation oi heaven and earth, 
** and the vicissitude of night and day, and in the ship 
** which sailf^ili in the sea, loaden witli what is profit- 
*' able for mankind, and in the water which Cod send • 
** eth from heaven, q^uickening thereby the dead earth, 
** and replenishing tn- same with ail sorts of cattle| 
** and in the chinge of winds, and the clouds that are 
** compelled to do service between heaven and earth, 
" are sie;ns to people cf understandinc; j yet some men 
" take idols beside God, and love them as with the 
** love due to God." Sale's Koran, ch. li. p. 19. 

And yet most of our dramatic poets, who have writ 
on rhe Turkish or Persian story, have made their cha- 
racters harangue like Polytheists, in the style of the 
Heathen mythology, as it would be easy to prove, by 
numbtrrless instances, if this were a proper place for 
it. I do not indeed remember any English play, beside 
The Siege of Damascus, where the religious opinions 
r?/ thr .'VJ^hometans are faithfully represented through- 
out the whoJ:f piece. 
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«* Tfeewtf tothcewcknoir; diicaars, fiMirfne, 

*^ Sword, ftre, and all thjr ever- open lates, 

•* That day and night stand mdjr to receire us. 

M B«t«4uet*s beyond tbem t who will draw that veil / 

«* Yet death *s not there*— No, *t is a poirt of time, 

** The vage *twixc OMMtal and immortal being. 

** It mocks our thought ••On this side all is life; 

«* And when we*avertach'd it, in that very Instant 

M *Tis i»ast the thinking of—O ! if it be 

«* The pangs, theUyoes, theagonizinesrrugf.Ie, 

M When sonl and bo^f part, sure I h^ive felt it, 

M And there's no more to ftar. 

" All men who have a taste of good arts will la- 
ment the loss of this gentleman for his admirable 
performance ; and his acquaintance will not take it 
ill that something is here said of him by one who 
knew him very intimately, and had a great respect 
for his merit and virtue. 

" I cannot, in the first place, but felicitate a de.ith 
on the same evening in which he had received and 
merited the applause of his country for a great and 
good action: his work is full of such sentiments as 
only can give comfort in the last hour ; and I am 
told he shewed a pleasure in hearing the labours 
which he so honestly and virtuously intended had 
met with a suitable success * : and happy was the 
man who, while he felt himself in the lowest degree 
of human condition, could, at the same time, give 
himself the satisfaction that he was inspiring great 

• The writer was misinformed in this particular, 
)r Mr. Hughes had then laid aside all thoughts of his 
lay, and composed himself to meet deatU Nva\\ \V\-\ 
.•solution and dignity becoming a Chrii.U2LV\ \^.\v\c>i<4' 
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''and good tboiights in a whole people ! He lay, like 
** his own hero, with the arrow in his side, but would 
'' not pull it, and let out life, till he had performed 
'* his course of virtue. His whole life, indeed, was 
*' the state of his dying hero : he had, in a great mea- 
" sure, the dart of mortality ever festering in the- 
'* body, from, birth, the entrance into pain, to death, 
•* the exit from it. Mr. Hughes could hardly ever be 
*' said to have enjoyed health, but was, in the very 
** best of his days, a valetudinarian. If those who are 
*' sparing of giving praise to any virtue, without, ex- 
'* tenuation of it, should say that his youth was chas- 
'* tised into the severity, and preserved in the inno- 
*' cence for which he was conspicuous from the infir- 
** mity cf his constitution, they will be under new 
*' difficulty, when they hear that he had none of those 
" faults to which ill state of health ordinarily subjects 
" the rest of mankind. His i*icapacity for more frolic 
*' diversions never made him peevish or sour to tho$e 
" whom he saw in them; but his humanity was such, 
" that he could partake and share those pleasures he 
** beheld others enjoy without repining that he him- 
" self could not join in them : no ; he made a true use 
** of an ill constitution, and formed his mind to the 
" living under it with as much satisfaction as it could 
" admit of. His intervals of ease were employed in 
*' drawing, designing, or else in music or poetry ; for 
** he had not only a taste but an ability of perform- 
ance^ to a great excellence, in l\\ose aiU\\\\\cVv exv* 
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•' tertain the mind within the rules of the severest 
" morality and the strictest dictates of religion. He 
*• did not seem to wish for more than he possessed, 
*' L'ven as to health*, but to contemn sensualit.v as a 
** sober man does drunkenness. He was so far from 
"envying, that he pjtied the jollities that were en- 
" joyed bv a more happy constitution. He could con- 
" verse with the most sprightly without peevishness ; 
" and sickness itself had no other effect upon him than 
«' to n:ake him kok upon all violent pleasures as evils 
** he had escaped without the trouble of avoiding." 

" Dr. Sprat finishes his account of the life and wri- 
*' tings of Mr. Cowley with this remarkable para- 
" graph. 

* Perhaps,' says he, ' it may be judged that I have 

• spent two many words on a private man and a scho- 

• lar, whose life was not remarkable for such a variety 

• of events as are v.ont .obe the omiiments of this kind 
' of relations. I knov/ it is the custom of the world to 
' prefer the pompous histories of great men beiore the 
' gre'itest virires (if oHiers, whose lives have been led 
' in aco'irse Ic^s iilus'rlous: this, indeed, is t!io gone^ 

• r.^.l humour, bi:i I believe it to be an error i < men's 
'judgments; for ct-riaiiily that is a more i.rofitable 
' instruction v>hich may be taken from the cr:inont 
' goodncdS of men of lower r«ink, than that which we 

* This sour.d? very pretty 'iX\ s\i-:cn\.vr.".*.T\, Vjx ^'^vc.<2» 
T^fir.id .nr ymctsiJj. .\;r. Hu^V\;^ V-^;N.t ^\^.v.\Av.Ci. \a 
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*' different talents than any one I have ever known. 
" Hishead, hand, or heart, was always employed in 
'* something worthy imitation : his pencil, his bow • 
" (string) or his pen, each of which he used in a nias- 
" teriv manner, were alwavs directed to raise and en- 
" tertain his own mind, or that of others, to a more 
" cheerful prosecution of what was noble and virtu* 
" ous. Peace be with thy remains, thou amiable Spi- 
" rit ! But I talk in the language of our weakness; 
" that is flown to the regions of day and immortality, 
" and rdlie\'ed from the akeing engine and painful in- 
*' strumeiit of anguish and sorrow in which, for a long 
" and tedious few years, he panted with a lively hope 
" for hi-i present condition. We shall consign the 
" trunk in which he was so long imprisoned to com- 
*' nion earth, with all that is due to the merit of its 
<' late inhabitant. 

" With this humane duty and willing exercise of 
** afliiction I blot out the various images of antic dres- 
*• aes, gilded scenes, and giddy crowds, from which I 
" am just returned, and which were hardly sufficient 
*' to divert an oppressed spirit from its private cares : 
<* but they ought to vanish at the reflection upon a 
** series of greater weight of sorrow that constantly 
" loaded the example of cheerful patience whom I have 
*' here endeavoured to celebrate." 

* The writer means the bo^r ot ^n\(^vcu 
AWuJnr /. C 



OF STYLE. 

WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OF A FRIEND, . 

In the Year 1698. ^ 

V V HEN, by the help of study, a sufficient stock of so- 
lid learning is acquired, the next business is to consi- 
der hovr to make use of it to the best advantage. 
There is nothing more necessary to this iti?.r\ good 
sense and polite learning ; for as a man may have the 
first without the latter, so it is possible one may have 
the latter, and yet be rather the worse than the better 
for it, at least to others, if not to himself. A plain un- 
lettered man is always more agreeable company than 
a fool in several languages : for a pedant, tho' he may 
take himself for a philosopher, is far more prejudiced 
than an illiterate man ; and sufficiency (the chief part 
of his character) besides the ill-manners of it, is really 
(as Sir William Temple observes) the worst compo- 
sition out of he pride and ignorance of mankind. Be- 
sides, affectation, its usual attendant, is every body's 
aversion, from the 'natural hatred we have to all man- 
ner of imposture. 

So that if there was nothing else to recommend po- 
lite learning, yet methinks this were enough, that it 
^les off the rust of the academy, and is the same to the 
mind as dancing to the body, a means of giving it tt 
free air and genteel motion. In a word it adds the 
S^entleman to the scholar, and when these ivvo meet 
*^ej' challenge all men^s respect and lo\e. 
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Histor}' and poetry are the two chief branches of 
tbose studies that are distinguished by the name of Po-> 
lite. But because. Sir, your enquiry seems more par- 
ticularly concerning language, I shall confine my dis- 
course to the Style of Prose, as being that which ib the 
most necessary ; for poetry, tho' it want not arginn(rn:» 
to recommend it, yet it may be dispensed with, and ii 
cither to be taken or let alone at pleasure. 

All the qualifications of a good Style, I think, may 
be reduced under these four heads, propriety, perspi- 
cuity, elegance, and cadence ; and each of tiiese, ex- 
cept the lust, has some relation to the thoughts as well 
as to the words. 

Propriety of thoughts is two-fold ; the first is when 
the thoughts are proper in themselves, and so it is op- 
posed to nonsense; and the other when they are proper 
to the occasion, and so it is opposed to impertinence. 

Propriety of words, the first qualifi-.a ion of a good 
Style, is when the words do justly and exactly repre- 
sent or signify the thoughts which they stand for. The 
kiiowledge of this is not to be sought for in etymolo- 
gies; for general acceptation, which is the only stand- 
ard of speech, has given many words a quite different 
sense from their original. Yourbcot direction then will 
be a diligent and careful perusal of the most correct 
writers of the language in their various kinds, with 
tlie conversation of people of fashion, that speak uell, 
ai.d without anectation. The most coTreclVJivVWi ^X\^^^. 
J kncirare Sir William Temple, Dr. S^xaX, ^\\^^^^' 
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Tillotson, for prose, and Mr. Waller for verse. I 
mention the last, because propriety both of thoughts 
and words is his chief excellency, in which he has 
scarce any equal. I have heard that Archbi hop Tillot- 
son took the pains to study all the synonymous words 
of the language, with the nice differences of them, 
which are commonly very little observed, yet contri- 
bute verj' much to the propriety of expression. There 
is another particular which I shall mention here, be- 
cause I think it differs but little from propriety, and 
that is purity, which I take more particularly to re- 
spect the language as it is now spoken or written. 
The rule of this is modern use, according to that of 
Horace, 

Multa r^nascentur qute Jam cecidere« cadentque 
Qiiae nunc tunr in ivonnre v^cabultf si volet unitf 
Quem penes arbitrium tat, et Jus e: norma loquendl. 

By this rule all obsolete words are to be avoided. 
But to a man of long practice and reputation in the 
language, the privilege may be allowed sometimes of 
reviving old, or bringing in new, words, where the 
common ones are deficient. For this reason we dare 
not censure so great a man as Milton for his antiquated 
words, which he took from Spenser. A good instance, 
in my opinion, of a new word is the verb/a j^, which 
Mr. Dryden borrows from the Italian, to signify not 
to be of prooC 



ftis shield 



Js fyJsifyd, Mad rouad h ith JavMiot bl^d. 
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But this liberty, though indulged to the force and 
majesty of verse, if it were made use of in prose, which 
is the Style of business, would be aifectation, and is 
therefore, as was said before, carefully to be avoided. 

Little need be said of the second qualification, viz. 
Perspicuity. If your thoughts be not clear, it is im- 
possible yourv/ords should, and consequently you can- 
not be understood. The chief secret here is to express 
yourself in such a manner as to transfer your ideas into 
the reader's mind, and to set the thing before him in 
the very same light in which it appears to yourself. 
Here an extreme is to be shunned, lest while you aim 
to make your meaning fully understood you become 
verbose ; so that the art lies in expressing your thought 
clearly in as few words as possible. Practice is the best 
way to attain this, and it may be useful to write some 
ci^ay, and lay it by till you have forgot it, and then 
look it over as the work of a stranger. By this means 
you may discover a great many faults which escaped 
you in the heat of writing, and be able to correct them. 

Elegance of thought is what we commonly call 
Wit, which adds to propriety beauty, and pleases our 
fancy, while propriety entertains our judgment. This 
depends so much on genius, that it is impossible to 
teach it by rules. To the elegance of words, or Style, 
belong all the figures of rhetoric; and to use these to 
advantage requires a judgment well formed by ohiAx- 
vation. Jn th'n, therefore, as it\ \eamvu% NX\t ^y&k.'J-^'* 
upon an instrument cf music, good eTL^rcv^^^^ "^^s^ "^ 
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best instruction. Thus a man may write metaphors, 
tropes, hyperboles, and all the other figures, with- 
out the trouble of studying a system of rhetoric, and 1 
believe better too ; for to attend to a great many rules 
whilst you are writing is the way to make your Style 
stiff and constrained, whereas elegance consists verj 
much in a genteel ease and freedom of expression ; 
it is like a coy mistress, of so nice a humour, that tc 
court her too much is the surest way to lose her; 
and as success in love is owing to good fortune, anc 
the natural happiness of pleasing, rather than to fi- 
delity and attendance, so the art of chusing out oi 
several expressions equally proper, that which is the 
most graceful, is best called a curiosa fAkita-y which 
two words seem to comprehend all that can be saic 
upon this head. 

The last qualification I mentioned is Cadence, ir 
poetry called the Numbers. It consists in a disposing 
of the words in such order, and with such variation oi 
periods, as may strike the ear with a sort of musica 
delight, which is a considerable part of eloquence 
This is chiefly that which makes a style smooth, anc 
not merely the avoiding of harsh words. The bes 
way to attain it is to prepare yourself, before you be- 
gin to write, by reading in some harmonious Style 
that so you may get your ear well in tune. 

Besides all these qualifications, there is something 

/// hw^uage which, to borrow a word from singing 

/n,iybe called a Manner, This, Uke t\\<i avx o'L Vauw 



ba imrtiDf Jlitincllon, by wliirhei'enratiebaiso 
wh:il pKnliar lo titelf trBnt all oihwi: for, besides the 
niutifeil (IIH'ffencc bttween beauty and deform ily, 
thure ii I veoaieilul varieiy i-vtit among good iiKtn, 
for which msoo Ihep4iiiier! htvt letrnti, ^m many 
icjticredbcuilicslocal.lect one perfect idea, wlitch li 
lidrd 111 l>L' fiiund iii niiy imltvrdu.J. 

I J .r|.|ii; iiiii ; Sir Willimn Tempk, Sir Rog« 

!. r^ri.iii'^i; tl r>r.*pni', (lo mmiioiini 

r.k. h •■< iliriii ,ill«"'cJ m.Lsieri in ih« totigue, and yet 
i-vci> ijii» Ins H ditl'rrviii cuuiiiiet, jb Diay be «tu by 
aslKiri ctsnciutiife^ch, 

TheStylc of StiWilliain Temple it I'cry liarraoni* 
ous and tweet, fuM of spirit, aridTUimest ufwli, lo 
uie a wurd of hisown- Hia li'mlic^arepaniculjirly 
Sne, hu Httinluns grorerul, hi« wurils tifnilica 

tier wttli serious pIraEurc, pan him in i good liutnuur 
uhlle he is Ntding, andlearrs biin thoughlfui when 
he brtJki oC 

L'TvURiDfre'siilent It huniiiur, in which hit*eiii 
fluwn Y¥iy tirrly^ ngnvalil.i' to thii he is a prrfecl 
maurr of all ihe idioms and proverbial e>presaioni 
whieli *« peruliiir to our longue ; thew he often >p- 
plitt hsppily enough. IIio* lumetitnes not wiihoul af- 
t'ettatloniyet.grnFrallyspnkinjE.hiiSlyleispleadnt, 
tniuulh, riiid iialural; und ihal giieiy muji M<enti\n>),fW^ 
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ON DESCRIPTIONS IN POETRY. 

TiicBE arc no paris in a poem which sirihe \bt gt\t 

ily of readers wilh so miich pluaiurE as DeKlif-- 

i aiid Ihcie are none ia whith putlsoF an tttif- 

rank a« mate frequenily beiraytd Into bmH*. 

>A judiciem Descripiian is jike a face wliJch is b 

l1 wiihout art ; an injuditioLs one Is like « patniti 

vomp'tnion, u-liich often discovers iteelf, by aflettuy 

on gaiety cfcolourtbaii isnslural. 

The ra«on vhy DBcripijoni make livelier ir 

51H on coinmon readere tliaii aiiy other patW of« 

lem it, becauu ihty are formed of ideal drawn tniin> 

c scniet, wbidii^iomelitnei. too, callH Imaging; 

luid are thuE, in a nutiuier, like pictiiris, made objtei* 

Cf ihc sight ; whereas moral Ihouglits and diacoucHt, 

ttinsisiing of idcaE, abstracted bota Knae, o; 

1 wiUi leu vivacity. Every one imniediBl»> 
ly perceivw the retemblance of nature in the Dexrift 
»ipn of a tempest, a paiaw, oragarden; but the beaulj' 
jrf prqier Miillntenls in Ibe speeches ola prince, 

I. or a cDHnaellor, is more remote, and discemed 
kind oftecond thought or reflectiuii. 
> Dcsmpiians are all <!ra<Tn froni objects of |ti 
Mnsfs, and ihe lifcenesnor unllheneMor them areu 
perreivnd, ae there is a general umilitude ioal 
Ueieripiionsnf iheeameobjeri dmwn by scvcnl' 
's. like ih^r in a picture uf the ;jiine persuii dans 
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he different manner of expressing it by ihose several 
rrtists^ make a very distinguishable and entertaining 
•ariety. The famous Description of a horse in the sixth 
look of Homer's Iliad, that in the Fra<;ment5 of Kn- 
ii-.js, and that in the eleventh book of the -^Ineis, are 
ndeed the same, the two latter being only copies of 
he first; but the Description of the horse in Homer, 
Ad that in the book of Job, are very diirerent, yet 
oth are extremely natural and beautiful. 

There is no particular Description which the wri- 
ers of heroic poetry seem to have laboured to vary so 
nuch as that of the Morning. This is a topic on which 
hey have drawn out all the copiousness, and even the 
axury, of their fancies. The chastest and most cor- 
ect writers seem to indulge themselves, on this ccca- 
ion, in a greater sport of imagination, and I had'al- 
nost said extravagance, than on any other subject 
i-'hatever, as if it were a trial of skill among thcnj who 
hould paint the morning the most beautifully. I or.cc 
mused myself with drawing together, out of i^cvv-ral 
r the best poets, a variety of these Descriptions, wlhch 
lethought appeared like so many fine skies differently 
oloured, and interspersed with clouds, by 'he best 
lasters in landscape; and I imagine it will not be 
n unacceptable entertainment to the reader if I hire 
resent him with some few out of this collection of 
loming Pieces. 

The Morning is most frequently figured r.^ ^ ^,cA- 
ess^ or divine person. Hying in liie air, uubdruv.^ \\\^ 
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pates of light, and opening the day. She is drawn by 
Hcmer in a saflion garment, and with rosy hands, 
(winch is the epithet he almost constantly bestows on 
her) sprinkling light through the earth. She arises out 
of the waves of the sea, leaves the bed of Tithon her 
lover, ascends the heavens, appears to gods and to 
men, and gives notice of the sun-rising. She is placed 
by this father of the poets sometimes on a .throne of 
gold, now in a chariot drawn by swift horses, and 
bearing along with her the Day ; and at other times 
she is ushered in by the star which is her harbinger, 
and which gives the signal of the Morning's approach. 
On this, as a ground, the poets following Homer 
have run their divisions of fancy : this will appear by 
the following instances out of Virgil, which I shall 
present to the reader in Mr. Dryden's translation. 

Aurora new had left her saffron bed, 

Aad beams of early li^ht the hcavciiso'erspreai. 

The Morn hrgan from Ida u»disp ay 

Nei rosy cheeks, and Phosphor Sed the day. 

And now the rosy Morn bf pan to risr. 

And wav'dher saiTroM streamer through the tides. 

"h'avr rose the ruddy Morn from Tithr.n's bed, 
And with the dawn of day the skies o'crsoreads 

Mor Ions the sun his lia'.ly course with-held) 
B»it added colours to the world reveal *d. 

The Morn ensuing fr'm the ir.ountain's height 
H2d scarcely spread the skies with rosy lifh;} 
Th' ethevial coiirscrs, boundinti from the sea. 
From out their flaming nostriis breath'dthe da/. 

J shall now shew how the same images have been 
copied or diversified by the Moderns. The foUowim 



ififftiscriipftONfliirpdEtHyt xixvH 

Defleiiptiim II Tasso**, as it is very closely tiiced in 
tbeold tnuslation of Mr. Faixfaz : 

'* '* ! TM ynplallonlat Mtn* crfnuoB tad, - 
-. ^ AiMl fkmaM bar fokct of purt vcTiBtMioa live) 
Mar naMr hwla tbc cmrn'd MtM naei red* 

And onr own Spenser^ who excels in all kinds.of 
imaffory, feUowli^ the same originals, represents the 
Morning after tHe like manner : 

ltwrw»t»ita tey -ft n CT^dStealai<te^ 

WMqrcfavedTldMp^MfltMScdt 1* 

■■d qNTMdkar piirpte folMtt tluo* dewy ttf* . 

ArdtteldclillilltTlcndiscorered,. ^. . 

TiM nqral vir^ tbook oSr drowsy iMid, 

AadrMof ftftiiditt«riierlMucr.bQv> ... 

LookV Ibr ber knicfat-J— 



.The day fiirtli-dawBing flrem tM ene 



V isht 'a huaid curtalba fWim the heav'na witiidretir, 

Aod early lillat'fimh both man. and btutj > 

Oxnmanded them thdr daily worka renew. 

But of all Descriptions of the Morning as a person^ 
it is impoMihle to find a more beautiful one than th^t 
ofShakspere. 

Look where the Mora, In rutset mantle clad* 
. Waik; f>*e( the dew uf yon hach eaatern hill. 

The same author lias in .another plac^ embeHished bis 
subject thus : 



'/.ookwhatstreaka 



Dj lace the Kv'rlng douda in yonder e«8t. 
^iight'aupera are burnt out, and jocand Oay 
Stands dptoe on the misty mountain tops. 

The two following Descriptions^ likewise by the 
hand, are very poetical. 

Th« Bkn# worm sbevn the matin to be near) 

And Vns to pale hit ineftftual fire. . .. • 



I 



XXXVIU ON DE8CIUPTI0NS IN F01THY« 

^ir The wohrei hurt pnqi*d ; wU look, tti« nentlc Daj 

J) \ Befbre the wheeia <tf^ Phoebus round «boat 

'tf f Dapples the drowsy Satttriik spot* cf gray* 

"1 *■ 

i- In Milton's Paradiae Lost the Descriptions o 

;. . 1; Morning are drawn with exquisite beauty^ yet soi 

I^J.^ them retain (tho' in a Christian poem) a roixtu 

I : ; Ihe same mythology. 

! p ■ Now ItKira, her roqr steps loth* MMlctBclImB 

' AdvanciDCf sowM the eartli with orient pearl. 



li 



;i 



.TbeMonit- 



Wak'd by the cirdHig Hmws, wHhrosy band 
Vnb'arr'd the gates of light.. 



I And now west ftx'th tho Moriif 



Such as in highest heaven, array 'd in gold 
Empyreal, from before her vanish 'd Nlghta 
Shot thro* wttli orieut J****"" _^ 



Meaawhik 



. i 

J The earth. 



To re-salute the world «rith sacred light 
I.eucothoe wak'd» and with fresli dew g ffadMdm*4 



.New sacred light bcgaji to dawn 



In Eden on the humid flowers, that breathM 
y i Thcfr moming inceiwe, when all thhigb that bre«tlM 

■"■■^ • Trom th' earth^s high altar send up silent praise 

|, I ! To the Creator, and his nostrils fill 



: I With grateful smell. 



i ■ In some of these poetical pictures which I have 

; set before the reader, the heavens only are shewn 

' the first springing of light there ; in others the ea 

taken into the prospect, with the flowers wet 

I dew and her rising vapours; and sometimes the 

\ jl pations of living creatures proper to the seasor 

'I; represented, and afford a yet greater diversity of a 

j«j§r images. Such is that admirable Description i 

w«r/''5 Orphaiu 



oarii, wUchlbcIierewUI 



ind in Ibe trocks of antient 
kI thai the English poets 
with al least u much ele- 
bave doncj uid iiith more 



POEMS TO THE AUTHOR. 

TO MR. JOHN HUGHES, 

THE TRIUMPH OP FEACB. 

I'll tune a Ijrt thai km§ bai bda nimrniy; 
Awak'd fippm ifaywiy aloth md ■ooltfny mt» 

WhfttpleaavivmwtViti^PnrvlmiQAt 5 

to see that «rt ^ ikiifiil Man f6Ai|'«l 
So much improY'd by thoie be leaves h^bM i 
So when a &tber aees a careful son 
Enlarge those coffers which were first his awn» 
With joy to heav'n be lifts his a^ eyes« lo 

Blesses his prosp'ioits beiri and calmly dies. 

May all your fortune lilce your luunbers shine^ 
And smoothly flow, without one rugged line, 
Till we confess the genius is the same 
That guides your fortune and poetic flame. 1 5 

So when of old some sportive am'rous god 
Vouchsafed a while to leave his bless'd abode. 
In whatsoever form the guest appeared. 
His heav*nly lustre shone, and was rever*d. i^ 

Catbertne-Hall, Cambridge^ xwa^T'^ 



xUi POEMS TO THE AUTHOR. 

.TO 

THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 

» •..-..•■ h, 

BY MISS JUIMTH COWPER *, 1720. 

/■.... ■ - 

R ouND Hughes's humble tho' distinguish'd um 
The Mkses, Wreath'd with baleful cypress, mourh ; '• 
In ev'ry face a deep distress appears. 
Each eye t)'erflows with tributary tears. 
Such was the scene when, by the gods rcquir'd, 5 
Majestic Homer from the world retired : 
Such grief the Nine o*er Maro's tomb bestow'd, 
And tears like these for Addison late flow'd. 

Snatch'd from the earth, above its trifling praise. 
Thee, Hughes I to happier climes thy fate conveys : 
Eas'd of its load thy gentle spirit roves ii 

Thro' realms refulgent, and celestial groves : 
The tolls of life, the pangs of death, are o'er. 
And care, ind pairi, and sickness, are no more. 
O may the spot that hoWs thy bless'd remains 1 5 

{The noblest spoil earth's spacious breast contains !) 

• 

* Daughter-of Judge- Cowper, afterwards nwnied to 
Col. Martin Ma,dan,, author of The Progress of Poetry, 
fcfc. and still living;, an ornament to hrr sex and ag»f. 
Anotherofher comjjositions is prefixed to the p6«mS 
of Mr. Pope. 



i-' 



tt pay J may richwt flow'r? around 
■ring Ilghily fbrlh, and mark ihe uicred ground ; 
re itny ijiy bays il> ihady honouis sprmuJ, 
o'« iby urn eiemal odours shed ; ic 

Kunorul 41 thy (mx and verse still skx*, 

lime ihallceate 10 live and Thunesio flow! 
rurv subdu'd (brciold ibe great decline, 
^v'ly l)eirtmisplung*ilin^(fbut ihinci 
HJUli KCCne, <lic cotiHict did tOaiDUln, IJ 

irac'd the phantom Deaili in ytxis of pain ; . 
M ycui o^pBin thy sieady mind alaini'd, 
bjuileRwnt iitrenetlicn'd, undwith virtue arm'd: 
II like ihytelf, when sinking life eUi'd low, 
n rjahly dar'd, nor mianly fear'd ihe blow ; y 

to.the worW, of every grace posje^t, 
ly resign'd, thou souglu'st the atiaugei Rest. 
as Ilia fate, so Ihy own Phocjai dy'd, 
Whllt Ihe bxrb'd arnw Iremblfd in hU ^ide. 

n by thy pen, the theory we see, Ji 

le practic par', loo ^cxin 1 hehetd in ihee. 
HWluj now Bhall »lrike the lyre with skill divine, 
lOlnliUiTioniaiK sounds* hannoniausnumbcrejuinl 
l{ie npBCJous tide ofvicc coiilrol, 
ivhile |hcy thann Ihe lenae rrlottn ibe »oul ! 41 
lom the lovely'^isler art* unite, 
1 1 inup, lolid mubc, and boundltis wii i 
was the turn nf tliy exalted mind, 
Jlfi° ai iwliih'd genu, aa pumt Eu!d teS^'A. 

I "'<! 



^)iV Y0EM8 TO THE AXJTBOlt. 

Great ruler of our passions ! who with art 4$ 

Subdu'd the fierce and warm'd the frozen hearty 
Bid glory in our breasts with temper beat» 
And valour, separate from feveri^ heat« 
Love in its true, its genuine, lustre rise. 
And in Eudocia bid it charm our eyes. 5» 

Virtue distrees'd thy happy lines disclose. 
With more of triumph than a conqu'ror knows ; 
Touch'd by thy hand, oiir stubborn tempers bend. 
And flowing tears the well-wrought scene attend. 
That silent eloquence thy pow'r approv'd, 55 

The cause so great 't was generous to be mov'd. 

What pleasure can the bursting heart possess 
In the last parting and severe distress ? 
Can fame, wealth, honour, titles, joy bestow. 
And make the lab'ring breast with transport glow ? 60 
These gaudy trifles gild our morning bright. 
But, Oh ! how weak their influence on our night I 
Then fame, wealth, honour, titles, vainly bloom, 
Kor dart one beam of comfort on the gloom ; 
But if the struggling soul a joy receives, €5 

'Tis in the just applause that concious virtue gives: 
This blameless pride the dying Hughes possestj 
Soften'd his pain, sat lightly on his breast. 
And sooth 'd his unoffending soul to rest. 
Free from the bigot's fears or Stoic's pride, 70 

Calm as our Christian Hero liv'd he dy'd. 

As on the utmost verge of life he stood, 
Keady to plunge, and seize th' iuamortal good, 

I 



kfiy all Irto ncfiUffWd in one^ . 
rrfVtttwtoic^withlidghtenMIiMtreilicme; 75 
hfo^^Mb^mtats, tianlferr'd, ^fUm^, ;; 
Ule ov tyto tlie shiMi^ ptth ptmii'dy 
MP acmt hit-tteady jii4ginent galn'd, 
Uli^flttll^HUasIaloDerenudii^L — /^ 

im the nin to wicMrkjt. vnlaiown Fedret^ 99 
^PIPIC, &iir boldlj, ilioat bit ptrtlDg Ontl 
iM^^ttttfilfOifaroiqreyttcoiifeM/^ 
«■ gaxcj ajtid the full gloiy bkft; . 
p^hftthBur'Wb •qblimt^ hit oMmeesctendiy 
squa^flati the ladiant globe descends^ 9| 

n a fiiMd. of gold and azure bright^ 
ftvee bdiiiid gay tracts of beamy light. 

." « » . 

,/ FEBRUARY 1 7I9-2a "i 

mnelveft the tears profusely flow, 
Btly we indulge the tender woe, 
hou in virtue's robes was richly drese^d, 
^ne arts abundantly possess'd : 
we rather should congratulate $ 

d's enlargement and exalted state, 
*d to Providence, what can we less * ' 

heerful hail thy long'd-for happiness ? * 

pw, releas'd from ev'ry piercing pain, 
the realms of light triumphant reign. 10 

W. DUNCOMBJgt^ 



xXvi VOEMS TO THE AUTHOR* 

.TO 

THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES* 

MARCH 28^ 1720. 

LOST too earty ! an<! too lately known t 
My love's intended marics receive in one. 

^ Where, new to ease, and recent from thy pains. 
With ampler joy thou tread'st the blissfal plains ; 
If there regardful of the ways of men, 5 

Thou seest with pity what thou once hast been, 
O, gentle Shade ! accept this humble Terse, 
Amidst the meaner honours of thy hearse. . 

How does thy Phocyas warm Britannia's youth. 
In arms to glory, and in love to truth ! 10 

Oh ! if the Muse of fdture aught presage. 
These seeds shall lipen in the coming age; 
Then youths, renown'd for many a field well fought. 
Shall own the glorious lessons thou hast taught ; 
Honour's strict laws shall reign in ev'ry mind, 15 
And ev'ry Phocyas his Eudocia find. 
O ! yet be this the lowest of thy fame. 
To form the hero and instruct the dame ; 

1 see the Christian, friend, relation, son, 

Burn for the glorious course that thou hast run. 20 

If aught we owe thy pencil or thy lyre. 
Of manly strokes or of superior fire, 
Now must thy Muse be ever own'd divine. 
And in the sacred list unrivall'd %hiu^ I 



IIMNHI «1» dM toft IMiM S 

idj dMhor iMd to «Mt mOntaUii 
gr lUe the movtal ihaft nc#r'4« 
tfc»«ptlrfi* hn» iwr md friwr'i. j» 

B rfniMtt, — iigriih, could coatiolj 
Ite fUfvai purpdw «f hit aoal. 
^ je imWot •rtii by HcMr'o det^'d 

m the tCDMi ^ iBVRMrt.t]MI HMIkV 

to* your nuiWj widi iii«mMit.»tU> H 

d l^«igr,l» itip th* immorul epoil I 

d QiylwM tiM'd hit potent toi^^ 

ciicliqg shades and Stygian glooint among. 

^ gfcat lahoian this, the last * and chief, 

demandB our wonder and our grief, 40 

d, in clouded nuyesty, till novr, 

b'd heautiee did bat partly show ; 

ing we saw discloa'd the ample store. 

In that instant to expect no more. 

the ev'ning of some doubtful day, 4$ 

•uds divided with a mingled ray, 

he golden sun unveiU hi9 light, 

^ whole glories spreads at once to sight ; 

iven'd world look up with gladsome cheer, 

e gay scene, nor heed the night so near ; 50 

the lucent orb drops swiftly down 

western slues, to shine in worlds unknovrn. v^ 

' The Siege o/X^amascus. 



itlvifi P6EMS TO THE AUtHOH." 

s • MARCH 30, 1720. • 

From thy long languishing and painful strife 

Of breath withlabqur drawn, and wasting life, 

Accomplish'd Spirit ! thoii at length art free. 

Borne into bliss and immortality. 

Thy struggles are no more ; the palm is won ; ^ 

Thy brows encircled with the victor's crown ; 

While lonely left, and desolate below. 

Full grief I feel, and all a brother's woe ! 

Yet would I linger on a little space. 

Before I close my quick-expiring race, i» 

Till I have gather'd up, with grateful pains. 

Thy Works, thy dear unperishing remains. 

An undecaying monument to stand, 

Hais'd to thy name by thy own skilful hand : 

Then let me wing from earth my willing way, 15. 

To meet thy soul in blaze of living day ; 

Rapt to the skies, like thee, with joyful flight. 

An inmate of the heav'ns, adopted into light 1 i^ 

V 

Ob. 17 Jan. 1731. JABEZ HUGHES. 

* 'i Anoo Mt. 46. 

Immortal Bard ! tho* from the world retired. 
Still known to fame, still honour'd and admir'd ! 
While, fill'd with joy, in happier realms you stray. 
And dwell in mansions of eternal day; 
While you, conspicuous thro* the heav'nly choir, 5 
With swelling rapture tune the chosen lyre, 
IV/jere echoing angels the glad r\olcs TptolQng| 
^r ivJth dttentivt silence crgwn >fowc ^w^* 



rOEMS TO TBE AUTHOIU XliX 

l^give the Muse that in unequal lays 

Offers this humble tribute of her praise. lo 

Lo«t in thy Works, how oft' I pass the day. 
While the swift hours steal unpercciv'd away ! 
There, in sweet union, wit and virtue charm^ 
^^d noblest sentiments the bosom w arm : 
The brav^, the wise, the virtuous, and the fair, 15 
May view themselves in fadeless colours there. 

Thro' ev'ry polish'd piece correctness flows. 
Yet each bright page with -sprightly fancy glows. 
Oh ! happy elegance ! where thus are join'd 
A solid Judgment and a wit refin'd. 20 

Here injur'd Phocyas and Eudccia claim 
A lasting pity and a lasting fame : 
Thy heroine's softer virtues charm the sight, 
And fill our souls with ravishing delight. 
Exalted Ipve and dauntless courage meet, 25 

To make thy hero's character complete. 
This finish'd piece the noblest pens commend. 
And ev'n the critics are the poet's friend 1 

Led on by thee, those flov\ ry paths 1 * view. 
For ever loveiy and for ever new, 30 

Where all the Graces, with join'd force, engage 
To stem th* impetuous follies of the age : 
Virtue, there deck'd in ever-blooming charms, 
'With such resistless rays of beauty warms, 

* Alluding to the Spectators written by Mr. Hughjs, 

rdume J. F. 



T yOEMS TO THE AUTHOR. 

That Vice, abash'd, confounded, skulks away, 3 
At Night retires at dawn of rosy Day. 

Struck with his guilt, the hatdy Atheist dreada 
Approaching fate, and trembles as he reads : 
Vanquished by reason, yet asham'd to fly. 
He dares not own a God, nor yet deny : 4 

Convinc'd, tho' late, forgiveness he implores, 
Shrinks from the jaws of hell, and heav*n adores. 

Hither the wild, the frolic, and the gay. 
As thoughtless thro' their wanton rounds they stray. 
Com pell 'd by fisime, repair with curious eye, 4 

And their own various forms with wonder spy. 
The censor so polite, so kindly true. 
They see their faults, and sicken at the view. 
Hence trifling Damon ceases to be vain. 
And Cloe scorns to give her lover pain : 5 

Strephon is true, who ne'er was true before. 
And Celia bids him love, but not adore. 

Tho' Addison and Steele the honour claim 
Here to stand foremost on the list of fame. 
Yet still the traces of thy hand we see ; 5 

Some of the brightest thoughts are due to thee. 
While then for those illustrious bards we mourn. 
The Muse shall visit thy distinguish'd urn. 
With copious tears bedew the sacred ground. 
And plant the never-fading bay around. 6 

Here thro' the gloom, aspiring Bards ! explore 
T/iese ayvfa) relks, and be vain no more. 



tOIMf TO T>K AVTBOa. It 

ng tnd Wit, and Fame itself, mitst die ; 
alone can tow'ring reach the sky. 
rovn'd his life : admire not, heav'n in view, 65 
the gkffious prixe with transport flew, 
so bkst'd should check our streaming woe : 
pis above, his Works survive below. 6S 

J. BVMCE, late of Trimty'Hatt, Cambridge, 

IV MEMORIAM VIRI CLXRISSIMI 

JOHANNIS HUGHES. 

DIT heu nimium fato sublatus acerbo, 

t Aonidiim dec us ille dolorque soronun I 

e, magne, tuis rapuit sors aspera, vates ? 

jgis, ah ! nostras nunquam redituras in oras ! 

bi ferali crinem cinxSre cupresso, 5 

:um cineres Parnassla numina lugent. 

lam flet adhuc, flebitque Britannia mortem : 

tria exposcit, foecundaque criminis xtas. 

ua te pietas, non Candida vita, nee artes 

uae, duro juvenem eripuSre sepulchro ! 10 

tibi mors longos nequicquam inviderit annos^ 

maneant clarae monumenta perennia famae, 

usque volet superas tuus ales in auras. 

is trita sonans plectrum ♦, tenuisque camoenae 

:aBC, et proxima alludunt ad sublimia Wla a>ixXvot\% 
Poemata^ quibus tituJi, Hvmnus aA CTe2>xoi^Ta 



lii ^OEMS to THE AlTTH^r. 

Haud petis auxilium : terris te plena relictis i J 

Mens rapit impavidum, coeliquc per ardua ducit, 
;Jara prbcul ex oculis gentes et regna recedunt ; 
Jam tellus perit, et punctum vix cemitur orbis. 
At vos, immensi placidissima lumina mundi, 
'Sol> Luna,.aeterno meritas O ! pangite laudes n 

Auctori dominoque ; suis concussa tremiscat 
Sedibus, et magnum agnoscat Natura Parentem^ 
Dum vates arcana^ pareni sententia vulgi 
Ut stet soIlIcituSj sublimi carmine pandit ! 
Quails verborum pompa ! ut ruit ore profoUndo 25 
Fervidus^ ingenii caleat cum Spiritus ingens ! 

Nee minor incedis, tragico indignusve cothumo. 
Dum tuus Arabicos Phocyas ruit acer in hostes, 
Quis non aequales toto sub pectore flammas 
Concipit, et simili lauAs fervescit amore ! 36 

X) qualis linguae divina potential quali 
Arte trahis faciles animos ; seu pectora flecti 
Dufa jubes, et pulchrae acuis virtutis honore ; - 
Sive intus placidos Eudocia concitet ignes ; 
Ah nimium^ nimium infelix Eudocia ! quern non 35 
6ors tua stcva movet ? madidi vectigal ocelli 
Ouis neget ? infaustos quis non dcploret amores ? 
O semper damnata pati fata aspera virtus ! 
At tibi quis sensus, quae mens, Eudocia, cum jam 
Extrahit infixam Phocyas tua flamma sagittam, 46 
Securus fati, vitamque ex vulnere fundit ? 
^i//s satis ingenium comis miretur Abudae ? 
Quam p/^eradpocndSj miserumquebwu^\xu%uv\vo%t«*U 



VOnil TO THE AVTlIOf. llU 

Exemplir vel ChristiaDis imltabile, mores 

J)\gDi etiam meliore iMe I O quam, nube remoti 4$ 

Bnom, tanti cnitcant pietates honores i 

Sad qnid ego plun bic laudare nitentia pergam ? 
Tola nitct, puldiio toU onUne &brica wiugit, 
£t delcctamor paiuin^ passimqne monemur. 

Amabilia Juvenit, hiqtis Canninis Author. 

Obiit j6 Decon. 1730, anno statis 19. 

^ — Noz atn caput tiUti circamvoiat umbift." viaa. 
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liM JPOEMS-TO THE AUTirom 

' . PROLOGUE 

TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 

Spohn by Mr, MUward, on the revival of Tbg Siege <f Da* 
mascuSf at the Tbeatre-Royal in Drtuy Lane, March 22g 

1734-5- 

Here force and fancy, with united charms. 

Mingle the sweets of love with war's alarms. 

Our Author shows,- in eastern pomp array'd. 

The conquering hero and the constant maid. 

Wone better knew such noble heights to soar, • ' 5 

Tho' Phaedra and tho' Cato charm'd before. 

While in the lustre of his glowing lines. 
Th' Arabian paradise so gaily shines 
With winy rivers, racy fruits supply 'd. 
And beauties sparkling in immortal pride, to 

Gallants I you Ml own that a resistless fire 
Did justly their enamour'd breasts inspire. 

At first a num'rous audience crown'd his play. 
And kind applauses mark'd its happy way, 
While he, like his own Phocyas, snatch'd from view. 
To fairer realms with ripen 'd glory flew. 16 

Humane tho' witty, humble tho* admir'd. 
Wept by the great, the virtuous sage expir'd. 

Still may the bard beneath kind planets born," 
Whom ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Muse adorn, 20 

Whose spreading fame has reach 'd to foreign lands, 
Heceive some tribJ^ too from British hands. 22 






fOEllS'tO TEt AUTUOK.' Iv* 

TO MR. HUGHES, 

c 

ON HIS OPERA or 

CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS. 

BY TOFHAM FOOT, ESQ.* 

aiLK wfth a master skill you strike the strings^ 
I our own British Muse so tuneful sings, 
Italian Opera sure will quit the stage, 
. charms superior fix the flutt'ring age. 
Ac and Verse no longer disagree, 5 

sense is now a foe to harmony : 
our Telemachus both parts we find, 
:ic beauty with soft sounds combin'd.. - 
ere Nature's study'd with §uch poWrful arts 
ouch the secret springsthat guide our hearts. 10 
our command our ready passions move ; 
h you we rage, we pity, hate, and love. 
1 just description shines so clear and bright, 
think the real objects strike our sight ; 
such instructions flow from Mentor's tongue, 15 
erva only could inspire the song, 
3W gaily dress'd the first bright scene appears ! 
it wanton beauties all the island wears ! 
"links I hear the murm'ring waters flow, 
echoing rocks repeat Calypso's woe ! 20 

♦ T/je author's age? twenty-two. 



M POBKS TO tHB AVrHOI^ 

Now the fond goddess lost Ulysses mourns^ 
But soon for a more blooming hero burns. 
What arts doth she not try, what charms put on> 
To make the beauteous haughty youth her own ? 
Then what fierce furies in her bosom rise, , 25 

To find the prince her oflrer*d love despise ? 

With pleasure in Telemachus we see 
An image of true filial piety. 
Till Eucharis, coquette, gay, young, and fair. 
Finds means to fix him in th' enchanted snare. 3/9 
Here Mentor for a while withdraws his fiu:e. 
And lets him prove the dangers of the place ; 
But when he seems just sinking in the wave8« 
Exerts the goddess, and her pupU sjives* 34 

May 1 712. 



- PREFACE TO TRIUMPH OF PEACE, ^c. 

As it is observable that the enemies of our happy 
settlement distinguish themselves by taking all occa- 
sions to reflect on the glorious founder of it, the immor- 
tal K. William^ so it becomes its friends to be always 
Inepeating their just tribute of gratitude to his memory. 
This, I suppose, is the reason why it is judged that an 
edition of The Triumph of Peace, The Court of Nep* 
tune, and The House of Nassau, poems printed for- 
merlyat different times, will not now be unseasonable 
or unacceptable to the public. I shall therefore make 
no apology for the imperfection of these little pieces, 
but dedicate them, such as they are. To the Lovers of 
King William and of the present government. The 
first of them (and indeed the first of my attempts in 
this kind) was writ about nineteen years ago, when 
the Author was a very young adventurer in poetry. 

The cause for which the Prince of Orange came 
over, and for which he was so joyfully received by the 
nation in its distress was, I beJieve, at that time uni- 
versally understood to be the cause of the Protestant 
religion, of the church of England, and of our civil 
rights and liberties ; all of which were acknowledged to 
l?e in the utmost danger, and could only be restored, 
under Providence, by his timely assistance. It is won»- 
derful then how any number of Englishmen or Pro- 
testants can have altered their sentiments since ; as if, 
with an inverted common sense, they wete <\v: A\\\^v\ 

to^rofv Jess wise upon second thoughU, uwOi \o V.^^ 
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by reflection that first prudence^ or rather instinct of 
Nature, whkh is apt to direct all creatures in extre- 
mity to their true interest and preservation. This I 
fear must in a great measure have been owing to the 
inconsistency of asserting doctrines which must alwayf 
render the safety of societies precarious, and renounc- 
ing them afterwards when they were found ruinous 
and impracticable ; and yet, when the storm was over, 
endeavouring to recover them again, like goods after 
a wreck, tho' they had very much contributed to our 
former danger. We have once more been convinced, 
by a late instance, how little the profession of sucb 
doctrines is to be depended upon : we have 4ecn that 
they who have been most ready to flatter princes witli 
an absolute and unlimited power have been the first to 
rise in arms against them upon no real provocation ; 
whilst others who have honestly declared against thost 
doctrines have proved to be the best subjects, and have 
not fled to an extraordinary remedy but when the ne- 
cessity of the case has been so plain that even opposite 
and contending parties have agreed in it. In such 
cases neither God, Nature, nor our own happy consti- 
tution, have left us without the means of redress ; and 
it is not piety or virtue, but dissimulation or poverty 
of spirit, to disclaim it. 

Methinks it should be a pleasure to every one who 
loves his country to consider that it is upon this natu- 
re?/ and unalienable liberty of English subjects that the 
present bappy esfabiishment, in^^oxk^f^^o^nc^ ^ \V« 
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tvt^tton, is founded. If that was just and Ia\rfu7, 
/lb is undoid^tedlf so, having received the sanction 
jf ill the estates of the realm in two succeeding reigns, 
ind by several acts of parliament. 

This is that foundation which being built on the 
iRutual happiness of prince and people, is most agree- 
able both to the laws of Nature and to the true pre- 
cepts of Religion, which do not partially provide for 
the immoderate power of particular persons, but re- 
gard the good of communities : and such a foundation, 
being of God and of right reason, must stand, unless 
fi>r our folly or our vices we should be suffered to de< 
stroy it. It is a true maxim of the Marquis of Hali- 
fax, " That a prince \Tho breaks with the laws quar- 
•* rcis with his guards." And, on the other hand, a 
people unreasonably breaking in upon their prince, as 
in the late rebellion, are but like the fool in the tre;'. 
who IalM>ured to cut off the bough on which he btood, 
and never thought of the consequence, that he must 
fall with it. 

The best that can be wished to such desperate and 
unhappy men is, that they may be saved against their 
wills ; and that the invaluable legacy of English liber- 
ty, which had been with so much difficulty retrieved, 
may be placed for them in the hands of trustees who 
are wiser than themselves, and who will not sulVer 
them to squander it away from themsehcsand tluii 
posterity. The leaving it gUcirded bv pTc\,ei \a\\'5« nn . 
a care ncrthy the dying /hou^hts of thiU \\t\o NwXvi^ 
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undergone so many hazards and fatigues* in its preser- 
yation. And here I beg leave to mention to the pub- 
lic one circumstance, which was known to those who 
were about his Majesty at that time. The King wa$ 
grown so weak as to be incapable of signing any pa- 
pers, and a commission having been agreed on for 
giving tlie royal assent to the bill for settling the suc- 
cession of the crown, after the late queen, in that illu»n 
trious family which now enjoys it, a stamp of hi$ 
Majesty's name was ordered to be prepared, to be put 
by him to that commission. Sir Richard Blackmore; 
who had constantly attended the King during that fatal 
sickness, was justly apprehensive of the great danger 
to the nation of losing any of the labt moments of a 
life of so great importance, and pressed those who haci 
tfhe dit-ection of that affair to make the utmost haste in 
completing it : his advice was followed ; and his Ma- 
jesty just lived to put his stamp to that commission, 
and to know that it was executed ; without which the 
enemies of the establishment might have had an oppor- 
tunity of obstructin-i: it. As this was the last action, so 
it was the most glorious one, of a prince whose life had 
been a public blessing, and who did not die, like Au- 
gustus, vainly begging applause, but continuing to 
deserve it^ in so great and generous an instance, as if 
he wished to have his ov/n reign forgotten, if possible, 
in the happiness of these whom he had provided to suc- 
ceecJ him. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE. 

OCCASIONED BY THB PJEACS OP RYSWICK, 1697. 

Hear, Britain ! hear a rough unpractis'd tongue ; 
Tho* rough my voice, the Muse inspires the song ; 
^The heav*n-bom Muse: ev'n now she springs her flight. 
And bears my raptur'd soul thro* untrac'd realms of 
We mount aloft, and in our airy way [ligbt. 

Retiring kingdoms far beneath survey. 6 

Amid the rest a spacious tract appears, 
Obecure in view, and on its visage wears 
piack hov'ring mists, which, thick'ning by degrees, 
Extend a louring storm o'er earth and seas ; lo 

But, lo! an eastern light, arising high. 
Drives the tempestuous wreck along the sky ! 
Then thus the Muse — " Look down, my Son I and 

see 
" The bright procession of a deity !'* 
She spoke ; the storm dispers'd ; \ anish'd the night ; i 5 

r 

And well-known Europe stands disclos'd to sight. 
. Of various states the various bounds appear ; 
There wide Hispania, fruitful Gallia here; 
Belgia's moist soil conspicuous from afar. 
And Flandria, long the field of a destructive w^w \ ^'^ 

rolumr J. "JJ" 



Germanii, loo, withdusler'd vines o'cripKad, 
And lovely Albion ftom her wal'ry bed, 
iieutKeons above the rest, lears hci auspicious head, 
Seneatli hec chalky diOt lo-nymphs rewtt. 
And awful Neplune keeps his reedj courl; 25 

Ilii darling Thames, rich pnienlg in lu» hand 
Cf bounteous Ceres, travecses Ihe land, 
Andaeemsamighlysnalie, wiiose shining pride 
Does Ifiro" the meads in sinunus yoTonies glide. 

Ah I charming Isle ! blrest of all the main I je 

Too long thou dost my willing eye detain ; 
iCe a fiero on Ihe adverse strand ! 
lo ! a blooming vii;gin in his hand ! 
All hail, celestial Fail! — a goddess she, 
or heav'oly binb confese'd, a more rhon monil he ! 
irioos taurels on his brons be weai5, jS 

tietiding fair a branching olive be»n ; 
Blender her shape, in silver bands confin'd. 
Her snowy garments loosely flow behind, 
Bith with embroider'd stars, and ruffle in the ivimL ^l> 

nee such difr'ring beauty met before. 
When wanior Mars did Love's bright ijoeen iidon ; 
Ev'nLoue'abrighi queen might seem less uiimlog fair. 
And Mars submit to his heroic air. 

ove himself, imperial Jove, can show 4; 

A nobicr mien, or more undaunted brow, 
Vhen his strong arm thro" heav'n"i eihertal plains 
'jjipeJ^ ihe^ioMti bull, and aw^ nUe 



tf 
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And now embailc'd they seek the Brilisb isles : 
P1eas*d with the charge, propitious Ocean smiles. 50 
Before old Nephioe smooths the liquid way ; 
Obsequious Tritons on the surface play. 
And sportful dolphins, with a nimble glance^ 
To the bright sun their glitt'ring scales advance : 
In oozy beds profound the billows sleep, 55 

No clam'nnis wiikls awake the silent deep ; 
Kebuk'd, they whisper in a gentle breeze. 
And all around is universal peace. 

Proceed, my Muse I the following pomp declare ; 
6ay who and what the bright attendants were. 6q 

First Ceres, in her chariot seated high. 
By harness'd dragons drawn along the sky ; 
A cornucopia filPd her weaker hand, 
Chaig'd with the various offspring of the land. 
Fruit, flow'rs, and corn ; her right a sickle bore ; 6^ 
A yellow wreath of twisted wheat she wore. 
Next father Bacchus with his tiger's grac'd 
The show, and, squeezing clusters as he pass'd. 
Quaff 'd flowing goblets of rich-flavour'd wine. 
In order last succeed the tuneful Nine : 70 

Apollo too was there ; behind him hung 
His useless quiver, and his bow unstrung ; 
He touch'd his golden lyre, and thus he sung. 

*' Lead on, great William ! in thy happy reign 
*' Peace and the Muses are reslor'd again. 75 

*' War, that fierce lion, long disdaining law, 
« n^S^'d uncontroJl'd, a/id kept the worUxtvaw^, 



ff 
ff 



64 TRIUMPH OF PEACEI 

*' At last the reeling monster, driink with gore, ' 

'< Faills at thy feet subdu'd, and-quells his roar; 86 

** Tamely to thee he bends his shaggy mane, 

** And on his neck admits the long-rejected chain. 

*' At thy protecting court, for this blcss'd day, 

'^ Attending nations their glad thanks shall pay : 

^* Not Belgia, and the rescu'd Isle alone, 85 

** But Europe, shall her great deliverer own. 

'* Rome's mighty grandeur was not more confest, 

*' When great Antonius travell'd thro' the East, 

*' And crowds of monarchs did each morning wait 

**'With "early homage at his palace-gate. 96 

*' Haste then, bright Frinc^ ! thy Britain's transport 

meet; 
'' Haste to her arms, and make her bliss complete! 
** Whate*er glad news ha» reach'd her list'ning ear, 
*^ While her long-absent lord provokes her fear 
** Her joys are in suspense, her pleasure unsincere. 
** He comes, thy hero comes ! O, beauteous Isle! 96 
'* Revive thy genius with a chearful smile ! 
*' Let thy rejoicing sons fresh palms prepare 
*^ To grace the trophies of the finish'd war; 
*' On high be hung the martial sword unsheath*d, 100 
<* The shield with ribbons dress'd, and spear with ivy 

wreath'd ! 
** L^t speaking paint in various tablets show 
*' Past scenes of battle to the crowd below ! 
Round this friumphant pile, in rustic dance, 104 
Thf- shouting swains shall hand in Yv^-wd d^N^xvcit \ ' 



' The vrealibrlartnertrcinhii toils fbUlewH, 

' Thepltiuflim^rreHD llKyoketiii«iw>kJi(MMi*l^ 

*■ And join losolemniie the fe«i»al ofPcae*. 
"NomOT«rDtwi|ituf1iandi th'tioUlwHT'd AaU^ 
" Choak'd wiHi rank wwdt, ai>[cklyin>p«JuIt jicM; 
" Calm Puce reliufx ; bcliold hershiniag tninl III 
I " And iTuilfuI plenty i« rMior'd agaia." — 
i Apollo ceas'd — Tbe Miuei tcike the smmd, 
I Frori Toice Id voice th' hannoniiuia noi<» rebcnnul, 
' Andechojuglymtnuiiinit UMroluilfugucuound. ■!$ 
Meanwhile the tludy luick, with prosp'ram galelt 
Fills the large theeti of her cxpaodcd laiit, 
Andgaini th' iatended port. Thick on die nnadi 
like (wanning beei tfi' mttabltd Sritoni Mand, 
And press to see iheir velcome aov'Rleo luid. U0 
At his eppnudi nnnily lrai«porl reljo* 
Ineveiy breast, and rapture Grestbelr rejis: 
A gen'Al thout succeedi, u tvhen on high 
Ejqplodcd thuader lendi the vaultad skj : 
A ■burl convulsion shake* the tolid shore, ii{ 

Aad rocks th' adjacent deep, uomov'd befoK; 
Loud acclamations Ihniiigh the valliei ring. 
While Id Augntla's wall the crowd itiend their king. 

"And now behold a finish'd temple rise*. 
On lofty pillm climbing to the skies I I 

» The choir of St. Paul's w3t firtt Opened i«i ' 
419 oftbuaufiriits Or [he peace. 
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or bulk stupendous, its proud pile it rears^ 

Tlie gradual product of successive years. 

An inner gate, that folds with iron leaves, 

The charm'd spectators* entering steps receives. 

Where curious works in twisted stems are seen 1 35 

Of branching foliage, vacuous between. 

O'er this a vocal organ, mounted high 

On marble columns strike the wond'ring eye. 

And feeds at once two senses with delight. 

Sweet to the ear and splendid to the sight : 140 

Marble the floor, enrich'd with native stains 

Of various dye, and streak'd with azure veins. 

Ev'n emulous Art with Nature seems to strive. 

And the carv'd figures almost breathe and live : 

The painted altar, glorious to behold, 145 

Shines with delightful blue and dazzling gold. 

Here first th* illustrious three, of heav'nly race. 

Religion, Liberty, and Peace, embrace; 

Here joyful crowds their pious.thanks express. 

For Peace restor'd, and Heav'n's indulgence bless. 1 50 

Auspicious Structure ! born in happy days, 

Whose first employment is the noblest, praise ! 

So when by just degrees th' Eternal Thought 

His six days* labour to perfection brought. 

With laws of motion first endued the whole, 1$^ 

Aqd bade the heav.'ns in destin'd circles roll, 

Tfie polish 'd spheres commenc'd their harmony, 

Aih nature in a chorus did agree. 

And the world*a birth-day was a jubilee. 159 



t s TfiE COURT OF NEPTUNE. 

ON KING WILLIAM'S 

B£TVBhf rmoM bollamd, 1699. 

JiifUHi t9 the Right Hon, 

CHARLES MONTAGUE, ESQ. 

Bi«lW, cdettial Mote 1 1 tanefti] fltnia 

Of Albkm's f^SoBt cdndiicted t^cr tlw main ; 

Of Courts coDcMl'^ In mw^m, and Nqytuoe^ wat'ry 

«^ reigni: 

Sing from beneath, how the grem deity 
Rose to the sovMgn of the British sea; • 5 

To potr'r confess'd the triple mace resigned, 
O'er-nil'd the^oods, and chai^'d the lebel wind ; 
Sttar'd his passage homeward^ and Testor'd, . 
Safe to the loveliestisle the best-lov'd lord. 

The gen'A)«s name of Montagu :has long 1 

Been fam'd in verse, and grac'd the poet's song : 
In verse himself can happy wonders do, 
TRe l>est 6f patrons and of poets too. 
Amid the skilful choir that court his ear. 
If he vouchsafe these ruder lays to hear, ■ 15 

His^right example, while to him I sing. 
Shall raise my fteble flight, and mount me 00 the wing, 

*Gn Albioft^ft eastern coast, an ancient town * 
0'«rIoQks the sea, to manners weU kncwD. 

• ■ ■ *• 

• •■ - . 

* «#•.■. 

* Harwich. 
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Where llie swifl Stourus * ends his snaky traioj 20 

And pays his \vat*ry tribute to the main : 

Stourus, whose stream, prolific as it glides. 

Two fertile counties in its course dirides. 

And rolls to seaward with a lover's pace r 

There beauteous Orwell meets his fond embrace ; 2$ 

They mix their am'rous streams^ the briny tide * 

Receives them join'd; their crooked shores provide 

A spacious bay within for aachor'd ships to ride* 

Here, on the margin of the roiling 6ood, 

Divinely fairl like sea-born Venus, stood 30 

Britannia's GeniuS) in a robe array*d 

Of broider'd arms, and heraldry displayed : 

A crown of cities chai^'d her graceful brows; 

In waving curls her hair luxuriant flows ; 

Celestial glories in her eyes are seen ; 35 

Her stature tall, majestic is her mien. 

With such a presence thro* th' adoring skies 

Shines the great Parent of the deities ; 

Such tow'ry honours on her temples rise 

When, drawn by lions, she proceeds in state ; 40 

Trains of attendant gods around her chariot wait ; 

The mother-goddess, with superior grace. 

Surveys and numbers o'er her bright immortal race* 

While thus the lovely Genius hovers o'er 
Tlie water's brink, and from the sandy shoie 45 

* The river Stoure,'that runs between Suffolk and 



Klulds ih' ahernaie biltows rjfl and rise, 

mint The]' link bclon, by (urns thry nwum ilic 
d mu«i," she said [ikies) 

Then paus'd, and drew astghof anxiouj Jove; 

Must my dear loid this ^dilesa ocexn prove ? ja 

'' Esctp'd Ihc chance of imi and fraud of lijci, 

Will lliou to wamngwaies ihv sacred life elpo«? 
Why am I thus divided b.v the ua. 
From all the woHd, and all ihi tvorld in thee 7 
Could tlghi and tears (be rage of tempesd bind, a 
Wiihuara I'd bribe the seas, with si^hsllm wiodr 
SaR-iighln| g.iles thy canvas should inspire. 
But hence, jeboisl'rousslarnis! far hence retire 
To inland inwds; there your madpow'ra appease. 
And srour the dusty plains, or strip ihe forest ireet ; 

^ Or iodg'd hi hallow rocks, ptofbundty sleep, 6| 

"And rest from the loud la^oura of the deep I 
TV hy should I fear ? — If beroes be the care 
Orileav'n nboie, and Heav'n inclines la pray'r, 
ThouHU'sKKurei my wins .with Itfledeyes iS; 

*■ And pious vows for iheu have ffaln'd the sties. 

" Come, then, my citMth-lov'dlordl No more th'slarms 

"Ofwjjflieful war require thfcftom my arme, 

!• ThV iword jives plenleotit peace j but wlihoul Ihc* 
** Peace hat no churnis, end: plenty s poverty. 70 

"'At Icntrth enjoy, firrwliomyiiu'avr fought, Ihequeen 

■ or itUnds, bright, ffliyestic, and <enne ! 

' Unvrirdfroinclunda wttUVidtA\wifDTin£^n^w. 
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" A thousand ittmattf^ tuMiurey'd inviu 75 

" Their lord to vaiious scenes of new deUghL 

" Come^ see the dow'r I brought I my spacious downs. 

My num'pous cottnties and my ancient towns ; 

Landscapes ol' rising mountains, shaggy woods^ 
" Green vallies^ smiiiog meadows, silver floods^ So 
" And plains with lowing hexds enrich'd around, 
" The hills with ^ocks, the flocks with fleeces crown'dt 
" All these with nttiv« wealth thy pow'r maintain, 
** And bloom with biessuigs of thy easy reign, 
" Haste, Iioist thy sails! and thro' the foamy brine 8j 
*< Rush to ray aims; hcncdbrth be wholly mine : 
** After nine toilsome years let slaughter cease, 
*' And flourish bow secure in the soft arts of peace;" 

She said; th* eati«<^ed winds her accents bore. 
And wing'd the message to the Belgic shore. 90 

The pious hero heard, nor could delay 
To meet the lovely voice that summon'd him away; 
The lovely voice, whose soft-complaining charms 
Before had caird the succour of his arms. 
Nor caird in vain ; when flr'd with gen*rous rage 9$ 
T' oppose the fury of a barb'rous age. 
Like Jove with awful thunder in his hand. 
Thro' storms and fleets at sea, and foes at land. 
He urg'd his daring way: before his sight 
On silver wings bright Glory took her flight, 100 

And left, to guide his course^ long shining tracks of 
light I 
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And tfn^ #w§ bmm <iiiftih*d y ytopitittw ^Im 
ilow fiPHir tern Aoie, nd iH Ml Mlow ttil*. 
U vdben tli0 gMeii god tbit itdct Oe dkjr 
IMvcidowniiUiftttiblf dbviot toAcfny '105 

Jtald tamtte ntioBi tae Ufolf'il in nigtaf. 
To dUteif R|^iMtf1is fninipofti Ui tt^t ; 
80 IMTilliriift tto^ If^ tBMi|^ two mtlunt chccfy 
Jbid wIAM fed MM fo ttfltti b0 iftoi Imk* 

FoNilaB,tt%|li,c#itliiliUyidtbditif^ tio 

Bbed fen'ioiM tcote» iM iMMM^tlkh foft odira ; 
"^ Sinct cmiib« calb thdi^ wtfa flovloiii tbm^ 
«' njr peo]^'^ welgbty ti&fVAtttfid tl^ own, 
^ (no* ttra^Iiiiig lore would (Mn f f uu m k thy ttay) 
*' Go wlkre til J better Ibrtuiie leftib the Way : 115 
^ MenwBne my loss allow me to complain, 
" AAd wW — ah ! no ; that portfad wUh were, vain. 
«' Tbo* hoUOur'd Crete had mm'd the thmd'ring god, 
** Crete was not always bless'd with his abode ; 
« Nor was it fit that William's godlike mhid, 1 20 
'' For nations bora, should be to dne confin'd. 
** This only grant, since I most ask no more, 
*' Revisit once again your native shore ! 
*' That hope my sorrows shall beguile; and thou, 
<' My happy rival ! wilt that hope allow ; izt 

** 'T is all th' enjoyment Fate has left me now. 
^' So may*st thou, fair Britannia! «¥er be 
'' Firm to thy sovereign's love, and his to thee, 
" While widow'd T'— Theie rising «lg|hs TCVTt%\. 
-HerAIntiag voice, attd stiAed in the It«t» * 



But, chief in honour, Neptune's dinting GOitj 

The biauleaua Thames, lies nearesi lo \m Ihrone : I 

liou, IsirBoyne! t^Allpais iiiiTnenliati'il bf. 
Already tung in strains thai ne'er iliall die. 

The«e, ind a tbaussnd more, whosr winding Iraii 
Seek variotu lands, the weatih)' sice maintaina ; 
£uch day (he fiuid portiani he divides, g 

And fill's iheiicnivinBOtiMwiUiftesh-recruitrd tub 

irurofl'hii partial care 
Bcsldit-s an some Rdiiprap«nion'd aharc, 
Ttotn wheurt their 8welliiigiiHTent8,o'H-$iipply'i( 
Tliro' delug'd fields in aoky triumph ride. 

The gDil was jiHl preparing lo renew 
HIb daily task, wheo sudduo in his licw 
Appe.it*d ihe guardian pew 'r, all dazilingtjilfAl, 
And, eni'ring, fliish'd tbc ehvci with beAiiij' ii|)ht, 
Baynf, Rhine, IheSamtire, on their banU had mm 
>t form, and knew his martial mien ; , 
In thr.'ngB ih' ndmiring TJereiris round him prcs^'d, 
AimI Tritons crowd lo view ihe heav'nly guest. 
Then thus, advancing, tie hit will explains : 
" mighty eov'reignofibe lnjuid Dl^iiisl 
"HisHt, lolIiB surface of the ■!-■]' • ■ 
" tf his iulitnn dai* requires (In , 
" To rule the storms, ilie rismj; .. 
" .^ndshnVe ihj st'eptre o'er lii- ;^ itiii li ul. 
" By biealliilis g^'es on lliy duiuiniwiB iin i 
" To ihee Ihne fcingduiils' liuiies in ihiuge at 
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Th* unnuwiber'd species of the fertile tide. 
In shoals, around their mighty mother glide. 
From out the nx:k*8 wide caverns deep below 
The rushing ocean rises to its flow. 
And, ebbing, here retires ; within its sides, i6s 

In roomy caves, the god of Sea resides : 
Pillars unhewn, of living stone, bear high 
His vaulted courts; in storms the billows fly 
O'er th' echoing roof like thunders thro' the skies. 
And warn the ruler of the floods to rise 1 70 

And check the raving winds, and the swoln waves ch js- 
Rich spoils, by plund'ring tempests hither borne, [tise. 
An universe of wealth ! ihe palace-rooms adorn ; 
Before its entrance broken wrecks are seen 
In heaps deform 'd, a melancholy scei.e : 175 

But far within, upon a mossy throne. 
With washy ooze and samphire overgrown. 
The sea-green king his forky sceptre rears ; 
Awful his aspect, num'rous are his years : 
A pearly crown circles his brows divine ; 180 

His beard and de\v7 hair shed trickling drops of brine. 
The river-gods, his num'rous progeny. 
On beds of rushes round their parent lie. 
Here Danube and the Rhine ; Nile's secret source 
Dwells here conceal'd, hence Tiber takes hi» course ; 
Hence rapid Rhodanus his current pours, . *^9 

And, issuing from his urn, mrjjestic Padus roars ; 
And Alpheus seeks, wiih sUenl y>^c«> vYvrXw^^'^ns^^'^'^^cw 
Shorn : 



Ti'l IhepafeiDOOD, thai eickcnsnt (be light, 
iBbehjndi cloud lobiinil thebloudy Tight. 
Again ihe shield, in lavage prasfject khnu^ 

jeni abbey*, which Toagh woods inctisr ; t^ 
ecipicei vaM abmpl \y rise, 
'Wheic, site «icamp'd, proud LuMinbutgh detiu 
Alt open violence or close sutprJH!. 
aEecond Hannibal fram fai, 
. Up the steep height conducls lb' entangled war: IfJ 

'e Os&ory, attended wi rh llie pride 
' OfEnglish valour, charges by liisit^. 
i Jnclos'd ihey Gghl; the tbrcsii^hlnearonnd 
rWiih flashing fires: the ihunder'dbiJIarcbuund, 
L And the shocfc'd country, wide tieneaili, le-bulloivt lo 
the sound. 344 

Forc'd fioni their holds, a 

fiigbt; 
Bich iBBls, aUd stores of wa 
Then peace ensues; and In a shlnins 
The friwidly chiefs assemhiB cii the plain. 
An jiikM iB4l !ht Gallic gcn'ral waims 
" le youth Uiat LiiidJed uxth aUans ; 

ig he viniivsi s«cure the tuldiers ptess 
ejr UiE dread, and ihc.glad tceniy bit 
a llie bru^d drcuoifereiice i.. wixughl 
yean' war Cor lov'd Briiuinla fjighi 
; llie siime : lair Liberty bciray'di 
jiadbanUb'd Janice, Sy to him ftuud. 
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COVllT 69 MEPf UHE; 77 

Here sailing ships aredrawn^ the crowded strand^ 
And Hear'n's avenger hast'ning to the land, 
Oppresftion, Fraud, Confusion, and Affright , 27s 
Fierce fiends, that ravag'd in the gloomy night 
Of lawless pow'r, defeated, fly before his dazzling light. 
So to th' eclipsing moon, by the still side 
Of some lone thicket, revelling hags provide 279 

Dire charms, that threat the sleeping neighbourhood, 
And quaff, with magic mix'd, vast bowls cf hujnan 

blood ; 
But when the dawn reveals the purple east. 
They vanish sullen from th' unfinish'd feust. 
Here joyfUl crowds triumphant arches rear 
To their dt'liv'rer's praise ; glad senates there, 285 
In splendid pomp, the regal state confer. 

Hibemia's fields ne.v triumphs then supply ; 
The rival kings, in arms, the fate of empire try. 
See where the Boyne two warring hosts divides, 
And rolls between the fight his munn'ring tides ! 290 
In vain — hills, forests, streams, muu all give place 
When William leads, and victory '& the clia e. 
Thou saw'st him, Boyne! when thy chanv'd w.itcrs 
The swimming coursers to th' opposing shore, [by:o 
And round thy banks thou heard'st the murd'rin; 
cannons roar. 295 

What more than mortal bravery inspir'd 
Ihe daring troops, by his example fir'd ! 
Tiiou siuv'&t iheir wondrou - deeds ; toNe\>\\»\«'^C on\\v 
'niy iJyjng wuvcbs^oiw^s'iX ihc swiCt re^Yi, 



78 GOUVT or VSPf UHB. 

And^ red with slaughter^ to their father show'd 509 
Streams not their own» and a discolour'd flood. 
Here, on th* etherial mould, hurl'd from afar, 
Th' exploded ball had mark'd a dinted scar. 
*jwis destin'd thus ; for when, all glowing red. 
The angel took it from the forge, he said, 305 

'' This part be left unfated from the foe I 
'' And, scarce e»cap*d, once let the hero know 
*' How much'to my protection he shall owe ; 
*' Yet from the batter'd shield the ball shall bound, 
*' And on his arm inflict a scarlet wound." 310 

Elsewhere behold Namur*s proud turrets rise. 
Majestic to the sight, advancing to the skies ! 
The Meuse and Sambre here united Row, 
Nature's defence against th* invading foe ; 
Industrious Art her strength of walls supplies; 315 
Before the town the British army lies. 
The works are mann'd ; with fury they contend ; 
These thunder from the plains, those from the walls 

defend. 
Tied globes of fire from bellowing engine<t fly. 
And lead a sweeping blaze, like comets, thro' the ^ky. 
The kindled region glows ; with deaf 'ning sound 32 1 
They burst ; their iron entrails, hurl'd around, 
Strow with thick-scatter'd deaths the crimson ground. 
See where the Genius of the war appears. 
Nor shuns the labour, nor the danger fears ! 32 ; 

Jn clouds of sulph'rous smoke he shines more brijrht, 
J' or C J or) round him wai ts with beams o^ Vvv vw^i, \\v?^\\\ \ 






CDinn OFMflPTUlf E; 79 

At length the widen'd gates a conquest awn. 

And to his arms resign the yielding town. 329 

Here, from the field retum'd, with olive ciown'd^ 
Applauding throngs their welcome prince surround ; 
Bright honours in his glorious entry shine. 
And peace restor'd concludes the great design. 

Long o'er the fignr'd work, with vast surprise. 
Admiring Neptune roll'd his rsYish'd eyes ; 3^ 

Then, rising from his throne, thus call'd aloud, 
*' Ye lovely Daughters of the Ininy Flood ! 
Haste, comb your silver locks^ and straight prepare 
To fill my train, and gaze in upper air: 
" This day majestic glories yon shall see ; 340 

" Come, all ye wat*ry pow*rs who under me 
" Your little tridents wield, and rule the boist'rous' 

sea! 
" What god, that views the triumphs here display'd, 
" Can to such worth refuge his heav'niy aid ?" 
He said no more — but bade two Tritons sound 345 
Their crooked shells, to spread the summons round. 
Thro' the wide caves the blast is heard afiur ; 
With speed two more provide his azure car, 
A concave shell ; two the finn'd coursers join : 
All wait officious round, and own th' accustom 'd 

sign. 
The god ascends ; his better hand sustains 251 

The three-fork "d spear, his left directs the reins. 
Thro' breakin;;^ waves the chariot mouutsVvvrev\v\^\ 
J^efore Its thuiid'ring course the froVVw vv*^.V^\% ^^ *. 



lit gxim the sartace ; oa his either side 

The bright allvndanls, raiig'd with comely prid< 

Advance In jut' amy, and grace Ihc jiuinpouB lid*. 

Meatiwhile Britiuinin's king ccns|iieu[)U& itood, 
And from hi> deck gurvry'd tlie boundleH Huod. 
ijmoaih was the glasiy seen* ; th« tun b«held } 

Hlsficc unciaudcdin the liquid field: 
The gaiing Nerrids, in a shining Lrain, 
Inclose (he Ruler of the BcitUb main, 
And auectly sing; suspended windi forbear 
Their loud complxinls, the soalhing lay lo hear. ]l 
" Hail, sacrfd Charge!" Iheycry; " the beauties « 
•' Of Neplune'» Court, are come t' attend on fhce: 
" Accept our offer'd aid. Thy potent sway, 
" Unbounded by the liui<I,i!ieMwat'tyrpalnw obey, 
" And welhy 5ubject-po»'isourdute',uihoinagepaji 
" See Neptune's «lf, inferior in cnmmjnd, 
" Presents Ms trident to thy honour'd hand !" 
They Eaid : the sire appn>ach'd with awe profimndt 
The rile pcrlbrm'd, Iheirshclla the Triton* sound ; 
Swell'd with IheBhrillalann.thB joyful billows bouni 

Now from the ahfire BrLinnnia tint descries j] 

^Vllite uils afar, then, bulky veiteli rise 
Nearer to vieiri het beating hnwl fpti^Iells 
The pleasing news, and ea^er lr>ins|iort fcctc. 
Safe to her armj imperial Neptune bears 
Th' intciiited charge, Ihen di'ins disappe*rj. j! 
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THE PICTURE. 

Come, my Muse ! a Venus draw ; 

Not the same the Grecians saw, 

By the fam'd Apelles wrought. 

Beauteous offspring of his thought. 

No fantastic goddess mine ; 5 

Fiction far she does outshine. 

Queen of Fancy ! hither bring 
On thy gaudy feather'd wing 
All the beauties of the spring. 

Like the bee's industrious pains lo 

To collect his golden gains. 
So from ev'ry flow'r and plant 
Gather first th' immortal paint. 
Fetch me lilies, fetch me roses. 
Daisies, violets, cowslip-posies. 15 

Amaranth us, parrot pride. 
Woodbines, pinks, and what beside 
Does th' embroider'd meads adorn,. 
Where the Fauns and Satyrs play 
In the merry month of May. 20 

Steal the blush of op'ning morn ; 
Borrow Cynthia's silver white 
When she shines at noon of night. 
Free from clouds to veil her light. 
Juno's bird his tail shall spread, 2^ 

iris' bow its colours shed. 



S2 THE PICTURE. 

All to deck this charming piece^ 
Far surpassing ancient Greece. 

First her graceful stature show^ 
Not too tall, nor yet too low. 
Fat she must not be, nor lean ; 
Let her shape be straight and clean ; 
Small her waist, and, thence increast^ 
Gently swells her rising breast. 

Next in comely order trace 
All the glories of her face. 
Paint her neck of ivory. 
Smiling cheeks, and forehead high. 
Ruby lips, and sparkling eyes. 
Whence resistless lightning flies. 

Foolish Muse ! what ? hast thou done ? 
Scarce th* outlines are yet begun 
Ere thy pentiPs thrown aside ! 
*' 'T is no matter," Love reply'd ; 
(Love's unlucky god stood by) 
** At one stroke behold how I 
** Will th' unfinished draugiit supply." 

Smiling then he took his dart. 
And drew her Picture in my heart. 



BARN-ELMS. 

Let Phoebus his late happiness rehearse. 
And grace Bam-EIms with never-dying verse. 
: Smooth was the Thames, his waters sleeping lay, 
I Unwak*d by winds that o'er the surface play, 
- When th' early god, arising from the East, 5 

\ Disclos'd the golden dawn, with blushes drest. 
First in the stream his own bright form he sees. 
But brighter forms shine thro* the neighb'ring trees : 
He speeds the rising day, and sheds his light 
Redoubled on the grove, to gain a nearer sight. 10 
Not \vith more speed his Daphne he pursu'd. 
Nor fair Leucothoe with such pleasure view'd ; 
Five dazzling nymphs in graceful pomp appear; 
He thinks his Daphne and Leucothoe here, 
Join'd with that heav'nly three who, on Mount Ide 15 
Descending once, the prize cf beauty try'd. 

Ye verdant Elms ! that tow 'ring grace this grove. 
Be sacred still to beauty and to love : 
No thunder break, nor lightning glare between 
Your twisted bou^^hs, but such as then was seen. 20 
The grateful sun vvil! every morning ri>e 
PropitiouG here, saliitirg from the skies 
Yo'T lofty tcp:^, indul^"d with sweetest air. 
And ev'ry spring your losses he '11 repair ; 
Nor his own laurels more shall be his care. 2«; 



PHffiBE AND ASTERIAi 



As flltarraUe to frienilihip's holy flain«, 
tnscrili'd Willi Phcclie'a and Aiierld'fe luune ; 
Aiouiid it, iDioglcd in m solemn bmid, 
Lei Fhiclw'* Iovc» and Aslciia't stand, 
Wilh fen-enl vows f altciid llw U(TJli«, 
While rkh perl'aines from mctied gumi aitoe. 
To britx tar Pbtcbc'a hcollh the panul »kic4. 
Foibld It, LoVF I tbat rickl; blast* catuume 
Tlie floiv'r of beauty in iti tcndrr bloom. 
SliaU tiie ^u looD to ber owa beav'n CEtlrc, 
Who gave 90 off, yel never felt Ihy fire .' 
Who late at splendid feasls so giacefu! sbone, 
Br pteasmg smildand num'niusconqums iiiKiwni 
Where, 'midat the brightest njtnphs.ahebonllMp' 
From alt — thimallbliIherAitctu'>e\Np 
Bfhald the maid, who then •« lire, rcpidl'd 
The shafts of Love, by baling iickI1e^<]utl|-d^ , 
■ (As Beauty'* gDiIdew once a wound gusiain'd. 
Not from her ion, but (tam « inartal'^ hund* 
Asteria, ido, forgets her sprifhily clisrmj. 



Anddn 
Thus 



'.s within liei Phiel 



Ofioamaiaenti by soine great ptinte detteed. 



OK Tire FRf tllDSH IF OF PH (T.BE, ^C, % $ 

Whese two companion knights their lances wield 

With matchless force, and win from all the field, 2$ 

Till one, o'edieated in the course, retires. 

And feels within his veins a fever's fires; 

His grieving friend his laurels throws away. 

And moum's Ae dear bought triumphs of the day. 
So strict 's the union of this tender pair, 30 

What Heav'n.decrees for one they both must share. 

Like meeting rivers, in one stream they flow. 

And no divided joys or sorrows know. 

Not the bright Twins*, prefer'd in heav'n to shine. 
Fair Leda's sons, in Mich a league could join. 35 

One soul as (ables tell, by turns supply'd 
That heav'niy pair, by turns they liv'd and dy'd ; 
But these have sworn a matchless sympathy ; 
They Ml live together, or together die. 

When Heav'n did at Asteria's birth bestow 49 

T'hose lavish charms with which she wounds us so. 
To form her glorious mind it did inspire,j 
A double portion of th' etherial fire. 
That half might afterward be thence convey'd 
To animate that other lovely maid. 45 

Thus native instinct does their hearts combine 
In knots too close for Fortune to untwine. 

So India boasts a tree that spreads around 
Its am*roiis boughs, which, bending, reach the ground. 
Where, taking root again, the branches raise s^ 

A second tree to meet its fond embiact *, 

* Castor and PoUux. 



t ON THE FRIENDSHIP OP PHaBE, 6^^. 

hen side by side the friendly neighbours thrive, 
•\'d by one sap, and in each other live. 

Of Pha'be's health we need not send to know. 
How Nature strives with her invading foe, 55 

What symptoms good or ill each day arise; 
W'^e read those changes in Asteria's eyes. 
Thus in some crystal fountain you may spy 
The face of heav'n and the reflected sky. 
See what black clouds arise, when tempests lour, 60 
And gath'ring mists portend a falling show'r. 
And when the sun breaks out with conquering ray 
To cliase the darkness and restore the day. 

Such be thy fate, bright Maid ! from this decline 
Ari^e, renew'd in charms, and doubly shine ; 65 

A nd as that dawning planet was addrest 
With ofier'd incense by th* adoring East, 
So wc '11 with songs thy glad recovery greet ; 
The Muse shall lay her presents at thy feet ; 
With open arms Asteria shall receive 7c 

The dearest pledge propitious Heav*n can give. 
Fann'd by these winds, your friendship's gen'rous fire 
Shall burn more bright, and to such heights aspire. 
The woiid'ring world shall think you from above 
Come down to teach how happy angels love. 



BEAUTY AND MUSIC. 
I. 

Swains I whom radiant Beavty moves, 
Vf usic's art with sounds divine, 
nk how the rapt*rous charm improves 
ere two such gifts celestial join ; 

II. 
ere Cupid's bow and Phoebus' lyre 5 

he same powerful hand are found ; 
lere lovely eyes inflame desire, 
lie trembling notes are taught to wound. 

III. 
aire not who 's the matchless fair 
it can this double death bestow : lo 

Dung Harmonia's strains you hear, 
^iew her eyes, too well you'll know. 

CUPID'S REVIEW. 

piD ! survey thy shining train around 
av'rite nymphs, for conquest most renown'd; 
lovely warriors that in bright array 
' pow'r support, and propagate thy sway ; 
n say what beauteous general wilt thou chuse 5 
lead the fair brigade against thy rebel foes ; 
ehold the god advance in come\y iptvAe, 
'd with his bow, his quiver by \\vs sv<i\t. 



S8 cupid's review. 

Inferior Cupids on their master wait ; 

He smiles nfeU-preas'd, and waves his wings in stat 

His little hands imperial trophies bear. 

And laurel-wreaths to grace th* elected fair. 

Hyde-Park the scent for the Review he nam'd, 
Hyde-Park ! for pleasure and for beauty fani'd. 
Where oft*, ftom western skies, the god of Light 
Sees new-arising suns than his more bright. 
Then sets in blushes, and conveys his fire 
To distant lands, that more his beams require. 

And now the charming candidates appear; 
Behold Britannia's victor Graces there. 
Who vindicate their country's antient claim 
To Love's pre-eminence and beauty's fame. 
Some who, at Anna's court, in honour rais'd. 
Adorn birth-nights-, by crowding nations prais'd, 
Preserv'd in Kneller*s pictures, ever young. 
In strains immortal by the Muses sung. 

Around the ring th' illustrious rivals move. 
And teach to Love himself, the pow'r of love. 
Scarce, tho' a god, he can with safety gaze 
On glory so piofuse, such mingled rays ; 
For Love had eyes on this importatu dar, 
And Venus from his forehead took the bliiiding-clc 
away. 

Here Mira pass'd, and fix'd his wond'ring view ; 
Her perfect shape distinguish'd praises drew; 
Tij//^ beauteous, and majestic to the sight, 
^//^ JccI the train, and sparkled in l\\c W^U. 



CUP id's review. S9 

There Stella claims the \rreath, and pleads her eyes. 
By which each day some new adorer dies. 

Serena, by good humour doubly fair, 
With native sweetness charms, and smiling air ; 40 
While Flora's youthful years and looks display 
The bloom of rip'ning fruits, the innocence of May, 
The op'ning sweets that month of pleasure bring. 
The dawn of love, and life's indulgent spring. 

•T were endless to describe the various darts 45 

With which the fair are arm'd to conquer hearts. 
Whatever can tfie ravish*d soul inspire 
With tender thoughts, and animate desire. 
All arts and virtues mingled in the train, 49 

And long the lovely rivals strove in vain. 
While Cupid, unresolv'd, still search'd around the 

plain. 
** 01 could I find," said Love, *' the phoenix she 
** In whom at once these sev'ral charms agree, 
** That phoenix she the laurel crown should have, 
** And Love himself with pride become her slave." 55 

He scarce had spoke, when, see^ — Harmoniacame; 
Chance brought her there, and not desire of fame. 
Unknowing of the choice, till she beheld 
The god cipproach to crown her in the field. 
Th' unwilling maid, with wondrous modesty, 6z 

Disclaim 'd her right, and put the laurel by ; 
Warm blushes on her tender cheeks arise. 
And double scunesi beautify'd her eyts. 



90 SONNET. 

. At this, more charm'd, ** The rather I bestow," 
Said Love, *' these honourB you in vain forego : 65 
" Take then the wreath, which you, victoriou Fair ! 
** Have most deserv*d, yet least aifect to wear." 

SONNET. 



<( 



J E moiurrai de trop de plaisir 
'' Si je la trouve favourable ; 
'^ Je moiurai de trop de desir 
*' Si je la trouve inexorable. 4 

*' Ainsi je ne scaurois guerir 
** De la douleur qui me possede ; 
'' Je suis assur6 de perir 
Par lemal, ou'par le remede." 8 



« 



IN ENGLISH. 

I DIE with too transporting joy 

If she I love rewards my fire ; 

If she 's inexorably coy 

With too much passion I expire. 4 

No way the Fates afford to shun 
The cruel torment I endure ; 
Since I am doom'd to be undone 
^y the disease or by the cure. 8 



ON DIVINE POETRY. 

In Nature's Golden Age, when new-born Day 

Array'd the skies, and earth was green and gay ; 

When God with pleasure all his works survey 'd> 

And Virgin-innocencfe before him play'd; 

In that illustrious morn, that lovely spring, 5 

The Muse, by Heav'n inspired, began to sing ; 

Descending angels, in harmonious lays. 

Taught the first happy pair their Maker's praise. 

Such was this sacred art — We now deplore 

The Muse's lots, since Eden is no more. 10 

When vice from hell rear'd up its hydra-head, 

Th' affrighted maid with chaste Astrae fled. 

And sought protection in her native sky ; 

In vain 'the Heathen Nine her absence would supply. 

Yet to some few, whose dazzling virtui s shone 1 5 
In ages past, her heav'niy charms were known. 
Hence leam'd the bard in lofty strains to tell 
How patient Virtue triumph 'd over hell ; 
And hence the chief, who led the chosen race 
Thro* parting seas, deriv'd his songs of praise : 20 
She gavfe the rapt'rous ode, whose ardent lay 
Sings female force, and vanquish'd Sisera ; 
She tun'd th' pious notes the Psalmist's lyre, 2 $ 

And fill'd Isaiah's breast with more than Pindar's fire. 



ON A PEACOCK, 

FINELY CUT IN VELLUM 

BY MOLINDA. 

WiiES Fancy did Molinda's hand invite. 
Without the help of colour, shade, or light. 
To form in vellum, spotless as her mind. 
The fairest image of the feather'd kind. 
Nature herself a strict attendance paid, 5 

Charm'd with th* attainments of th* illustrious maid ; 
Inspir'd her thought, and, smiling, said, " I '11 see 
*' How well this fair one's art can copy me." 

So to her fav'rite Titian once she came. 
To guide his pencil, and attest his fame, 10 

With transport granting all that she could give. 

And bid his works to wond'ring ages live. 
Not with less transport here the goddess sees 

The curious piece advance by slow degrees ; 

At last such skill in ev'ry part was shown, 1 5 

It seem'd a new creation of her own : 

She starts to view the finished figure rise. 

And sprcid his ample train, enrich 'd with eyes ; 

To see, with lively grace, his form cxprest. 

The stately honours of his rising crest, 20 

His comely wings, and his soft silky breast! 

The leaves of creeping vines around him play, 
4 Jid Nature's leaves less perfect seem than tlicy. 



» 



ON lucimda's tea-table. 93 

O5 matchless Bird! whose race, with nicest care, 
Heav'n seems in pleasure to have form'd so fair ! 25 
From whose gay plumes ev*n Phcebus with delight 
Sees his own rays reflected doubly bright ! 
Tho' numerous rivals of the wing there be 
That share our praise, when not compar'd to thee. 
Soon as thy rising glories strike our eyes, 30 

Their beauty shines no more, their lustre dies : 
So when Molinda,. with superior charms> 
Dazzles the ring, and other nymphs disarms^ 
To her the rallying Loves and Graces fly. 
And, fixing theft, proclaim the victbiy. 35 

No wonder, then, since she was bom t' excel. 
This bird's fair image she describes so well ; 
Happy, as in some temple, thus to stand 
Immortaliz'd by her successful hand. 39 

ON LUCINDA's TEA-TABLE. 

Poets invoke, when they rehearse 
In happy strains their pleasing dreams. 
Some Muse unseen to crown their verse. 
And boast of Heliconian s^treams : 

But here a real Muse inspires 5 

(Who more reviving strt^ams imparts) 
Our fancies with the poet's fires. 
And with a-nobl^r flame our hearts* 



94 THE MARCH. 

While from her hand each honoured guest 
Receives his cup with liquor crown'd. 
He thinks 'tis Jove's immortal feast. 
And Venus deals the nectar round. 

As o'er each fountain, poets sing» 
Some lovely guai^an-nymph has sway. 
Who from the consecrated spring 
Wild beasts and Satyrs drives away ; 

So hither dares no savage press. 
Who Beauty's sov'reign pow'r defies; 
All, drinking here, her charms confess. 
Proud to be conquer'd by her eyes. 

When Phoebus try'd his herbs in vain 
On Hyacinth, had she been there. 
With tea she would have cur'd the swain. 
Who only then had dy'd for her. 
January i, 1701. 

THE MARCH. 

V icTORiA comes ! she leaves the forag'd groves : 
Her flying camp of Graces and of Loves 
Strike all their tents, and for the March prepare. 
And to new scenes of triumph wait the fair. 
Unlike the slave$ which other warriors gain, 
TAit loathe subjection, and would break \\veu tWv 



WRITTEN IN A LADY*8 PRAYER-BOOK. 95 

Her rural slaves their absent victor mourn^ 

And wish not liberty, but her return. 

The conquer'd countries droop while she 's away^ 

And slowly to the spring their contribution pay ; lo 

While cooing turtles, doubly now alone. 

With their lost loves another loss bemoan. 

Meantime in peopled cities crowds press on. 
And jealous seem who shall be first undone : 
Victories, like Fame, before th* invader fly, 1 5 

And lovers yet unseeing haste to die ; 
While she, with careless unelated mind. 
Hears daily conquests which she ne*er design'd : 
In her a soft yet cruel heart is found. 
Averse to cure, and vainly griev'd to wound. 20 

WRITTEN IN A 

LADY'S PRAYER-BOOK. 

So fair a form with such devotion join*d I 

A virgin body and a spotless mind ! 

pica 'd with her pray'rs, while Heav'n propitious sees 

The lovely vot'ress on her bended knees, 4 

Sure it must think some angel lost its way. 
And happ'ning on our wretched earth to stray, 
Tir'd v/ith our follies, fain would take its fliglit. 
And begs to be restor'd to those blest realms of light. 8 



GREENWICH.PARJK. 

The Paphian isle was once the blest abode 

Of Beauty's goddess and her archer-god : 

The:e blissful bow'rs and am'rous shades were seen. 

Fair cypress walks, and myrtles ever green : 

'T was there, surrounded by a hallow'd wood, $ 

$4cred to love, a splendid temple stood, 

"Where altars were with costly gums perfum'd^ 

And lovers* sighs arose, and &moke from hearts con- 

sum'd; 
Till, thence removed, the queen of Beauty flies 
To Britain, £un'd for bright victorious eyes. lo 

Here fix'd, she chose a sweeter seat for Love 
And Greenwich-Park is now her Cyprian grove. 

Nor fair Parnassus with this hill can vie. 
Which gently swells into the wond'ring sky. 
Commanding all that can transport our sight, 15 

And varying with each view the fresh delight. 
From hence my Muse prepares to wing her way, 
And wanton, like the Thames, thro' smiling meads 

would stray. 
Describe the groves beneath, the sylvan bow'rs, 19 
The river's windi-ig train, and great Augusta's tow 'rs. 

But, see ! — a living prospect drawing near 
At once transpor s, and raises awful fear; 
Love's favou;;te b-.nd, selected to maintain 
-^iyi choicest trJiim^.hSj and support hU\e\gii. 



UNDER THE PRINT OF TOM BRITTON. 99 

Not Venus' star, the brightest of the sphere. 

Smiles so serene, or casts a light so clear. 

O, happy brother of this wondrous fair! 

The best of sisters well deserves thy care ; S5 

Her sighing lovers, who in crowds adore. 

Would wish thy place, did they not wish for more. 

What angels are, when we desire to know. 

We form a thought by such as she below. 

And thence conclude they 're bright beyond compare, 

Compos'd of al 1 that 's good and al 1 that 's fair. 91 

There yet remains unnam'd a dazzling throng 
Of nymphs, who to these happy shades belong. 
O, Venus 1 lovely queen of soft desires ! 
For ever dwell where such supply thy fires. 95 

May virtue still with beauty share the sway. 
And the glad world with willing zeal obey I 

UNDER THE PRINT OF TOM BRITTON, 

THE MUSICAL SMALL-COAL MAN. 

Tho* mean thy rank, yet in thy humble cell 

Did gentle Peace and Arts unpurchased dwell. 

Well pleas'd Apollo thither led his train, 

And Music warbled in her sweetest strain. 4 

Cyllenius so, as fables tell, and Jove, 
Came willing guests to poor Philemon's grove. 
Let useless Pomp behold, and blush Vo ^tvd^ 
iyo low a station, such a lib'ral m\i\A. 



A FRAGMENT, 

In ev*ry age , to brighter honoui^ born. 
Which loveliest nymphs and sweetest bards adorn, 
Beauty and wit each other'S'ttd require. 
And poets sing what first the fair kispire; 
!> The fair for ever thus their charms prolong, 

'! And live rewarded in the tuneful song. 

I Thus Sacharissa shii^s in Waller's lays, 

i And she who rais'd his genius shares his praise. 

Each does in- each a mutual life infuse, 
Th' inspiring Beauty, the recording Muse. 

A FRAGMENT. 

Promiscuous crowds, to worthless riches born, 
Thy pencil paints, *t is true, yet paints with scorn 
Sometimes the fool, by Nature left half-made, 
Mov'd by some happy instinct, asks thy aid 
To give his face to reason some pretence. 
And raise his looks with supplemental sense. 

A THOUGHT IN A GARDEN. 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR I704. 

'f^xna^TFVL mansion I bless'd relwat I 
Vi^ywreall is silent, all is sweet : 



rf .-t : 



A nOVOBt ir A OARBIir. IQl 

Mat Contemplatioii pninct her wiqgSj 

The raptur'd Muse mcyre tmiefiil sii^y 

While May leads on the cheerful houzs, 5 

And opens a new world of ilow'n. 

Gay Pleasme here all drepses wean* 

And in a thousand shapes appean. 

Pinstt'd' by Fancy « how she rms 

ThiD* aiiy walks and nnifeful gwvu I .' 10 

8|^riiigs in each plant and Uossqpi'd tice^ 

And charms in all I bear AQd see f 

In this Elysinm while I stray,. 

And Nature's fi^i^t five survey, . 

Earth seems new-born, and life mone bri^it». 15 

Time steals away, and smooths his flight. 

And thought's bewilder'd in delight. 

Where are the crowds I saw of late ? 

What are those tales of Europe's fate ? 

Of Anjou and the Spanish crown, 29 

And leagues to pull usurpers down ? 

Of marching armies, distant wars ; 

Of fitctions and domestic jars ? 

3ure these are last night's dreams, no. more. 

Or some romance read lately o'er ; 25 

Lilte Homer's antique tale of Troy, 

And ftow'rs confed'rate to destroy 

Priam's proud house, the Dardan name, 

With him that stole the ravish'd dame. 

And, to possess another's right, yb 

Vumt the wboh world to arovd cxdU. 



Come, gentle Sl(ft|l fifty cy^HtttilolK; - 

These dull i n i pi eiA» to li>gi^iMlHfe; 

£et Flmcy takelleir #faig; dtia ftfitf = 

Some better dream to'tolU^'iiMI;: 3S 

Or.wakii^.letmeAtorAtolfVle^'''' ' ' 

The profpeet wiU iittlttibtUui ^fif; 

For tee wliere l>eanteodiitllikM'<lbe^ jfllb^ 

l^ttene, bat with a'ff Mlili t tiiHy • 

Free from eztfM^drttfBtflitf AM' ^i ^gtf 

Not sweird too hi|^ ilof svoft'too 1b#: 

Such let my life's smooth' cim^dt^ 

Till, from Times' narnftr'sNoie'set-'Mtoi 

It mingle iHtht1J*'etMiU s^ 

And there enlat|f d, diall Wr nO' nloitt* 

That trifliqg thinglf Wiar before. 46 

» 

A WISH 

TO TBB NIW YIAK I7O5. 

T ^• 

Janus I gre&t leader' df the rollibg y'ear> 

Since all that *s past no vov^ can e*er relttfri^ 

But joys and griefe ilike; drice h'uft^'d^o'er. 

No longer now desenr^ a Skhlle'cfr teair^ 

C lose the fantastic scenes — but griice' 5 

With brightest aspects thy fore-face, 

li7f//e Time'i Dew oJfi|pirlhig*has'ict)A to aip^ar. 



"With \wky omens guide tM coming hour^ 
^toniiiaiid the circIing^sidSitMm tbadirahoe; 9' 

And fimn their renovsled'duic^v [j^w'n^ 

With flowing pIeiBitt<es flAii^> lind bitito'd by tdetOiy 

Thy month, O Janur! gaV^m^'Mt to kkioW 

My race of life began with thae. 

Thiia hr, from great miiftrtviMg tSH, x 5 

Contented I my lot endure, 

Kor Natuie'8 rigid'Ib^-srhdgtai 

Kor spun at common ills in vain, 

yniich folly cannot fbxuky nor wiso reflection ctire. 

III. 
But, oh I — more anxious for the year to come, 30 
I would foreknow my future doonU 
Then tell me, JaiHts ! caMst thOu spy 
Events that yet in emhiyo He 
For me in Time's mysterious womb' ? 
"iPell me — nof' shall I di^fl to hear 2 i' 

A thousand accidents severi; ; 
I MI forti^my soul the 1<mu1 to bear. 
If love rejected add ndt'to its weight. 
To finish me' in woes; andcrush me down with fate. 

IV. 
But if the goddess, in whdse charming eyes, 30 

More clearly writteri than in Fate's dark book. 
My joy, mygHcf, my all of fuluxtfet\>M«.\«.%\ 
Jfshe itimti with a leto^iprov^^^^f^^^^« 



104 EPILOGUE. 

Forbid my humble sacrifice^ 

Or blast me with a killing frown ; 

If, Janus ! this thou seest in store^ 

Cut short my mortal thready and now 

Take back the gift thou didst bestow : 

Here let me lay my burthen down. 

And cease to love in vain, and be a wretch no more. . 

EPILOGUE 

SPOKEN BY MR. MILLS, 

At the Queen's Theatre , on bis benefit-nigbt, Feb. 16, 170; 
a little before the Duke of MaHborougli*s going for Ho 

land. 

vv HETHER our Stage all others does excel 
In strength of wit, we '11 not presume to tell ; 
But this, with noble- conscious pride, we '11 say. 
No Theatre si:ch glories can display^ 
Such worth conspicuous, beauty so divine, 
As in one British audience mingled shine. - 
Who can, without amazement, turn his sight. 
And mark the awful circle here to-night ? 
|l Warriors, with ever-living laurels, brought 

i| From empires sav'd, from battles bravely fought, i 

Here sit, whose matchless story shall adorn 
Scenes yet unwrit, and charm ev'n ages yet unborn* 
yet who would not B'xpect such martial fire, 
TA^t sei,':i ivhat eyes those gallaixl deeds "vu%\>\it't 



WRITTIV 111 it WfNDOW, ^C, IO^ 

Valonr and Beadty still #eie Britain's clainr ; r ^ 

Both are her great prerogative of fattve ; 

By both the Moms Rve, Inmr Wik tfiey cMeh titei# 

Then as by yeVy \xiMMtfgMif Vtlg|ll»y 

Ourtivy^dUl^thM'EtiMpe^tfeaBdi^hdlf^, 26 

And rising bonottn eNr'iy yidtir jntaitei*,- - 

And mavk <h6 goMetf t»^ ef Ami^k dittin|fai^'(f 

8o> by your presence here« we 'II strive to laiie [leign ; 

To nobler heights our aetfon add! our plays; 

And poets fh>m your fitvooM iImiII derive 

That kmnortalHy they bonfr to five; 25 

WRITTEN ta A WINDOW 

AT 6RXINBITHI. 

Great presictent of Kghf^ itaStji df&aif. 
As thro' this glass you cMt 3ivarvisna] ray. 
And view, with nuptial joys, two broflifof blest, 3' 
And see us celebrate t][ie genial feast. 
Confess that in your progr^ round the sfliere 
You 've found the happi^ youthff aiid bt%ht«^ beau- 
ties here. ^ 

ADVICE TO MR. POPE, 

ON BIS INTBITDSD TRANSLATIOK Or 

HOMER'S ILIAD, 1714. 

O TBovl whir, with ahap^ geiim\iutii« 
Canst tunefiil verse in floW\n|tiKaxcitt«i»VMTv» 



I06 BYMK. ' 

Crown 'd on thy Windsor's plains with early bays. 

Be early wise, nor trust to barren praise. 

Blind was the bard that sung Achilles' rage ; 5 

He sung and begg'd, and curst the ungiving age. 

If Britain his translated song would hear. 

First take the gold — then charm the listening ear; 

So shall thy father Homer smile to see 

His pension paid — tho' late^ and paid to thee. xo 

HYMN 

SUNG BY THE 

CHILDREN OF CHRIST'S HOSPITAL, 

AT THE ENTRY OP 

KING GEORGE INTO LONDON, 1714. 

L 

Hear us, O God! this joyful day 
Whole nations join their voice 
To thee united thanks to pay. 
And in thy strength rejoice, 

IL 
For, led by thee, O King of kings ! 5 

Our sov 'reign George we see ; 
Tliy hand the royal blessing brings. 
He comes, he reigns, by thee I 

HL 
Plenteous of Grace, pour from above 
Tfyy fa vours on his head ; i o 

Truih^ Mercy, i?/^h teousness, and Love, 
^^"^ guards around him spread. 



f 



WHAT 18 MAN ? I07 

IV. 

With length of days and glory crown'd. 
With wealth and Mr IncretsCs 
Let him abroad be far renownM, 
Still bless'd at home with peace. 

WHAT IS MAN? 

O So If of Man ! O creature of a day ! 

Proud of vain wisdom, with false greatness gay I 

Heir of thy father's vice> to whose bad store 

Thy guilty days are spent in adding more ; 

Thou propagated folly ! — what in thee $ 

Could Heav'n's Supreme, could perfect Wisdom, see. 

To fix one glance of his regarding eye ? 

Why art thou chose the fav'ritc of the sky ? 

While angels wpnder at the mercy known, [own ! 

And scarce the wretch himself the debt immense will 

THE FOLLOWING SUPPLEMENT AND CONCLUSION 
To Mr. Milton's incompKrable Po^, entitled 

IL PENSEROSO; OR, THE PENSIVE MAX, 

WAS ALSO WRIT BY MR. HUGHES. 

// seems necessary to quote the eight foregoing lines for the 
right understanding of it. 

* -And may at last my weary age 

* Find out the peaceful heim\X^«» 



10^ TIWFAr»MV# 

' The hairy gown and mos^y cell, 
' Where I may sit^ and rjigjliv^y tffill 
' Of ev'ry star that }leay*^d^Ab^w$ 

* And ev'ry heib that sifs ^ 4^> 

* Till old Experience do attain 

* To something like prophetic strain.' 
There let Time's creeping winter shed 
His hoary snow around my head ; 
And while I feel, by fast degrees. 

My sluggard blood wax chill, and freeze. 
Let thought unveil to my fix^d eye 
The scenes of deep .eteraity. 
Till life dissolving at thte view, 
I wake, and find those visions <^f«e. 



THE PATRIOT. 

TO THE RIGHT HON. 

WILLIAM LORD COWPER, 

LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR OF GREAT BRITAIN. 
JAN. 25, I717-18. 

How godlike is the man, how truly great. 
Who, 'midst con'ending factions of the state. 
In council cool, in resolution bold. 
Nor brib'd by hopes, nor by mean fears control I'd, 
And proof alike against both foes and friends, 
^e'erfrom Uie golden m^an oC villus btwAs* 



tat PATftiot. 109 

fiut wisely fix*d, nor to extremes inclinM^ 
Maintains the steady purpose of his mind! 

So Atlas, pois*d on his broad base, defies 
The shock of gathering storms and wintry skies; 10 
Above the clouds serene he lifts his brow. 
And sees, unmoved, the thundcf break below. 

But where 's ilie Patriot, by these virtues known, 
Unsway'd by others' passions or his own ? 
Just to his prince, and to the public true> 15 

That shuns, in all events, each partial view? 
That neVr forgets the whole of things to weigh. 
And 5ccrns the short-liv'd wisdom of a day ? 

If there be one— Hold, Muse! nof more reveal-— 
(Yet oh, that numbers could his name conceal !) 20 
Thrice happy Britain, of such wealth possesti 
On thy firm throne, great George! unshaken rest; 
Safe in his judgment, on his faith rely. 
And prize the worth which kingdoms cannot buy ! 

Rich in Itself the genuine diamond shines, 25 

And owes its value to its native mines; 
Yet set in Britain's crown drinks ampler rays 
Of the sun's light, and casts a wider blaze. 
With pleisure we the well-plac*d^em behold 
That adds a luitre to the royal gold. 30 



^Wumr /, ^ 



THE LORD CHANCELLOR PARKER. 

; jt'Lvij, 1719- 

As FathnTtiaiTies jsOvta out bij plenteniia urn 

O'er tomfnon trarlfj wLth spcfil hia ivaiors Howj 
Biit whf re soitis bmiileous palace does adorn 

His banks, Oie rrsir seems to move mare =iow; 

Ai if he itopp'd « while, with conidoiu prid«, j 

Nor to the ocean w'duld poniu hla race. 

Till he reflect jti gloriea la. Mi tide. 
And call the wttei-njmplif arouod to gaze. 

So in Tliiiet cornmou flbol the huddled Ihroog 
Of nioaihs and lioim unheeded pass away, to 

Unlet* Mme^n'nil good our joy prolong, 
Andmiti tbeinDmentsarBoine festal day. 

Not fair July, flio' plenty clothe hU fieldt, 
Tho' golden sons itiAt all hit momii^ smile. 

Can boait of aught thaliuch a triumph yields, 15 
As that he give a PackN to our lilc 

Hail, happy inonlhl eetiire of lasting &ine; 
Doubly distinguish'd thro" the circling year: 
Jn Roo:e a hero give tliee first thy name, 
A raii/orjbiVift nia^ei theelQB\Uirtv4«i, 10 



THE MORNING APPARITION. 

WRITTEN AT WALLINGTON-IIOUSE, IN SURREY, 

THE SEAT OF MR. BRIDGES. 

All things were hushM, as noise itself were dead; 
Ko midnight mice stirr'd round my silent bed ; 
Not ev'n a gnat disturb 'd the peace profound; 
Dumb o*er my pillow hung my watch unwound; 
IfJo tickling deajth-worm told a fancy'd doom, 5 

Nor hidden cricket cherup'd in the room ; 
No breeze the casement shook or fann'd the leaves. 
Nor drops of^rain fell sofl from off the eaves; 
Nor noisy splinter made the candle weep. 
But the dim watchlight seem'd itself asleep : 10 

When tir'd I clos'd my eyes — How long I lay 
In slumber wrapp'd I list not now to say ; 
When, hark ! a sudden noise — See! open flies 
The yielding door — I, starting, nibb'd my eyes. 
Fast clos'd a while ; and as their lids I rcar'd, 1 5 

Full at my feet a tall thin form appear'd. 
While thro* my parted curtains rushing broke 
A light like day ere yet the figure spul e. 
Cold sweat bedew'd my limbs — nor did I dream. 
Hear, mortals ! hear; for real truth's my theme. 20 
And now, more bold, I rais'd my trembling bones 
To look — when, lo! 'twas honest Master Jones*, 
Who wav'd his hand, to banish fear and sorrow, 
Well^charg'd with toast and sack, aitficYyd.'' Ci^'^^- 
morrow I" 

♦Thebudw. 



WRITTEN IN A WINDOW AT 

WALLINGTON-HOUSE, 

TnSN TITE SEAT OP 

MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGES, 1719, 

Envy ! if thy searching eye 

Thro' this window chance to pry. 

To ihy sorrow thou shalt find 

All that 's gen'rous, friendly, kind, 5 

Goodness, virtue, ev'ry grace. 

Dwelling in this happy place : 

Then if thou wouldst shun this sight. 

Hence for ever take thy flight, S 

THE SUPPLEMENT : 

OR, A PICTURE IN VERSE. 

THE chahacter of 
MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGES*, 

IMPERFECT. 

Painter I give o'er j here ends thv feeble art; 
For how wilt thou describe th' immortal part ? 
Tlio* Knellcr's or tho' Raphad'o skill ^vere thine. 
Or Titian's colours on the cloth did shine, 

* She died Dec. i, 1745, ^5^*^ eighty-eii^ht. Sc5 
some versss to h?r msmory in Mrs. Toilet's Poenmj 



TBI SUPPLEMENT, &fc. IfJ 

The labourM piece must yet half-finish'd stand/ s 
And mock the weakness of the master's hand. 

Colours are but the phantoms of the day ; 
With that thev *re bom, with that they fiade away ; 
Like beauty's charms, they but amuse the sight. 
Dark in themselves, till^ by reflection bright, lo 

With the sun's aid to rival him they boast ; 
But light withdrawn in their own shades are lost. 
Then what are these t' express the living fire. 
The lamp within, that never can expire? 
That work can only by the Muse be ^vrought ; 1 5 

Souls must paint souls, and thought delineate thought. 

Then, Painter-Muse, begin, and unconfln'd 
Draw boldly first a large extent of mind : 
Yet not a barren waste, an empty space. 
For crowds of virtues fill up all the place. 20 

See ! o'er the rest fair Piety presides. 
As the bright sun th* inferior planets guides; 
To the soul's pow'rs it vital heat supplies. 
And hence a tliousand worthy habits rise : 
So when that genial father of the spring 2 5 

Smiles on the meads, and wakes the birds to sing. 
And from the heav'nly Bull his influence sheds 
On the parterres and fruitful garden-beds, 
A thousand beauteous births shoot up to sight, 
A thousand buds unfolding meet the light ; 31) 

Kach useful plant does the rich earth adorn. 
And all the flow'ry universe \%boin. 



J '4 THF •UPPLCMENT, fifr. 

() ! couM my verse describe thi^sncred queen. 
Till' firt of virtues, awful, yet serene, 
Fain in her narive charms, not too severe, 35 

Free frcm false z?al and superstitious fear; 
Pi:ch and so bright, as by ih' effects we find 
S'^o dwells in this selected happy mind, 
T!ic rource cf ev'ry good .^'jculd stand confest, 
A '.! all who zee applaud the heav'n-born guest ! 40 

iVrcc?d, my Muse! next in the Picture place 
r iu";:.sive charity to human rdce. 
Jn titc thou neeci'st not in the draught express, 
S'':ce ev'ry ,:;reater stiil includes the less. 
What were tlie praise if Virtue idly stood, 45 

C':mte:it ilike to do nor harm nor good ? 
T!io' shunning ill, unactive and supine. 
Like painJed suns, that warm not while they shine ? 
T'i'Q nobler soul such narrow life disfiains, 
FInvs out, and meets another's joys and pains, 50 
Tastrless of blessings, if possess'd aJone, 
Aim! in imparted pleasures seeks its own. 
Tlnu'c grows the sense of friendship's gen'rous fires^ 
I J. iiv-c liberality the heart inspires; 
llc;i( e streams, of g cd in constant actions flow, 55 
Ai;u man to man become^ a god below. 

A soul thus form'd, and such a ioul is here, 
^Iccds not tlic dang'ious test cf riches feur, 
Ihit uMSubdu'd to wealth, may safely stand, 
Aj)(1 Lount o'er heaps with an unsully'd hand. ^ 



TRC SUPPLEMENT, 6fr. 1 1 5 

Heav'n that knew this^ and where t' intrust it9 store. 
And blessing one oft' blesses many more. 
First gave a will to give, then fitly join'd 
- A lib'ral fortune to a liberal mind. 
With such a graceful ease her bounty flows, 65 

She gives, and scarce that she 's the giver knows. 
But seems receiving most when she tlie most be- 
stows. 
Rich in herself, well may she value more 
Her wealth within, the mind's immortal store ; 
Passions subdu'd, ancjl knowledge free from pride, 70 
Good humour, ever to good sense ally'd, 
Well-season'd mirth, and wisdom unsevere. 
An equal temper, and a heart sincere ; 
Gifts that alone from Nature's bounty f]ow. 
Which Fortune may display^ but not bestow : 75 
For wealth but sets the Picture more in sight. 
And brings the beauties or the faults to light. 
How true th' esteem that *s founded in desert ! 
How pleasing is the tribute of the heart ! 
Here willing duty ne'er was paid in vain, So 

And ev'n Dependence cannot feel its chain; 
Yet whom she thus sets free she close; binds, 
(Affection is the chain of grateful minds) 
And, doubly blessing her adopted care. 
Makes them her virtues with her fortune share; 85 
Leads by example, and by kindness guards. 
And raises first the merit she iewdid%. 



Il6 THfi StPPLEMENT, 6f<r* 

Oft', too, abroad she casts a friendly eye. 
As she would help to ev*ry need supply. 
The poor near her almost their cares forget ; 
Their want but serves as hunger to their meat ; 
For since her soul 's ally*d to human kind. 
Not to her house alone her store's confin'd. 
But passing on, its own full banks overflows, 
Enlarg'd, and deals forth plenty as it goes. 
Thro* some fair garden thus a river leads 
Its wat'ry wealth, and first th* enclosure feeds. 
Visits each plant, and e^''iy flow*r supplies ; 
Or, taught in sportive fountains to arise. 
Casts sprinkled show'rs o'er ev'ry figur'd green, i 
Or in canals walks round the beauteous scene. 
Yet stops not there, but its free course maintains. 
And spreads gay verdure thro* th' adjacent plains ; 
The laboring hinds with pleasure see it flow, 
I-; And bless those streams by which their pastures gro 

|:, O, gen'rous use of pow'r! O, virtuous pride! i 

Ne'er may the means be to such souls deiiy'd, 
J^xecutors of Heav'n's all-bounteous will, 
Who well the great First-giver's ends fulfil. 
Who from superior heights still looking down r 
On glitt'ring heaps, which scarce they think their ow 
Despise the empty show of useless state. 
And only would by doing good be great I 

Now pause a while, my Muse! and then renew 
The pleasing task, and take a second view. i 



i 



THE TOASTERS. XI7 

A train of Virtues yet undrawn appear ; 

Here just Economyy strict Prudence there ; 

Near Liberality they ever stand ; 

This guides her judgment, that directs her band. 

By these see wild Profusion chas'd away^ 120 

And wanton Luxury, like birdi of prey ; 

Whilst meek Humility, with ibarms serene, 

Foibids vain Pomp t' approach the balIow*d scene ; 

Yet thro' her veil the more attracts the' sight. 

And on her sister-virtues casts a light. 125 

But wherefore starts the Painter-Muse ? and why. 
The piece unfinish'd, throws the pencil by ? 
** Methinks," she says, " Humility I hear, 
" With gentle voice reproving, cry — Forbear! 129 
** Forbear, rash Muse ! nor longer now commend, 
" Lest whom thou wouldst describe thou shouldst of- 
" And in her breast a painful glowing raise, [fend, 
" Who, conscious of the merit, shuns the praise." 1 33 

THE TOASTERS. 

W^HiLE circling healths inspire your sprightly wit. 

And on each glass some beauty's praise is writ. 

You ask, my friends, hov/ can my silent Muse 

To Montague's soft name a verse refuse ^ 

Bright tho' she be, of race victorious spriiu^^ t^ 

By wits ador'd, und by coHrt-pcets %u\\g^ 



Il8 THE WANDERIS'C BEAUTY. 

Unmov'd I hear her person call'd divine, 

I see her features uninspiring shine; 

A softer fair my soul to transport warms. 

And, she once nam'd, no other nymph has charms. 

TOFTS AND MARGARETTA. 

Music has learn 'd the discords of the state. 

And concerts jar with Whig and Tor}' hate. 

Here Somerset and Devonshire attend 

The British Tofts, and ev'ry note commend. 

To native merit just, and pleas'd to see 

We'avc Roman arts, from Roman bondage free; 

There fam'd L'Epine does equal skill employ. 

While list'ning peers crowd to th* ecstatic joy; 

Bedford to hear her song his dice forsakes. 

And Nottingham is raptur'd when she shakes : 

LuII'd statesmen melt away their drowsy cares 

Of England's safety in Italian airs. 

Who would not send each year blank passes o'er. 

Rather than keep such strangers from our shore ? 

THE WANDERING BEAUTY. 

I. 

1 ur. Graces and the wand'ring Loves 
Are led to distant plains, 
To chHse the Fauns, or deep in groves 

■J wound admirinij svfams. 



ON A COLLAR PRESENTED FOR HAPFY GILL. Up 

With their bright mistress there they stray, 5 

Who turns her careless eyes • 
From daily triumphs ; yet each day 
Beholds new triumphs in her way. 
And conquers while she flies. 

II. 
But, see ! implor*d by moving pray'rs, 10 

To change the lover's pain, 
Venus her hamess'd doves prepares. 
And brings the fair again. 
Proud mortals, who this maid pursue. 
Think 3'ou she *11 e'er resign ? 15 

Cease, fools ! your wishes to renew. 
Till she grows flesh and blood like you. 
Or you, like her, divine. 18 

ON A COLLAR 

PRESENTED FOR 

HAPPY GILL, 1712. 

i Hou little fav'ritc cf the fair! 
When thoi! these golden bands shall wear. 
The hand that binds them softly kiss, 3 

With conscious joy, and own thy bliss. 
Proud of his chain, who would not be . 
A slave to gain her smiles like thee i 4 



THE CHARACTER 

OFTHX 

LADY HENRIETTA CAVENDISH HOLLES 

1712-13. 

Such early wisdom, such a lovely face, 
Such modest greatness, such attractive grace I 
Wit, beauty, goodness, charity, and truth. 
The riper sen% of age, the bloom of youth 1 
Whence is it, that in one fair piece we find 
These various beauiies of the female kind ? 
Sure but in one such difPrent charms agree. 
And Henrietta is that phoenix-she. 

TRUTH, HONOUR, HONESTY. 

THE MOTTO CHOSEN BY THE RIGHT HON. 

THE LADY HEN. CAVENDISH HOLLES, 

Jm thee, bright Maid ! tho* all the virtues shine 
With rival beams, and cv'ry grace is thine, 
Yet three, distinguish'd by thy early voice. 
Excite our praise, and well deserve thy choice. 

* This lady, also celebrated by Mr. Prior Jn a bcai 
tiful ode called Collin\<i Mistake, vs^as afterwards ma 
rjed to Edward Earl of Oxford, and was mother 01 tl 
present Duchess Dowagt r ot Porclawd, 
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Immortal Truth in heav'n itself displays 5 

Her charms celestial bom, and purest rays. 
Which thence in streams, like golden sunshine, flow. 
And shed their light on minds like jour's below. 

Fair Honour, next in beauty and in grace. 

Shines in her turn, and claims the second place : 10 

She fills the well-bom soul with noble fires, 

And gen'rous thoughts and godlike acts inspires. 

Then Honesty, with native air, succeeds ; 
Plain is her look, unartful are her deeds ; 
And, just alike to friends and foes, she draws i $ 

The bounds of right and wrong, nor errs from equal 

[laws. 
From heav'n this scale of virtues thus descends 
By just degrees, and thy full choice defends. 
So when, in visionary trains, by night 
Attending angels ble:s*d good Jacob's sight, 20 

The mystic ladder thus appeared to rise. 
Its foot on earth, its summit in the skies, 

THE HUE AND CRY. 

Oyes! — Hear, all ye beaus and wits. 
Musicians, poets, Squires, and cits ; 

All who in town or country d*vell I 
Say, can )'ou tale or tidings tell 
Of TortoreJla's hasty flight? 
Why in new groves bhe lakes d^Vv^x^ 
Volume I, 
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And if in conctrtyt'or. akne^ vr ^r* <i :*>-.'. ? 

The cooing ^ piuutfuw pmkt^ hbifidm^ ^ - ' - ' 

Trace.— I«iitfi<>jt tibtlky ti yaUi ^ :4>- '^:^».';^!- !• 

Some wit^ non IRblly^ aAd no care, 
ThoBghtlcgHiiiiji,iirihhtW»fti>'i*i<try ^-i^**?^' 
Oay, scomfoi, malberidn&mtktfyi c . <• ; . 'rf 
In whom i^fiDBtnrficftiaiivnacfticd ^;^'di!: ^ 
Civil,aiBEiKtfiig, peMdbh««tt9^:H«w .T> r. -i' 15 

Form'd both Uf chunna jou and dUptaMf ycMi ; 
Much want iKjudgmeofe, nomof^rfde-;*'^" ' 
Modish her dreasy.berftdop ftiH^wUei.!'^.' 
Brown •hiOy'lier eyes of saUc1iiit;t ui 

Angel when plega^d,, wiien vex'd m tlircMr.; = 90 

. , Genteel her motion when she walks ; 
Sweetlf she singsy and feudif Jtalks^' ' ' 
Knows all the worUi and iMiirairt; '.■ 
Who goes to courts: to pUfS, to pray*Tt>;^ ■ 
Who keep^ who mairiel, fiuV^or thrimpsy* fS 

Leads honest or diatoiMst'UT«8s 
What monejrniatdi'd «acb youth dr m4Ji^f' 
And who was at each m^uerade ; 
Of all fine things hi this fine Town- 
She 's only to herself unlmowi^ 36 

By this description, if you mce^heTi 
With lowly bows and homage gnet her; • * 
And if you bring the vagrant beauty 
-^^ri- /^ Act xnot/ier and her duty 9 . . 
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Ik for leeward a lover's bliss, 35 

nd (if she'll let you) take a kiss; 

r more, if more you wish and may, 

*iy if at church the words she'll say^ 

Then mak« her, if you can—*' obey," 39 
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TO MR. CONSTANTINE, 

ON HIS PAINTIMOS. 

Wrili o*er the cloth thy happy pencil strays^ 
And the pleas'd eye its artful course surveys. 
Behold the magic pow'r of shade and light . 
A new creation opens to our sight 
Here tufted groves rise boldly to the sky. 
There spacious lawns more distant charm the eye ; 
The crystal lake^ in borrow'd tinctures shine. 
And misty hills the far horizon join. 
Lost in the azure borders of the day, 

|i Like sounds remote, that die in air away. 

^< The peopled prospect various pleasure yields. 

Sheep grace the bills, and herds or swains the fields; 
! Harmonious Order o'er the whole presides, 

- And Nature crowns the work which Judgment guid< 

Nor with less skill display'd by thee appear 
The diff 'rent products of the fertile year. 
While fruits with imitated ripeness glow. 
And sudden flow'rs beneath thy pencil blow. 
Such and so various thy extensive hand, 
Oft' in suspense the pleas'd spectators stand, 
Voubtful to choost, and fearing still to err, 
Wliea to thyself they would lV\y^e\l^xtiw* 
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So w^n the rival gods at Athens strove. 

By wondrous works their pow'r divine to prove. 

As Neptune's trident strook the teeming earth, 25 

Kere the proud horse upstarted to his birth ; 

And there, as Pallas bless'd the fruitful scene. 

The spreading olive rear'd its stately green ; 

In dumb surprise the gazing crowds were lost, 

Kor kasfw on which to fix their wonder most. . 30 

TO URANIA, 

OV HER ABRIVAL AT JAMAICA, I715. 

Thro* yielding waves the vessel svnftly flies 

That bears Urania from our eager eyes ; 

A prize more rich than Spain's whole fleets could boast 

From fam'd Peru, or Chili's golden coast : 

Deaf to our call, the billows waft her o'er, 5 

With speed obsequious, to a distant shore ; 

There the glad natives, on the crowded strand. 

With wonder see the matchless stranger land ; 

Transported glories in her features smile. 

And a new dawn of beauty gilds their isle. JO 

JSo from the sea when Venus rose serene. 
And by the Nymphs and Tritons first was seen, 
The wat'ry world beheld, with pleas'd surprise. 
O'er its wide waste new tracks of light arise ; 
The winds were hush'd, the floods foT^oX. Vo tvk^ss^^ \S 
And Nature own'd th' auspicious queexv o^Yi-yi^. 
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Henceforth no more the Cyprian isle be nam'd, 
Tho' for th' abode of that bright goddess fam'd; 
Jamaica's happier groves, conceal'd so long 
Thro' ages past, are now the poets' song : 20 

The Graces there and Virtues fix their throne; 
Urania makes th' adopted land her own. 

The Muse, with her in thought transported, sees 
The op'ning scene, the bloomy plants and trees. 
By brighter skies rais'd to a nobler birth, 25 

And fruits deny 'd to Europe's colder earth. 
At her approach, like courtiers doubly gay. 
To grace the pomp of some tbv'd prince's day. 
The gladden'd soil in ail its plenty shines. 
New spreads its branching palms, and new adorns its 
pines ; 30 

With gifts prepares the shining guest to meet. 
And pours its verdant off 'rings at her feet. 
As in the fields with pleasure she appears. 
Smiles on the lab'rers, and their labours cheen^. 
The I uscious canes with sweeter juices flow, 35 

The melons ripen, and the citrons blow. 
The golden crange takes a richer dye, 
And slaves forget their toil while she is by. 
Not Ceres' $elf more blessings could display. 
When thro' the earth she took her war.d'ring way, 49 
Far from her native coa^t, and all around 
Difi'u.^'d ripe harvests thro' the teeming ground. 
MeatiMPhile our drooping vales deserted mourn, 
^y/'Jiapp^ years bring on her wlsWd lelxativ 
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New honours then, Urania ! shall be thine, 45 

And Britain shall again the world outshine. 

So when of late our sun was veii'd from sight 
In dark eclipse, and lost in sudden night, 
A shiv'ring cold each heart with horror thrill'd. 
The birds forsook the skies, the herds the field ; 50 
But when the conqu'ring orb, with one bright ray. 
Broke thro' the gloom, and reinthron'd the day. 
The herds reviv'd, the birds renewed their strains. 
Unusual transports rais'd the cheerful swains, 
Andjoy returning echo'd thro' the plains. 55 

TO OCTAVIA INDISPOSED. 

Around your couch while sighing lovers view 
Wit, beauty, goodness, suffering all in you. 
So mournful is the scene, 'tis hard to tell 
Which face betrays the sick, or who is well. 
They feel not their own pains while your's they share. 
Worse tortur'd now than lately by despair. 6 

For bleeding veins a like relief is found. 
When iron red-hot by burning stops the wound. 
" Grant, Heav'n !" they cry, " this moment our de- 
sire 
«« To see her well, tho' we the next expire." 10 
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LADY, 

- ,J: ^■4^^^^«:.■ juT:* ■ • ; ■, ; ; • 

WHKi(rflinU?e«HUiM&(»Mfc^iDiginpIa^ 
And fiU:^taFftliJa«iii|^«ia9dteifi»1»i^ 



Thm in^ym Ji^ifcaJ* ir^vM onfiAM nl^nv; 
While your hannonious touch that Ghaim renewB^ 

• ■■■*-' ■■ *? ■ , ^ 

O happy &ir! io wliMii;!|9iit|i nwett ligbf^ 
Virtue's ui^tied hmat^yvlth hetfuiit»«hipe 1 
Should heaVnly giic»t«:dMceiMl id bhHf oiir.ti^» 
What fonn more Jkirely could .thQr wear thftn .thin 

» ■ . 

to A FAINTER. 

PAiNtERl if,th0tt canst safely gaze 
Qn all the wndei^ <^ tha# ^ice ; 
If thou hast charms to guard a heart 
Impure by secrets of thy art ; - ' 
O ! teach the mighty charm^ that we 
May gaze securely too^ like thee. 
Canst thou Love's brightest lightning draw, 
^'6/cAnone e'er yet un wounded savr ^ 
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To what then wilt thou next aspire. 

Unless to imitate JoTe's fire ? lo 

Which is a less advent'rous pride, 

Tho' 't was for that Salmoneus dy'd. 

That beauteous, that victorious fair. 

Whose chains so many lovers wear. 

Who with a look can arts infuse, 15 

Create a Painter or a Mu8e ; 

Whom crowds with awful rapture view ^ 

She sits serene, and smiles on you I 

Your genius, thus inspired, will soar 

To wondrous heights unknown before, 29 

And to her beauty you will own 

Your future skill and fix'd renown. 

So when of old great Ammon's son. 
Adorn 'd with spoils in battle won. 
In graceful picture chose to stand, 2j; 

The work of fam'd Apelles' hand ; 
•* Exert thy fire," the monarch said, 
** Now be thy boldest strokes display'd, 
'* To let admiring nations see 

'' Their dreaded victor drawn by thee ; 30 

" To others thou may'st life impart, 
** But I '11 immortalize thy art I" 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF 

FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 

|l ^ A.TRAGEOYy 1 698. 

As when Camilla once, a warlike dame^ 
In bloody battles won immortal fame. 
Forsook her female arts, and chose to bear 
The pond'rotis shield and heave the massy spear, 
Superior to her sex ; so swift she flew 
Around the field, and such vast numbers slew. 
That friends and foe:, alike surpris'd, behold 
[ The brave virago desperately bold, 

' And thought her Pallas in a human mould. 

Such is our wonder, matchless Maid I to see 
The tragic laurel thus deserv'd by thee. 
• 'Still greater pfaise is your's ; Camilla shines 

; For ever bright in VirgiPs sacred lines, 

i You in your own. — 

j Nor need you to another's bounty owe 

I For what 5'ourself can on yourself bestow ; 

] So monarchs, in full health, are wont to rear, 

I At their own charge, their future sepulchre. 

Ii Who thy perfections fully would commend, 

jl Must think how others their vain hours mispend, 

'I In trifling visits, pride, impertinence, 

•' Dress, dancing, and discourse devoid of sense ; 

To twirl a fan, to please some foolish beau, 
-^ndging an empty song, the mosl ihe^f VivQNf ^ 
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In body weak, more impotent of mind. 25 

Thus some have represented womankind. 

But you, your sex's champion, are come forth 

To fight their quarrel, and assert their worth : 

Our Salic law of wit you have destroy 'd, 

Establish'd female claim, and triumph'd o'er our pride. 

While we look on, and with repining eyes 31 

Behold you bearing off so rich a prize. 

Spite of ill-nature we are forc'd t' approve 

Such dazzling charms, and spite of envy loye. 

Nor is this all th' applause that is your due ; 3$ 
You stand the first of stage-reformers too: 
No vicious strains pollute your moral scene ; 
Chaste are your thoughts, and your expression clean : 
Strains such as your's the strictest test will bear; 
Sing boldly then, nor busy censure fear ; 4s 

Your virgin voice offends no virgin ear. 
Proceed in tragic numbers to disclose 
Strange turns of fate and unexpected woes. 
Reward and punish; awfully dispense 
Heav'n's judginents, and declare a Providence. 4 > 
Nor le t the comic Muse your labours share, 
*Tis meanness, af^er this, the sock to wear : 
Tho' that too merit praise, 'lis nobler toil 
T' extort a tear than to provoke a smile. 
What hand, that can design a history. 
Would copy lowland boors at Snic-a-Snee ? 
Accept this tribute, Madam, awd eTitwi>fe 
The hasty raptures of a stranger Mw?.^» 
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TO MOLINDA. 

nr n* aspiring Muses and the god of Love 
Which most should grace the fair Molinda strove ; 
Love arm'd her with his bow and keenest darts^ 
The Muses more enrich'd her mind with arts. 
Tho* Greece in shining temples heretofore $ 

Did Venus and Minerva's pow'n adore. 
The Ancients thought no single goddess fit 
To reign a,^ once o'er beauty atid o'er wit ; 
Each was a sep'rate claim ; till now we find 
The diff'rent titles in Molinda join'd. lo 

From hence, when at the court, the Park, the play» 
She gilds the ev'ning, or improves the day; 
All eyes regard her with transporting fire ; 
Qne sex with envy burns, and one with fierce desire. 
But when, withdrawn from public show and noise, is 
In silent works her &ncy she employs, 
A smiling train of Arts around her stand. 
And court improvement from her curious hand. 
iShe, their bright patroness, o'er all presides. 
And with like skill the pen and needle guides; 20 

By this we see gay silken Iand<icapes wrought. 
By that the landscape of a beauteous thought. 
Whether her voice in tuneful airs she moves. 
Or cuts dissembled flow'rs and paper groves. 
Her voice transports the ear with soft delight, 25 

Her f1o\v*rs and groves surprise the ravish'd sight, 
WMch ev'n to Nature's wonders we v^fet, 
^U but thsL t wonder N at ure form' d \t\ \«x . '^'^ 
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A LETTER 

.rO'A FKIIMD I!t THt COUNTHT. 

WvitST tlxm art happj in a bhM'd reCTHty 

And^ iice from taic, doat mral iOQga rapnt; 

Wlubtfrifrant air fiMM thy poetic Av, . 

And pleatant giovai wHh ipifgfatJy notca inqpiv^ 

(Oio?M wboft RCCMat-aiid Kficihiqg fhade 5 

Indulge th' inventkm, fluMhe judgmeiit aid) 

I^ 'mUit tfie f moke and damottTB of tba Town, 

That dtoke my Mme^ and wdgli ny fiuicy down. 

Pass my onactiTo hemrs- - ■ - 

In such an air how can soft numbers flow» . 10 

Or in such soil the sacred laurel grow ? 

AH we can boast of the poetic fire 

Are but some sparks ihat soon as bora ezpiic 

Hail, happy Woods! harbours of peace and joy I 
Where no black cares the mind*^ repose destroy ; i s 
Where grateful silence unmolested telgns. 
Assists the Muse, and quickens all her strains. 
Such were the scenes of our first parents' love ; 
In £den*s grores with equal flames they strove^ 19 
While waibling birds soft whisp'ring breaths of wind. 
And murm'ring streams, to grace their nuptials join'd. 
All Nature smiPd ; the plains were fkesh and green^ 
Unstain'd the fountains, and the hear'ns serene. 

Ye bJess*d remains of that UlusXtVoi^aa %%«\ 
JDeUgbtful spriDgs and woods \— "^"^ 

^aitm* I. "A 
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Might I with yoa my peaceful days live o'er^ 

You, and my frieiid;; ^ifMi^ jftiei^ I deplore^ 

Calm as ft 9fcntteJ^nN4c'i u^^ 

Should the iklicim fldwii^'iniinat^ gifde t 

DischaiytfrctffartJapiifttnfiBi i tir uldil plaini^* ? .- •; ■'$• 

We'd «liiv«9)|tond.jeys iii.nnl«|iili»«- .li &j.i , 

No false c oa i m i t A l%ius om ti|^>itfit»shi»]|i^iBaove, 

While otlwi«in|djr.ted»WMI»l!A^#o~V^ . -> 
And to theilnpfllh^ilipn;ll>ift mdifj^; . »i 'J: . ../135 
That fiponili»lrJdqr.eaitet««^dA^ j.Li::. 

Here .we should dwell obeeutc^ ^ftl-lieppier ftr than 



' ■>...• ..' . i 



, .TOMR.ADPISON. 

• ■ 

" Dft A/Vtiumnr or cATo. 



Tho' Cato Jhtpet fai Vitfil*8je|iic Joog» . . 
Prescribing law» dmong th' fi|ysian .thnuifir; . 
Tho' LiBaa*^ vcne, exalted by his name» . ■ • . . , 
O'er gpda themselves haA lais'd the hero's &ine ; 
The Roman stage .dhi ne'er his image see .:. ; . S 
Drawn at fuH length, a -task xeserv'd for thee^ 
By. thee we vidw the inish'd iSgure rise, 
A nd awfiil march before our ravish'd eyes ; .. 
iVe Aearbia ^oice assorting vinuft's cause ; 
///5 fare renew*d oiir4eep attentMiKi iis«N«» ^» 



Excites by turns our various hopes and fears. 
And all the patriot in thy scene appears. 

On Tiber's banks thy thought ivas first inspired; 
•T was there to some indulgent grove retir'd, 
Rome's ancient fortunes rolling in thy mind, 15 

Thy happy Muse this manly work design'd ; 
Or in a dream thou saw'st Rome's genius stand. 
And leading Cato in his sacred hand. 
Point out th' immortal subject of thy lays. 
And ask this labour to record his praise. 29 

*T is done — the hero lives, and charms our age. 
While nobler morals grace the British stage. 
Great Shakspere's ghost, the solemn strain to hear, 
(Methinks I see the laurell'd shade appear !) 
Will hover o'er the scene, and, wond'ring, view 25 
His fav'rite Brutus rivall'd thus by you. 
Such Roman greatness in each action shines. 
Such Roman eloquence adorns your lines. 
That sure the Sybils' books this year foretold. 
And in some mystic leaf was found enroll'd, 30 

" Rome, turn thy mournful eyes from Afric's shore, 
" Nor in her sands thy Cato's tomb explore ! 
'* When thrice six hundred times the circling sun 
*' His annual race shall thro' the zodiac run, 
" An isle remote his monument shall rear, 
'* An ev'ry gen'rous Britain pay a tear." 36 
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Two shining maidi lliis hippy work displayi; 
Ea-:li movei our laplure, both divide our praist : 
In Mania we her godlike father trace, 
While Lucia Iriumpha with each softer grace. 
One strikes with awe, and one gives chaite delight; 
Thai bright as lightning, this serene ae light : 
Y«I by the Muie the shadow'd IbrniJ were wrdq|^U 
Aad both art creatures of the poet's llmuglil. 

In her that atiimales these lines we view 
Th« wonder gcealer, the de3crlption true ; li 

Each liTlng vtttaci er*tr gnt* eqojblii'd.; ; ' 
And Huvfi'i woitb witb Lada'i nnctiMM joInU 

Had ibe bMP faon fllr'd to Catp^ Bupa, . 
NunUdla^ ifrfBM M^t • nil.iui|h 
And, fcniiag bit tmUikm u o vftbvi i to, t 

With boldcT dMdi M tnm-d Oe dpiMU OH-i 
CKtar lud fled bdbn hU cbnqa'rins am*. 
And Banun UuM* iniv ha beuljr'i dMim il 
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APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 

A MASK. 

SET TO MUSIC BY OR. PEPUSCH. 

And performed at the 

THEATRE-ROYAL IN ORURY LANK. 



ProUnus alter amat, fugit altera BOinen amantia. OVID. 

APOLLOy Mrs. Margarita, 

DAPHNE, Mrs. Barbier, 

PENEUs, Mr. Turner, 

DORIS, Mrs. JVillh, 

SCENE, TbevaVey of Tempe in Thessaly. 

^^— ^— ^■^—^■^^^^■^^-^^i^—i ^— I^W^^—^ ■■■■ »^— — — — ^W^^M^— — ^»^— — — ^— ^W^*— ^ 

The first SCENE xV a river, Peneus, a river-god , appears on 
a bed of rushes, leaning on bis vm : be rises, and comet 
forward, bis bead crowned with rushes andfiou/ers, a reed 
in bis band. 

PEN E US. 

How long must Peneus chide in vain 
Ills daughter's coyness and disdain ? 
Thro* Tempers pleasant vales «nAY«ro*t% 
As my full urn its currenl poun, 



13$ A^OILO AND DAPHNE. 

In ev'ry plain, fifwn ev'iy grove, $ 

I hear tba tight of tligiited lave» 

Atid on mj-titthy banks tht 9ytvanfl^ci7« 

" Why ercrmrlA Daphne I «pbjp?v . . 

But tee» this coniei, the beanteiMt caiue; 

Daphne, my jntt commands MitKod ; la 

Hear me, thy ftthtar'antf Ay IHInUE, '• 

And yield at latt to.Lov» and HyiocB't laws. 

DAPH. O, Peneot 1 vga- thit ciud tultno more. 
Have I not to INana twoii ? 

Behold igain to her I Jbdw}; 15. 

Devoted ever to remain 
A viigin of her tpotleis train ; * u '. 
Hear, Cynthia! and confirm my tor. 
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How lu^py an we^ 

How airy, how firee, 2a 

That rove thro' (he woods and tht plaint ! 

In vain the bUnd boy 
*' Our hearts wouldLdecoy, 
«' We scohi all hit joyt and hit paint.*' [frit Daphne. 

PENE vs. Bath Maid! return — — — 25 

What has thou sworn ? 
With thee shall Peneus' race expire ? 
Then hear once more thy slighted tire. 
And know thy Cstal vow draws down 
TAe curse ofHekv'n, a fiitlier's frown, -jo 

^^suredestrucUon wdit% tlty scoxn. 
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*' Feeble Cupid ! vain deceiver ! 

** What avails thy boasted quiver ? 

** Where are all thy conqu'iii^ arts? 

** They that fly thee 35 

'* May defy thee ; 

" They who fear thee 

*' And revere thee 

*' £ver meet thy keenest darts.'* l^Exit Peneus. 

SCENE cbanget to a ForetU 

APOLLO entertvntbbu bow and'arrawt, tu having ntiufy shim 
tbe Python. 

APOL. *T is done — the monster Python, slain 40 
By Phoebus' shafts, lies breathless on the plain. 
Yet why with conquest am I thus adom'd ? 
Alas ! I feel a mortal's pain, 
Conquer'd by Love, whom once I scorn'd^ 
O, Daphne ! till thy smiles I can obtain, 45 

No more these marks of triumph let me bear. 
But thus a shepherd's semblance wear. 
Till bless'd by thee I grow a god again. 
[[ Throws away bis bow and arrows, and takes up a sheeP" 

book. 
See — She appears ; how wondrous fair I 
Hai 1 , goddess of these verdant groves I S^ 

DAPH. What art thou, or from whence? 

APOL. A swain that love%. 
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When Phoebus what he is shall seern^ 

My glitt'ring rays and melting lyre 

At last shall warm thee to desire. 

And wake thee. Daphne ! from thy dream. ix« 

" Where Cupid's bow is failing, 

" Ambition's charms prevailing, 

" Shall triumph o'epr the fair, 

" The nymph that Love despises^ 

" Some secret passion prizes^ ir$ 

" That still forbids despair." [£«•/ Apollo. 

EnUr DAPHNE and DORis. 

DA PH. Doris, why this trifling tale ? 

DOR. That good advice may once prevail ; 
Save one — nor all your lovers lose. 
Alas ! that I, poor I, might gain 120 

What you each day refuse ! 

DA PH. Take all, and ease me of the pain. 

DOR. I would — but, ah I 'twere now in vain. 

** When I was a maiden of twenty, 
" And my charms and my lovers were plenty, 125 
'* Ah ! why did I ever say no ? 
** Now the swains, tho' Icourt them, all fly me ; 
** I sigh, but no lover conies iiigh me. 
» Virgins 1 be warn*d by my woe. 
A/j ! why di4 1 ever say np ? * * '^V* 
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BAPH. Poor Doris '. dry thy weeping eyes : 
Dost thou repent thou once wert wise i 

*' Tender hearts to ev'ry passion 
" Still their freedom would betray, 

*' But how calm is inclination, ^ 135 

*' When our reason bears the sway ? 

*' Swains themselves, while they pursue us, 

** Often teach us to deny ; 

'♦ While we fly they fondly woo us; 

** If we grow too fond they fly." 140 

DOR. Yet might I see one courting swain, 
Tho' but to slight him once again I— • 
But come — ^I Ml am'rous thoughts give o'er. 

DAPH. *Tis well to leave them at threescore ! 
Haste then, and at th' appointed place 145 

See if the nymphs expect me for the chase. 

iExit Doris. 

A symphony tf instruments is bearJ, whilst Apollo descends 
in the chariot <f the tun, a crown of rays about bis head, 
and bis lyre in bis hand. 

DAPH. What sounds celestial strike my ear I 
Why does the golden source of light 
Pour out new day ? — how wondrous bright I 
Some god descends to human s\gY\\.\ '^'v^ 

/ 'm clmrm'd, yet aw*d with fear. 
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144 APOLLO AND DAPHNS. 

APGL. Daphne, on Phoebus fix thy eye. 
With meaner shapes deceiv'd no more ; 
Know I thy beauteous form adore : 
Wilt thou a god, a god that loves thee» fly ? 1 55 

Apollo tlrika bis fyn, and Daphne iunu batk at mrpriui 
at the tcuni, 

*' Fairest Mortal I stay and hear ; 

" Turn thee ; leave thy trembling fear : 

*** Cannot love, with music join*d, 

" Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

<< Fairest Mortall stay and hear ; 160 

"Turn thee ; leave thy trembling fear." 

Hark how the river shores prolong 

My soft complaints, and murmur to my song ! 

Thy father Pcneus feels my pain ; ' 

See how his osiers gently bow, 165 

And seem my secret soul to know!— 
DA PH. iaAde^ Alas ! my rash, my fatal vowt 
APOL. Wilt thou alone unmov'd remain ? 

i^ DAPHNE fV going out she stops, and sings tbefidlowingair, 

** DAFH. Shall I return ? — or no?— 
** Charms yet unknown surroimd me ; 170 

" Yet Love, thou ne'er shall wound me, 
** No more alarm my breast. 
" Then let me haste to go— 
'^ Ah } no ? my heart replies 

In tender heaving sighs. — \"V^ 

re I^cn'rs 1 rcstcre my rcit." 



Apol. b, do not go — ' 

DA PH. Dost tfaou not knoir 
\ *m of Diana's train ? 
«« Tfkf love foibea*— * 1 80 

** APOL. Thy scorn ia^tekt-** 

*' daph; I tnnst not hear. 

*' APOL. O, stay and hear. 

« DAPH. Thy teve Ij.vain.'* . lis 

»'APOL. Thy flight J , 

t&rit DaphnejMmMJ 4)^ Apbtlo. 



. kcknK ehmgn to tb€ Rk 
kr-enUrnArnvit, looking k€ck at ajr^kd^ 

DAFH. He cofties — ^the swif^ pursuer Icomes ; O, where 
sWat 1 1 escape his piercing lighi, 
W here hide me from the gocl of Light t 
Ah ! 't is in vain-— he's here. 

Daphne Hni to <fo kiit tftbe rher, dki^ M she wigs ibtfU- 
lowing air, ii trantfnmOi inibo d lttufd-trto» 

'* Father Peneus ! hear me; 'aid me 1 190 

'* Let some sudden change invade me : 
*' Fix me rooted bhthy shore. 
*' Cease, Apollol to persuade me, 
** I am Daphne now no more" — ' 

APOLLO enters at the latter^eni of the eir, and is mtt hy Prl^« 

A POL. Oj fatal flight ! — O, cur^'d dv^aXtvN vc>s 

Oj Peneus} how dhall we our los% dev\c\e"^. 



1^6 APOLLO AHD DAFBMCw 

But see! 

The trembliiy bnnclieft y^\ Uk fhipe fcUlA I 

Tbo* paphoe U^tt • nymph no uoic^ . 

She lives, fliir veidant pUntt in thie^ . 

Henceforth be thou Ap9llp)i,tict^ ^ 

And hear what hoooma to t$yjk»v«s ramain. 

■ 

'* No thnnder e*er shall blast thy boqghs, . 
'' Preserv'd tq grace ApoHo*! biqwi!, , 
''KingSyVkitora^ poets, to adorn; 305 

*' Oft' in Bii£innU*s isle tby prOsp'ioQs green 
*' Shall on tb^ heads of her great chie& be seen« 
*' And by a Nats^mnd 1^ Geoige be worn." 

?« N. Still P«ieus, with a Other's care^ ,, 
Shall feed thee from his flowing iim 2 10 

W ith verdure ever fresh and fair. 
Nor this thy de^tlnM i:hange shall mourn, 

CHO&VS^ or DUSTTO of AfQhLQ 0ll4 fSMEVS. 

" Nature alone can love inspire; 

'' Alt is vain to movedesiie. 

*' If Nature once the fair incline, 215 

'* To their own passion they resign, 

'* Nature alone can love inspire^ 

" Art is vain to move desire," 21^ 
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A PASTORAL MASK. 

SCENE, A, prcsp*ct rf a Wood, 

Enter a shepherd, 4ind sing*. 

Ye Nymphs and Shepherds of the ^ve ! 
** That know the pleasing pains of love, 
** Eager for th* expected blessing, 
'* Sighing, panting for possessing, 
*' Leave your docks, and haste away, 5 

** With solemn state ■ 
" To celebrate 
*' Cupid and Hymen's 'holiday. 

Enter a band of Sbepberdt on one tide with garlands; on the 
9tberstde Sbepberdestet vntb camsten offitwers, 

CRORtJS. 

'' From the echoing hills and the jovial plains, 

** Where pleasure, and plenty, and happiness, reigns, 

*' We leave our flocks, and haste away, 1 1 

*' With solemn state 

" To celebrate 

" Cupid and Hymen's holiday." 

[^A dance bere*"^ 
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I4S A TASTORAL MASK. 

SCENE cpenlng ixt^aovt ^ ^lii^^ut Bower, mlb the God of 
Line asUeff attended by Cupids, tome playing with bis bow,^ 
others sharpening bis arrows, &.€• On each side the Bower 
walks of cypress ^ees, and JouMains playing, A distant 
landscape terminates the prospect. 

Verse for a Sbepberdess,^ wtbfiutes\ 

" See the mighty pow'y of l/ove ' 15 

*' Sleeping In a Cyprian grovel 

" Nymphs aiid ^pherds, gently shecji 

'' Spices round his sacred head ; 

" On his lovely body shower 

" Leaves of roses, viigin UUes, 20 

** Cowslips, violets, dafibdilies, 

"And with garl^ds dress the boyv'er^*' 

RiitomdoJ fiUt^ : ^/«r t»bicb Cupid rises, and sit^e with bis 
buw drawn, 

" Yield to the god of soft Desires, 
" Whose gentle influence insjpir^ 

'* Every creature 5 

" Throughout nature 

** With sprightly joys and genial fires." 

CHORUS oftb& Shepherds and Nymphs^ 

*' Hail, thou potent ^eity ! 
'* Every creature 

''' Throughout nature 3P 

Otrns t/ixpow'ras well asi^c^**" 



A PASTORAL MASK. f49 

EnU^ HYMEN m a saffrotfcdourti robe, a chaplet offiawers 
on bis bead, and n^ bis band the nuptial twrcb, attended bf 
priests, 

*' HYM. Behold a ^ater pow*r than he, 
" Behold the marriage deity I" 

CHORUS^ by Hymen* s Attendants. 

*' Behold the marriage deity I 

*' ccp. smiling.'} Behold the god of household strife^ 
** That spoils the happy lover's life, 36 

*' And turns a mistress to a wife ! 

*' HYM. Foolish and inconstant hoy ! 
** Thine 's a transitory joy ; 

" Sudden fits in pleasure's fever ; 40 

" Hymen's blessings last for ever. 

" cup» Hymen's bondage lasts forever ; 
" Love's free pleasures failing never. 

" HYMN. Love's stolen pleasures, insincere, 
" Purchased at a rate too dear; 
" Shame and sorrow will destroy, 
" If Hymen license not the joy. 

" Both together.} Then let us join hands and unile." 

Last CHORUS of the Shepherds and Nymphs. 

" How happy, how happy, how happy are we, 

'* Where Cupid and Hymen in consort agree ! 50 

" We '11 revel all day with sports and delight, 

*' And Hymen and Cupid shall govern the niglii." 

" ^ ■ - ■ '■ H I ■ 1 1 I III . ~" -" — 
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CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS, 

AN OPERA, 

Performed at the 

queen's theatre IK THE HAY-MABKCT. 

THE MUSIC COMPOSED BY MR. GALLIARD. 



TO HEB GRACE 

THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON. 

MADAM, 

It is some years since your Grace, with a condescen- 
sion peculiar to yourself, was pleased to honour some 
very imperfect essays of mine with your notice and ap- 
probation : you were likewise pleased, at that time, in 
the most generous manner, to signify, that if I should 
offer any thing of this nature to the public, I might 
have leave to hope for your encouragement and pro- 
tection. 

This has given me the boldness to lay hold of the 
first occasion which presented itself of acknowledging 
the obligation which then made so grateful an impres- 
sion on me : and I am proud to own, at the same time, 
that the Duke of Hamilton's early promoting of this 
Opera has been a great means of its appearing now on 
the theatre. 



152 l>B]l|CATtOir« 

As your Gjace*8 el^ant taste in the polite arts has 
been partieularly j&vourable'to the entertainments of 
the stage, so you hiv« bcsen pleased to honoinv .with the 
marks of your dtttibctidii/ siich of them fts have been 
the most iooirensive «ii4 moral This is the best title 
the following Opm^oaa liaTe to your prace'a accqrt- 
ance, to which it Is ofoed with the. most profeuad, 
respectj by^ 

V our Grioi'li mAfobtmenf^ and 

most hnmble servant, 

• * - 

- . fOBH BWMK9* 
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THE PREFACE. 



Tri fbllowing Open is as ah Ismf pt the ittprmre* , 
mem of theatrical, nmslc in the Ek^isb language^ 
afifer the nodil of tibe Italians. 

It is certain that tiiis art haSi for a consideiable time, 
flourished in Italy hk greater peiftction than in any 

. other coiint^. Ai'the Grecians were fbnnerfy the 
masters in architecture^ scnl^ytnrej painting, and 
nrasiCy whose rules and examples were followed by 
otiier nations,' the Italian^ are generally allowed ta 
be so now; It is some years that the music of our 
theatre has been almost wholly supplied by them. 
Tiieirmost celebrated operas have been introduced 
among nSy and agenenms encouragement lias \ een 
given to such as came over, and performed parts in 
them on the £ngli8|i stage. By this means the en- 
tertainments of Italy are become &mlliar to us, and 
our audiences have heard the finest compositions and 
performances of Rmne and Venice without the trou- 
ble of travel ling to those places. 

I am not of the opinion of those who impute this en- 
couragement given to Italian muaie to an afreota-^ 
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tion of every thing that is foreign : I would rather 
ascribe it to the ingenuoiis temper of the British 
nation^ that they are willing to beinstnicted in to 
elegant an »ri by the best examples. But after this 
justice done to otimt , there it likewise a Justice; due 
to oursehp. ■ It couM nem hire been the inten- 
tion of tbdte who flnt j^nomottd the Italian Opera 
that it thould tain the entire poatettton of our itage, 
to the oKlntlon pf.tftiy tUqg of thie Uke kfnd 
which aUght bo pndiKcd here, *Thit would be to 
auppiett that gcnlot which f bie igB aet to commooly 
applaud iothe Bnglith ; who^ if they are not alwagpt 
the inrentort'of art% «n yiA allevrod -to be no ill 
leuuen, and are oftai. qbteped 10 im^mvethat 
luiowleite^whi^tiiey first lecdyedJfirom others. - 
I know not how Ucomes to be a late opinion among 
tomey that Eq^Iiah words are not proper for music 
That tfafi,|UigUdi language is not to toft and fiill of 
vowelt*atthe Italian it readily granted; yet this 
doet not pimre that it is therefore incapaUe-of hap> 
mony. Let it he considered whether too grtat a de- 
licacy in this particular may not run into eiflfemi- 
nacy. A due mixture of consonanta is certainly 
necessary to bind the words, which may be other- 
wise too much dissolved, and lose their force: and 
as theatrical music expressesavariety of passions, it 
is not requisite, even for the advantage of the sound, 
iJut the syllables should every where languish with. 
tAe same looie and vowel\y fiotiDft»« 
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Biit4vliat is. certainly cf modi more eanteifamct in 
dnunatkal tntcrtainmtnt* it^ that they liboM be 
. pa§anpfA.in a laqgnaga modemood by tfaa andUnce. 
Oat would Hunk there abooM^ no need to prove 
,tUft>-. The gnat pleaenre in hearing ▼oca! music 
arieea from the anociaftioncfihe idea* raised at the 
iamirtime hy the eapiTMioni and theeaimda, "Where 
.these ideu ai»«epan|idlM]ftiieinqMeseieii it want- 
ing; and where thay arato p w ji ef l y Jdaed-H ie Ipk 
perfcot It it iirobalilc« too^ tlMt the pleanre we 
reeeira^ilroni the qiott patfaetioa] ttrains of instnU 
mental-nmsic is in pan BWiatid 1^ aone ideat wliich 
weaflixtotfaeBi, of paiiiotts wUdi seem tobeex^ 
pressed by tliose strains. Ifthet^lrsinopeFumay 
l>e beard with delight for the same reason, even 
when the wonls are not understood, yet it is impos^ 
sible the recitative should give pleasure which can 
raise no such ide^s ; this beiqg not so property sing- 
ing, as speaking in musical cadences. And the use of 
it seems to be introduced for the very same reason 
which is given by Aristotle for the establishing the 
use of the Iambic verse in the Greek tragedy, which 
is, that though it has not the charms of some other 
kinds of verse, yet it is more proper fbr action and 
dialogue, as it approaches nearer to common speech « 
Thus recitative music takes its rise from the natural 
tones and changes of the voice in speaking, and U 
indeed no more than a sort o? trvod>a^2L\^5^5«^a^^s^• 

The story an which this Opera Vt toTiivc^VbN* AWcwo^w, 
The first foundation of It is \u U^m^t , >N\v^>a»s» v 



I40 Af OILO AND DAPHNE* 

DA PH. Thy unavailing courtship spare. 
Dost thou not daily hear.tbe shepherds cry^ 
" Why ever cru*l,J3aphiiei:wby?'* 55 

Go — with the rest despair. 

A POL. No« let the rest despair, while I, 
Distinguish'd, triumph in the joy. 

" Fair blooming creature I 

" Each tender feature ' 49 

** Speaks thee by nature 

" For love design*d. 

" Then smile consenting, 

" Lost time repenting ; 

" Let soft reKnting <5 

** Now shew thee kind.** 

DA PH. Canst thou the mountain tiger bind. 
Or stop the floods, or fix the wind ? . . 
Do this — then Da|Ane will perhaps be kind. 

APOL. Ev'n tigers Love's soft laws obey ; 70 

Art thou more savage Ux than they ? 
Loolc all around thee, and above. 
Love ligh's the skies, and paints the meads; 
Its genial flame 

Thro' heaven, and earth, and ocean, spreads: 75 

Thou art thyself the happiest child of Love; 
Do not thy birth disclaim. 

OAPH. Tho' fair as Phcebus thou shouldst seem. 
And were thy words soft as his lyte, 
T/icy could not move me to desire *, Vi 

^ake, shepherd, /rem thy dream. 



APOItO AND DAPH^rE. 14 r 

** Cease to soothe thy fruitless pain ; 

*' Why for frowns wilt thou be suing ? 

** Cease to languish and complain. 

** 'T is to seek thy own undoing -^ 85 

** Still to love, and love in vain." 

A POL. In her soft cheeks and beauteous eyes 
W hat new enchanting graces rise ! lAtide. 

DVETTOffTATdLLO mtd DAFHNE. 

" APOL. No more deny me ; 
*' O cease to fly me 9« 

" Your faithful swain. 

*' DAPH. No longer try me, 
*' For ever fly me, 
*' Despairing swain. 

"apol. Yet hear me. • 9$ 

** DAPH. Forbear me, 

" APOL. Let sighs imploring, 
" And looks adoring, 
*' Still speak my pain, 

** DAPH. Your sighs imploring, 100 

" And looks adoring, 
" But move disdain." I Exit Daphne. 

APOL. She'sf^e— nor knows from whom she flies. 
Mistaken coyness ! ialse disdain ! 
Phoebus she prais'd, but scorns Ibe «W2Atv — 'v^S 

TJiejij breaking from this dark dUguv^, 



CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS. 

t 

CALYMO, m f9dde^ inJiabitiQg ti» | &, MarMnia. 

island Ogygia, 3 

XUCBABI0, the chief of htr nymphs^ ^* Mmmuu 
TELEMACBusy B young Gnciaii 1 

prince, the aon of Ulyiaei } Mrt. BarbiMr. 

HBKTOR, attending Tdemachw nrs 

hi9fiiei|d^aii4 known to him only I 

under that quality, hut is Mincnra f Mn.,PmH».,. 

concealed- in tfaepmoD dCMentor, J 
FROTKUB, a lea-god, the aqp «f Nep-"! 

tune and Tethys^ represented by I 

the poets as having a power to Lj,^. LfvMge. 

transform himself into all mannar j 

of shapes, J' 

irvuPHB atUnXng Calypsou 
SCENE, Tbe island Ogygh. 

ACT I. SCENE!. 
SCENE, The Sea-sbore, . 

CALYFSO, EUCHARIS. 

CALYPSO, looking towards the sea. 

Here, on this beach, be stood, the pride of Greece; 
'Twas here from my forsaken isle 
T/ie fam'd Ulysses parted ; 
^or could eternal spring, that blossoms hexe, 



CALYno jam rguUAetm, ' 159 

The promise of immortal yontliy 5 

Kor all my iootliliv ttti^-Hdiictatl Heiot 
'Eoftgott^tttiy. . ■'i ■ 
I iaw thee climb the iUp, r WW dite All» ■ 
Till, ftr in tracUeM teM, I UMt the i^t. 
Then tnmMamnij my 4Qrf^i^rich since 10 

Have tenrM me but to weep ^ absence. . 

'* For thee the riDii^ walkiiroep 

" Thatt tefr Mtf rods;- i* aofUj cM^ 

'' In mnrann to the sea: 
•^' The wMs» that o'er tfytUandblotir/ 15 

<' Bear on their bieefy wlnft m]r Wds;- 

«' And, dgUng, call' fi^ the^ 

" For thee the rilling waters weep 

'' That dash fiom rocks,' or softly cr^ 
"'^ In murmurs to the sea." 20 

votn. Beii6tdy divine Ctdypeo! ' 

Two gallant strangen fiom ffce shore 
Are tills way moviQg !' 
At yonder cteek I saw them first appear. 

CAL. Tile teb nkn high-^'T was such a day as this 
Wheu/first I saw Ulysses: ^ 26 

Alas I unluiowing I pronounce that' name. 
Still the hoA sound dwells fbrtt'ring on my tongue. 
tnyaiesrOyUlyssest 

at»DH. Scfj here they cdme« "^ 



l60 CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS. 

CAL. EuchariSy 
Withdraw with me, and let us maik them. 

ITbty retire to a comer of the etage; Telemachus and 
Mentox entft at a dutatteg* 

SCENE II. 
CALYPSO^ EUCHARIS9 TBLEMACBUSf MEKTOR. 

TEL. Ye gracious Gods ! 
To what new trial have ye hither brought me ? 

" I go— yet know not where; 35 

" Fate leads, and I obey* 

" The brave, still free fipom fear, 

** Pursue their destin'd way. 

'* I go— yet know not where; 

" Fate leads, and I obey." 40 

CAL. lande,'2 'Tishe, the lovely youth! Ulysses* son! 
His father lives expressM in cv'ry feature. 
*Tis — O, my conscious beating heart !— 
'T is he, it is Telemachus. 

[^Advances to them <u tbey are going off. 
Young stranger ! stay ; 45 

The land you tread is mine ; 
Hqw have you dar'd t* approach it without leave ? 

TEL. O, nymph divine ! for such thy form bespeaks 
A sudden shipwreck cast me op your isle, [thee, 

J^jfr th ' unhappy son of great Ulysses^ \^ 



JCAtrnO AND TILKMACBlTi. - j6f 

Thatj wand'ring, seeks his father: 
Mjiaiba, wand'tiogitoo, o'er seas and land, 

HSincs ftoni-Tio^sikinQwaicge retamini; home. 
By FaftM^yscffe detained, ,; 55 

He strivesy |9 Y94p^i^.|Cfij|Jk JiU native shore,. 
That iMBis to fly befine hfan. 

CAJU [fitfftliQihiTitfilllTlyMw'i-^Bvtthirtfiiend; 
3IVho is bt, or fiom wben^ i|t,.. 
J5ef ereptiyiidoii(||lt» upon hit bimr,, do 

And ni4.ett;f diyine. 
J 'm aw'd, aind wish him hence. 

To TU.3 Well, royal Yoothl 
All things shall smile, and thon may'stheie be happy. 
Thy lather — but I will not tell thee bow— 65 

First let me lead thee to my grotto; there 
In gentle sleep thou shalt foiget thy cares. 
And, waking, bless the storm that drove thee hither. 

'* Pleasing visions shall.attend thee, 

" Soft repose and blooming joy ; 70 

" Smiling hoiirs the gods shall send thee, 

*' Happy, then their gifts employ. 

V Pleasing visions shall attend thee, 

*' Soft repose and blooming joy/' 

lEmmt Calypso, Telem. and Mentcr. 
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l6l CALYPSO AKD TEIEMACBVt. 

•CBVI III. 

EucB. It this Calypso ?—Tliift the moomiQifiUr 
That tai^t the tooU cbvcs ao^ er'rjr echo ii 

To munnur and complain for loit Uljrsse^ ? 
This yooQf Ulysses fiics her aoal| I saw, 
I saw it in her eyes; 

She gia'i, she smil'd, and eaird oat all her chams^ 
To sooth him into fondness. 9i 

aCEMI IV. 
rmOTIVS, EVCHARXS* 

PROT. Lovely fair i 

EucH. Godlike he hMkM and spoke. 
While she — 

pROT. Behold thy lover! S5 

EUCH. With rapture saw and heaid 
What well might charm a goddess. 



1 
I 
I PROT. Behold me^ hear me^ 

I Thy lover Proteus— 



EUCH. l^seeing biini O, the fHghtful form ! 90 

But doubly frightful now. l^Asiie. 

' PROT. Proteus adores thee. 

EUCH. O, Telemachus ! ZAiide* 

PMOT. The son of Ocean wooes thee to his bed^ 

//7 cora/ cares, and grots of shimng axriQ«. ^^ 



CALYPSO AND TELEMACBUS; t6% 

BUCH. Alas! JiAside. 

PROT. On the green flood I oft* have seen 
The sporting sea-nymphs in a rovr 
Shine in the court of Neptune ; 
Yet Galatea, if she view'd thy fece^ loo 

Would dive beneath the waves ; 
l{or Amphitrite's self is half so lovely. 

EucH. If I am lovely^ will th^ make thee so? 
Proteus forbear — 

Of all the various shapes thou canst assume lOf 

Thou hast not one to please me. 

•' No, no — ^you'd deceive me^ 

*' Still changing 

" And ranging, 

** So various a lover m* 

** I never can bear, 

** Go, leave me, 

*' Thou rover ! 

** To the winds and the waves thy passion discover, 

•' They sooner will hear. 1 15 

** Nq, no — you'd deceive me, 

" Still changing 

** And ranging, 

** So various a lover 1 79 

•• I never can bear,'* l^Exit Euch. 



I&l €AI»YP$0 AND TXLBMACHim. 

■ .1 r ■•. jl ^ . . . , ^ . 

PROT. Stay» wanfriW linQFl|t-fr*T^ J amfbll of 
Thoufly*»tftoiiit!gr«fi|.l>I^Mff; ... .[(^lai^^i 
Stay — hear the pn^ji^^j^ jo|| jiate.tbe low. 
Proteus viil tell tliee-pln^ili^.>goiie--r , . • ,. / 
That all the varioi^.^ippff he ci|P fUnnie. m 

Are not lo nMio»im«^i9|Q^l>!9^ . 
That windii, and wavciy and tUftiqg.8apds^ 

All, all art ji«aakrr?nl(i^ll ftttfffir heiw .. 

Ere thU BhesiidI'd, aiitfjnqnj^P* A»Wi^i.. 

Anon sheMl smile ^gauit ' tjo. 

While I ahme am omstiiit . . .j. 
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Pursue, pursue the flying fiur ; 
i' Tho' she fly thee 
*"Tistotry thee; 
'"T is a folly to despair. 135 

*' Pursue, pursue the flying fair." . lExk afttr bw. 

f I. 

8CBNB Vf. Calypto's Grotto, 

t 

CALYVSo,TKLtUAcnv8,im!novL,EVCE AIMS, and Sympbt 
attending on Calypso. 

CAL. Behold, my royal guest ! ^..-■. 

The verdant beauties of this isle 
Wear a new bloom to welcome thee. 
The spreading vines new dress their leaves, 140 

TAe sproutixig ffow'n rejoice ; 



CALYMO AMD TELBMACaVt. t€^' 

And laurels^ that imbow'ring shade this grotto^ 
Spring fresh, as if aspiring to thj browB* 
I^re end thy Udxran, 

And live for ever blest. 14$ 

TEL. O, bonnteousgoddeitlO^dd^btfiilsceiiel • 
IVhat thanks can I repay? v 

'* A thousand mptures 111] my IncMt^ 

" And glow thro' er'iy y«in; 

*' How bright is joy, haw gnteAiI Rtt» rso 

*' 8iicceedii^ toil aiid fMdn i 

" A thousand raptures ill niy bntar^ 

** And glow thro* €f*Ty rein.** 

CAL. [aW4«.]| I know not why, yat atill that chief 
Distuibs my sight— [unknown 

His looks chastise the pleasnies of this place, 1 56 
And damp my rising joy. 

TEL. Ye Bow'rs ! where'er I turn my eyes 
^ew prospects rise to view, new wonders charm me. 

CAL. Thy &ther here cnjoy'd seven blissful years, 

TEL. My father f——— 161 

CAL. And had he staid till nfn$h9i atiU been happy. 

TEL. O say, divine Galjrpso I 
, Where may I find the King of Ithaca ? 
Wheremay Ifindmyfiither? 165 

CAL. Alas! — ^thy search is Taia> 

7fl„ O^ nev^ will I ceaae^ 
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Till, join'd in his embrace. 

With mutual joy I bless him, and am blest. 

CAL. Then know, when he forsook this isle 170 

His ship was lost. 
And he— enquire no more. 

TEL. What do I hear? — where am I ? 
O, Ulysses ! 
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If in Elysian plains he roves, 17$ 

And silent wanders thro* the groves, 
*' O, let me thither be convey 'd! 
'' I 'II die to meet his happy shade.*' 

CAL. No — live; be warned, and shun thy father's 
Within this island grows ambrosial fruit, [[fate : 

Whose j uice unfading youth bestows ; 1 8x 

When thou hast tasted this, no more 
Shall mortal care approach thee. 
Kow take secure thy rest ; 

An inner grotto is prepar'd 185 

For thee and thy brave friend. 
Where falling currents from the hills, 
At distance heard, invite to easy slumbers. 
While nightingales, that haunt the neighb'ring woods. 
Cheer all the hours of darkness. 190 

" No more let sorrdw wound thee ; 
" Here Peace, still hov'ring roimd thee. 
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" Shall smoothly guide the night ; 

** And Phoebus guide ev'ry morning, 

" With pleasures new returning, 19S 

*' Shall bless the dawning light" 

lEseunt Cal. Euch. and Kympbs, 

8CSNE VII. 
TELEMACBU8, MENTOR. 

TEL. O, Mentor I best of friends. 
My guide and my support I 
What canst thou say to sooth my swelling grief ? 

MENT. Thy grief is pious; 200 

And yet I fear — 

TEL. Why dost thou chide me with thy eyes ? 
O, speak ! — 
Thy gloomy silence wounds me. 

MENT. Then hear me : Let thy father's image 205 
Live in thy soul, and waken all thy virtue. 

TEL. Can I forget my father? — Let these tears 
Speak how I mourn his loss. 

MENT. Alas I thou dost not see 
What dangers here surround thee. 210 

TEL. Danger! — from whence? 
Calypso smiles. 

MENT. So smiPd of late the ocean ; 
And yet the storm arose by which the shvj, 
Ev'A on this shore, this faithless sVvoi^, v^^'s* ^"^'^'^- "^-^^ 



" Let not pleaaure'a chaniia undo 
" Trust not the deluding joy. 
" Tho' the Siren softly uoo thee, 
" Gaily smiling 
" And beguiling, 
•' She'll thy nobler bliss destroy. 
"Let nal pleasure's charms undo 
" Trust not the deluding joy." 

TEi.. Speak thus for ever!— Wl 
1 think the gods themselves 
Voucbsaft la give me lounsel. 
J now perceive thy tears 
Lest I forget toy country — No— . 
J'll leave this charming place. 
Would the kind gods but point m 
And favour my return. 



■' MKNT. Hark, how the voice of F 
" Calls loudly, Come away 1 

" TEL. I hear Ih' immortal claim ; 
" I hear, and 1 otey. 

" MEMT. Come, com* away, 

" TEL. I hear, and 1 obey. 

" BOTH. The hero's soul, with nati 
" To glory's noblest height aspires, 
"And Korns lapine delay. 



CALYTSO AMD TIUEICACBVI* J<^ 

*' MENT. Hark, liow the voice of Fame 
^' Calls loudly. Come away ! 

'* TEL. I hear the immortal claim; 
" I bear, and I obey. 

*' MEMT. Come, come aw^- . . *4S 

«' TEL. i hear, and I obey." . [JEr. Mmt mii Tel. 

ACT II. SCENE L 

A Urge Hall, aiimud with infkUi,tmiiffsnmr» ke. 

XQCHAEI8 md TELtKACHOS. 
EUCHAEIS. 

See the £ur palace built to entertain 

Troy's greatest foe, thy conqu'ring aire t 

Trophies of finished war behold. 

Thus plac'd around to fill the hero's soul 350 

With pleasing visions of his labours past. 

TEL. The sight reproaches me— 
Why do I languish here ? 
Is there no Troy for me to conquer ? 
To arms, to arms I — Mentor, m^r friend, where art 
thou ? * 255 

Lead me to war, to danger, and to glory. 

EucH. What means Telem^chus ? 

TEL. Let me implore, fair Nymph I thy aid - 
To hasten my departure. 

, EUCH. Depart I — It must nol, C9GK&n\\k^ ***> 

AJas I thou do»t not know Ca\w^o, 
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'Twat tfant Ulyim ptirtehM l>]r her n^ ; ' 
She, she dettroy'd tlqr firtter; . 

TEL. So kind, and yet lo vrael ! — I>et roe Hj 
Far from her fight. 265 

xocB. Fly hef revenge yon cnmot if yoa go; 
Butifyoattagr* ■ • 
By me aMiited to elude her arta. 
Yon here may live In iieacOi 

TIL. Thy gen*ioua pity movet me— r , 270' 

SUCH. Perliapa theie ia a kinder reason too— — « 
O^fttay! 

'' How shall I speak my secret pain« 

^' Yet how that piin conceal ? 

" Alas ! ev'n silmice-nov is vain ; 275 , 

^* My looks my heart reveaL 

^' How shall I speak my secret pain, 

** Yet how that pain conceal ?" 

TEL. What do I feel. lAside,^ — Turn not away those 
eyes, 
But look again — and fix me here for ever. iSo 

" Ambition ! cease t* alarm me ; 
" Empire and fame adieu: . 
** Love only now can charm me^ 
" And only love from j'ou. 

' * Ambition .' cease V alarm me ; 2 1 ; 

'''' £mpire and fame adieu. " 
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Tmmri* Ibe nitf AtmrMtDtaf tiOtn^ md Mnit prt' 

BVCH. Unhappy £uc)iu|tl 

TEL. O, why Oat iigh ? 
Why those soft eyes of soMoir ? 

Evca. I 've iMttd too much— •F««wtVI 290 

TEL, You will not leave ner . . 

sucfl. Mentor, thy iHenil» will «wb bt tee^ 
And summon thee awi^. '. 

TBL. Thon aeett I bave.BO pow^ to go ; 
Why dost thoa then oftadd me ? 295 

SUCH. It was a sodden tar 
That chiird my boding beart 
. But see ! — the early momini^ calla 
To rural sports ; wilt thou with me 
Ge share the pleasures of the ^r^tly chase ? jpo 

TEL. With thee those pleasniet will have double 
charms. 

EUCB. I'll hasten and prepare a sihantrain^ 
. Andy ere the sitanhsM drawn the.dewa awayj 
I will attend thee to the woods 
To hunt the flying prey. 305 

*' In all her charms Auron gay 
" Now smiling from the sky appears; . 
" Rejoicing biid» salute me day, 
" And evVy grove new beauty wears. 
*' In all her charms Aurora gay '^^^ 

Now smiling from the sky wpveax*.** \>civ^>as^ 
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•eiiTB II. 

HIIITOB^ TIlXMACHUf* 

MXMT. "Where is the son of that iminorta) hero; * 
Wise, raliant, great in arms, that yanquish*d Troy ? 
Where is Telemadyis, the heir 
Of all his father's Thrtiie? 315 

Tsi.. Alaf 1 nqr contcioos eye! httray jne. X^AaiiM* 

yaxk T. If thou art. he — Ah I Do;-^Ttlem8chiis • 
Would not thus coldly meet hil Itiend, 
Who brings him news of jqy* 

TEL. My secret woes—* 320 

MENT. What secret woe is that 
Which Mentor may not share ? I come to tell thee 
. The gods haye heard ^thy pray'rs. 

TEL. \tMt,'\ O, too enchanting beauty ! 

MENT. I saw jmt now the bird that bears the thunder 
From heay'n descend, then tow'ring rise again, 326 
And o'er th' ac|jacent grove 
Full to the point of op'ning day 
I mark'd his steady flight. • 

That way great Jove provides 330 

The means for bur departure. 
" No longer let these looks of grief 
*' Thy drooping courage show. 

''r^x. [afith.^ O, cruel Heav'nl— by this relief 
^^/ 'w deeper plung'd in wot*'* %\\ 
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But since Ulysses is no more^ [To Ment. 

Why must we leave this place ? 
Why court new danger ? 

MKNT. Hast thou foigot thy native land^ 
The best of mothers there, 34« 

And fair Antiope^ that royal maid 
That.secret sighs for thee ? 
All these demand thee. 

TRL. After so many tedious years 
Who now expects Telemachus? 345 

Perhaps ere this some neighb'ring prince. 
Too potent to be long deny*d. 
Usurps my father's bed and throne. 
How could I bear that sight? yet how revenge. 
Where certain death would meet me ? 359 

MENT. Vain fears ! — imagined danger f 
Confess^ inglorious youth 1 the real cause— 

TEL. Is immortality then, offer'd here, 
A cause inglorious ? 

MENT. It is — nor can you here obtain It : 355 

Or if you could — 

What is it here but life prolong'd in shame ? 
Farewell — lGoi«gf be turns back several times. 

Yet must I leave thee ? 

I must — the gods will have it so— 360 

I see thee lost, undone. 
What can I do to save thee? 

*^ Fatal change I — what do I see "^ 
'' No more, alas ! no more in Wv^e 



*' The heio now I trace, 36|f 

*' Where is now the ftpriglitljriire 

'' That did thy |;odlike soul inipire, 

" And shew^dthr fenltKift nwe ? 

** Fatal change 1— what do I leet 

" No more, alas! n6 BHire In thee 37^ 

*' The hero now I trace." - t£n^ Mentor. 
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TEL. He'sgone^^andl — vmbstppyl 
His parting looks and voice 
Have struck a shiv'ring thro' my veihs. 
As if with him my guardian genius 37^ 

Were fled for ever from me. 
I Ml haste and follow him^-Ah ! no; 
What magic holds me here? 
O, Mentor!— Eucharis I 

O, my divided heart ! 3S» 

Thy charms alone^ victorious Beauty t 
Can calm the tempest of my souI» 
And sooth me into peace. 

"O, Cupid! gentle Boy! 

*' Restore me to the fair; 585^ 

*' To Love's auspicious joy 

** ril fly from gloomy care* 

"O, Cupid! gentle Bey! 

" Restore me tp the iaii l** lExit 
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Shall he, too, like Ulysses, l«nre me'? 

No— Here in soft endeir&fi^aiiite'^ 

I Ml hold him ever miBCw 

O, mighty Lorel * -•'-- - ^ "•-= i,^i.: i . - - 

What is thy flame in husnatttMMfe^ . . ^^ 

WhenI,agoAfc8e,yi«» " 

To thy snpcrlev sway > 

«' All hail, iraperia} L^^r 

** Not Jove himself, immortat Jov^ 

'' From thy great* powt is fiite. 40d 

<' The spacious realms of earth and tn^ _ 

'' And all the aziv« plains abovc^ - 

*' All, all are full of thee. 

** All hail, imperial Love I . 

<^ Not Jove himself, immortal Jove^ 405 

< * From thy g»ftt pow'c is firee** 
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scuta, v.. 

CALYPSO, M^TOB*. 

CAL. Mentor alone 1 [;.if«2r.;]— jfiluitiidltsGre.'k! 
Where is Telemachus ? 
MINT.. Does not Calypso know? 
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The forest now is all his pleasure ; 410 

With ardour yet unknowTi 

His youthful breast is fir'd: 

Fair Eucharis-r'-but sure by thy command. 

Invites him to the chase., . 

c A L. Invites hinil when? 415 

MENT. Ev'n now. 

CAL. Didst thou say Eucharis ? 

MENT. Bright Eucharis! 
Thy loveliest nymph^ and next thyself divine. 

CAL. l<uide.'2 It cannot be — with EucharU ! 420 
And I unknowing ?— 
O ! 'tis too plain — Haste^ haste 10 Proteus^ 
Say I mast see him here. [To om efber AttendanU» 
But have you left your friend? ITo Menu 

Will you not follow him? 425 

Or why, to share these syJvan sports. 
Why is not Mentor there ? . 

MENT. Why not Calypso? 

" From me, from thee, he turns his eyes; 

'* To lonely glades, 430 

" To distant shades, 

'* From me, from thee, he flies. 

*' He glows, he bums with new delight; 

'* What can inspire 

** This wondrous fire ? 435 

" Wliat charms than thine more bright ? 



1 



CALYPSO AND TELEMACH vs. 177 

" From me, from thee, he turns his eyes ; 

" To lonely glades, 

*' To distant shades, 

** From me, from thee, he flies." [fir// Mentor. 

SCENE VX. 

CAL. Then let him fly— 441 

Calypso scorns the scorner. 
Yet fly to whom ? — To Eucharis ?— 
Rise, rise, ye Storms I the forest shake ; 
Fall lightning on the kindling groves, 44 ; 

And blast — Ah ! no ;— -yet spare Telemachus. 
Perhaps belov'd, he loves her not again— > 
But sure I 'ave seen their guilty eyes 
Meet in secret looks of passion. 
Shall I then yield him ? — No : 450 

I'll yet secure the lovely priie^ 
And yet he shall be mine. 

SCENE VII. 
PROTEUS, CALYPSO. 

" PROT. See, goddess of this happy land I 
" Proteus is here at thy command. 
** For thee I leave my oozjr caves 455 

** On the green mar^n of the waves. 
** See, goddess of this happy land! 
'* Proteus is here at thy command.' 
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CAL. Hear, son of Neptune ! hear 
Why Calypso calls thee hither. 
A beauteous nymph adorns my train, 
Belov'd by thee— *I know thy passion. 

PROT. She flies my vain pursuit. 
Yet warms me more 

Than the bright sun, whose cheering beams 
Each noon I seek, while my sea-herds 
Sleep on the weedy shore around me. 

CAL. This day shall se;^ her thine. 

PROT. O, mighty Miss I , 

CAL. But first attend whait Love and I enjoin t 
A Grecian stranger is.thy rival. — 
Haste to the woods, and find these lovers there : 
Perplex their way/ disturb the.^hase. 
And Eucharis, by me bestow'd^ 
Shall be thy fair reward. 

** Let love inspire thee ; 

" And, more to fire thee, 

** Rage, hope, and jealous hate, combine. 

" Haste, haste to gain her; 

" By art obtain her, 

" And make th' inconstant beauty thine. 

*• Let Love inspire thee ; 

*' And, more to fire thee, 

'* Rage, hope, and jealous hate, combine." 



CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS. I79 

SCENE vxxi. Tbt Woods, 
Prdudi oftMtnmtntal music, 
TEL. EUCH. and Nympbtf enter as to the Chase, 

ErcH. The spacious woods are all kround us ; 4S5 
There lies our way. 

TEL. All I see and hear delights me. 
Sure these are great Diana's ifain^ 
And thou the goddess. 

*' Hark ! the hollow groves resounding 490 

** Echo to the hunter's.cry. 

" Hark ! how all the vales surrounding 

*' To his cheering voice reply. 

*' Now so swift o'er hills aspiring 

'* He pursues the gay delight ; 49$ 

'' Distant woods and plains retiring, 

" Seem to vanish from his sight. 

*' Hark ! the hollow groves resounding 

** Echo to the hunter's cry. 

<' Hark ! how all the vales surrounding 500 

*' To his cheering voice reply." 

Eucn. See, see! — near yonder brake 
Behold the listening deer! 

TEL. Lead on ; and, like thy conqu'ring eyes, 
Unerring be thy hand. \U-xe\vw.\. 
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•CINE IX. 

^er M fnkUi wfimlrwmnad mutk til. n^nUn* 

TEL. I'ave lost the tnck— pSme thare's enchant- 
ncot here. jo6 

A rising ?a|K>iir, like a cloix^ 
This moment stopp'd mj pace. 
And spread a sodden ni|^t around me. 
'T is gone — Wbeie't Enchaiis ?^ — $id 

My ear will guide me: ' 
This way I hear the soniid. X^^Mi, 

aCEETE'S. 

raOTEUSjfbflraWI^ TELEMACHUS* 

pnoT. He's nowalone. 
Nor knows that artful cloud was Proteus, 
What I i keness cannot I assume ? 51 S 

I Ml follow him. 
And in the form of Ettcharis 
I '11 more distract his sight. 

• 

SCENE XI. 

PROT. re-enters in the shape o/EVCU.fJLwed ty tel. 

TEL. To find thee here exceeds all other pleasures ; 
B ut why dost thou retire ? 520 

Why with dejected looks foibid my joy ? 
O stay, thou brightest Fair ! 

Proteus re:ires to the further fart of the scene ^ and as 
Te/ewachus advances tofward* bim, links under iVc 

j/a^ / a tfee rises in bis stead. 



CALYP30 AVD TELSM ACflVS. iSl 

'• TFL. Amazing change ! — What do I see ! 
'' O, fatal loss ! O, wondrous tree I 
" What envious pow'r> in this disguise, S'S 

'< Removes my charmer froin my eyes I' 
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Perhaps this bark by m^gic holds 
Th' imprison'd strqggllqg beauty. 
Assist me, Gods ! to set her fret. 

Telemachtts gen t§ ttnkg tbg irtip whith u tuddtnlj 
cbangtd imto fin, sud vamtUt, 



SCENE ZII. 

EUCHARISy TBLEMAGBV8. 

SUCH. Telemachus I'*«-ala8 !— suiprise 520 

Sits on thy brow. 
What means this sudden honor? 

TEL. O, fair delusion ! stay ; 
Hover a while to bless my eyes 
Ere thou again deceive me. . 535 

EucH. Thy words are wild I trembling thy voice ! 
Thou dost not know me ! 

TKL. 'Tis she herself I — 'Tis Eucharis I 
My joyful heart assures me 
'T is she — Vain fears, away. 540 

EUCH. What fear? — O, say! 

TEL. Just now I saw thee here ; 
I saw thee, or some beauteous ipkVvaxvVoTcv 
ami I'd lovely in thy borrowed cVvutvci^ •. 
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I gaz^d — ^but lost thy beav'niy image— 545 

Which now arose a tree, but soon 

In flashing fire escapM my wond'ring si|^t 

EucH. Wonder no more : 
Proteus, that chai^ful Pow'r I was here 
Who with miwelcome pasliioii wooesme, 5 50 

And took these visionary fanoB' . 
To drire Aee to despair* . 






TWO TOICi^ 

^* TEL. My channerl 

''Euca. Mytrcesnrel 

*'TEL. Tpmeetthee, 

*' EpcH. To greet thee, ■ 555 

" BOTH. Is joy past expressing. 
" No mor^ let 119 part ; 
*' With transport confessing 
''I feel a new pleasure 
'' That glides thro* my heart. 560 

" TEL. My charmer! 

'' EUCH. My treasure ! 

** TEL. To meet thee, 

** EUCH. To greet thee, 

** BOTH. Is joy past expressing. 
*' }Jo more let us part." 565 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
A Prospect, vatb woods at a distance, 

CALYPSO, PROTEUS. 
CALYPSO. 

Say, didst thou meet his frighted eyes 

in all thy various shapes of terror? 

What savage form that breeds in caves. 

Or haunts the hills and sandy deselt. 

Did Proteus wear ? Say, how 4idst thou deceive him ? 

PROT. What form so likely to deceive 571 

As that of soft enchanting beauty ? 
t caught him' with the seeming smiles 
Of Eucharis-p— that false, yet charming fair ! 

CAL. Where are they now ? 575 

You said they met again. 

PROT. Yet Proteus still was near; 
And folded in a serpent's train 
I lay conceal'd, where, weary with the chase. 
She led him to a cheering banquet. 580 

Curse on the sight I— *•! saw, I saw 
The nymphs officious wait around^ 
And fill in flowing cups ambrosial juice 
To make the flatter'd boy immortal. 

CAL. Return, return; 585 

Why did you leave 'em ? 

PROT. To tell thee, goddess, 

QU 
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He *s now alone ; the treach'rous nymph. 
To hide her passion, comes t' attend on thee. 

CAL. Proteus, she 's thine this moment-— 590 

Alone ! — Once more I Ml see him. HAtiu, 

" Come ev'ry grace adorn me I 

" To charm those eyes that charm me« 

" Love, now thy aid supply. 

" Or if th' ungtafefhil scorn me^ 5^ 

'* Ye rising Furies ann mel 

"Unpity'd be shall Jit. 

.*' Come, ev'iy Giaoa adoni me! ' 

" To charm those cyea that charm me, -'' 

" Love, now ihy aid supply.*' C£r. Cal. Prot. 

sciNB It, A Cano^ in tbt wood, 

jifLTMACUVB sleeping, 

MENTOR. He smiles— he dreams— gay visions fill 
his soul 601 

Of golden scenes and bright Elysian pleasure. 
O, fond deluded youth ! — Telemachus^ 
When, when wilt thou awake 
To virtue and to fame ? 605 

He knows not Mentor yet — Sleep on ; 
Another Mentor shall deceive thy eyes. 
Ere yet the destined hour is come to save thee. 

lEiit Mentor 
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8CIKE III. 

TitXMACHUS rtiU sleeping^ 

CAL. This is the placc-^AIas I 
What awes me ent'Hng here ? 6jo 

Sure something sacred hovfers near him. 
See ! — rosy bloom and brighter youth 
Shine in his face. — Has Bucharis 
Improv'd those charms ?~>He smiles^ 
As if he heard that pleasing name> 6i 5 

And ev*n in sleep he seems to scorn Caljrpsd. 
Fond Love be gone — Revenge, revenge ! 
This spear shall right my injur'd beauty. 

l^Snatching bit bunting-spear. 
But see — he smiles again I 

Perhaps he dreams that EuchariS 620 

Has made him now immortal. 
This to convince thee — No — 

[^Gmg to ttrike, tbe stops. 
Ere yet I strike the fatal blow 
I '11 tell him how he wtongs me. 

** Awake ! Impending vengeance see ; 6i 5 

•* Once more behold ihe day and me, 

'* Then sink to shades of endless night, 

'• And catch, with dying eyes, the light, 

" Awake] impending vengeauce %ct\ 

" Oice more behold the dav ?Livd yk\^'' 
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He wakes — my fiunting anger dies. 

O, tyrant Love ! O, weak Calypso 1 

tEL. ItnMigJ Where is my Encharis? my foirl 
Alas! — Calypso!-.— ' ISuiri 

CAL. What I dost thou start to view me bat ? 
Ungrateful !--iloes thy goilt aff^ght thee ? 
Or dost thoa know Calypso comes 
To take revenge for aft her slighted bounty f 

TEL. Revenge! 

CAL. " Where is my Bncharis ? my foir !** — 
Did not that name iccall thy doom ? 
Ret urning pity would have spar'd thee. 

TEL. My dooml — what cause — will great Calypsc 

CAL. I 'II hear no more. 
Fly from my isle. Invader! fly: 
Yet shall my rage. 

Like lightning, blast thee in thy flight. 
Fly to thy nymph, thy Eucharis, 
And see ifsbe can save thee. lExit Caly] 

SCENE IV. 

TF.L. Can death alarm me ? — Do I dream ? 
Or did I taste the wondrous juice 
That can bestow 

Celestial youth and ever-blooming joy ? 
A?3cf/ — stj]J mortal sorrow pains me. 
O^ Eucharist — O, oiily fair I 
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If I must live, yet losing thee. 
Take back th' immortal cruel gift. 
And let me die — or still be happy. 

*' Hear me. Love ! my sorrows ending; 

" While I wander thro* this shade^ 660 

** Venus, with thy doves descending, 

'* Guide me to the beauteous maid. 

*' AH ye smiling Loves attending, 

** Come in pity to my aid. 

*' Hear me. Love .' my sorrows ending; 665 

*' While I wander thro* this shade, 

" Venus, with thy doves descending, 

•' Guide me to the beauteous maid." T^*'* 

SCENE v. 
PROTEUS/(;//<nww^ TELEMAcnrs. 

PROT. Still I trace thee, hated boy ! 
Nor shalt thou now escape my fury — 670 

[.Going, he turns hack. 
Yet stay— I saw, upon the winding shore. 
As on a pointed rock I sat. 
When first he landed in this isle, 
I saw a friend of godlike port attend him; 
I mark'd that stranger's mien— (57.5 

Where is he now ? — 
I 'II wear his visage, and decoy 
My rival to his ruin. 
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T£L. O no— I 'm lost in shame. 
Why did you t«?e me 7-^let mt ^De — 
Yetletinedt«p^!lAtlio«(f«|i«i!Qtti4nM» ^^ad 

I cannot liye-r , •,........ 

And tbiid[1iowtWir« ihn6iq;'J*t^ wondroni'boiuitj. 

MEMT. This glowing ▼lrtiietiA4y'tiMft ^ 
Restores thee ttfUiyMlfaniftkK^ ' '* '.-•*'■ 

Yetfly— TelcmachiisI 'At 

Fly from ttoiatt to ft aii b y aa '^- ;. .; 

That dnks awmy beiMlli Ifak'f iomlli^l^ riibi ' ' ' ^^ 
Are apreadthn* ail the ticadi*ioaa soil. . . < 

TBL. Lead roe, my fnudian S^tl sa?e iqe; • 
But,dil— 73* 

MBNT. Whatisthiftto80%*8(iWoirt'' 

TEL. 0> Eochans 1 ' ' 

Alas I ibigive my soul's retumii^Mhhesi* 

MBMT. Awtdte from that illusiTe drtaml 
She 's gone, tlie fleeting shadow 's gone: i%$ 

Calypso gives her to'the c ha ngeftii god. 
The prioB of vow'd zerenge on thee. 

TEL. O let me oncebehold the mourning. &ir ! 

MENT. Still she deludes thee. 
Th' alluring cup she lately gave 740 

Was fill'd with noxious juice 
T* enslave thy reason's nobler poWrs. 

TWO VOICES. 

" MSHT, O break the charm, the charmer leave, 

''Nor let her more thy lieart deoeWe« 
''TEL. /V/fcreak the charm, the chanofttVewe, 

^Nor shall she more my lieart deceive." "^^^ 



CALYPSO AND TELEMACHUS. J9I 

'Tis done — O, false ensnaring beauty ! 
Ip this last sigh — Farewell. lAude, 

Here a machine tf clouds descendin^j filU the stage, sepa- 
rating Mentor from Telemachus, 

TEL. Where am I now ? O, lost Telemachus I 
Does Mentor too forsake me ? 759 

See ! see what stores of vengeance are descei;iding ? 
Great Jove ! — I wait thy mighty will ; 
Here end my life^ or ease my sorrow ! 

" Joy forsakes me, hope is fled. 

' * B reak ye low 'ring clouds asunder. 7 5 $ 

" Pour your thunder 

** Quick on this devoted head ! 

** Joy forsakes me, hope is fled." 

The clouds opening on a svdden, the stage is UluminaSed^ 
and in the midst <^ the machine Mentor now appears as 
Minen'a. 

SCENE IX. 
MINERVA, TELEMACHUS. 

MiN. Telemachus ! despair no more. 

TEL. O, all ye Pow'rs! 760 

What sound familiar strikes my ear I 
What glories open to my s ght ! 
Minerva's form! — the voice of Mentor! 

MIN. Minerva now beho\d, 
Who long conceal *d in Meuloi' a tom\ 
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igi CALYPSO AND TE:LEMACHUS« 

Attended thee thro' ev'ry danger. 

To guide thy wand'ring youth, and in ftiy soul 

To raise and finish all the growing hero. 

Fly false delights. — Ulysses lives; 

Calypso wrong'd thy fond belief; 770 

Ulysses lives, and thou again shalt see him. 

TEL. lkncAing.2 Daughter of Jove ! celestial Maid! 
Olet me ever thus adore thee ! 

MI V. Arise— To Ithica I'll now convey thee ; 
There bright Antiope, 775 

That beauteous daughter of the Cretan king. 
Shall crown thy chaster love 
With ev'ry charm and ev'ry royal virtue. 
Think on the honours of thy race, and know. 
When hoary age and rip'ning fame 780 

Shall gather to the gods thy sire, 
Telemachus shall fill his throne, ^ 

And shine in all his propagated glory. 

" See those golden beams, how bright! 

** Hcav'n descends in streaming rays, 785 

"And foreshews thee joyful days. 

** Pallas guards thee; 

*' Jove rewards thee; 

" Happy years begin their flight. 

*' See those golden beams, how bright ! 790 

*' Hcav'n descends in streaming rays, 

** And foreshows thee joyful days." 

le/emachus gofs into the machine witb MXxv^xn^'- as \i \ 
/s ascending, CaJ/pso, ProteU'i, and'^\xv:\v^^"^M etviet. 



CALYPSO AND TtLEMACntS. I93 

SCENE X. 

CALYPSO, PROTEVs, EvcHARis, ttnd Njmpbi. 

pROT. Calypso, see where he ascends ! 
Behold the pow*r divine that guards hiin ; 
Mentor no more, but great Minerva. 795 

CAL. lasidt,"] O, hated sight ! — 

EucH. O, Proteus! what have I endur'd 
For scorn of thee? 

PROT. Com^ain no more ; but smile, and make me 
happy. 

CAL. Robb'd of my love and my revenge ! 800 

Jove, it is thy wilU-i*I Ml hence away. 
And give a loose to frenzy and despair. 
•T was vain to strive against superior gods ; 
Yet shall my fury blast the tainted earth. 
And split the trembling rocks around me. 805 

" No longer here shall nature smile, 

** Nor spring perpetual grace my isle ; 

•* Hence all ye flatt'ring pleasures, fly! 

*' Eternal gloom blot out the day ; 

** Fade ev'ry flow'r ; each tree decay : 

* * O, that Calypso too could die I " 811 
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PREFACE, 
a4 it.WAftJNUimKD Bcron tm mvpic. 

'Mn. Pepusch having desired that wope )Bcco>pit should 
he pif^fixed to these Cantatas relatli^ to l)ie words, it 
may he 'proper to acqiialiit the piiblk that they are 
t)ie first duiays'of this Undj thdwire written as an 
experinmuit of introducing a aott of composition which 
had lieyer hejm oaturaUied in our lanf^agt* Those 
who are ^ectedly partial to the Itiiliah tongue will 
•carce allow music to speal; any other; tmt if reasop 
may he admitted to have any share in thefe entertain* 
mentSj nothiq^ Is mor^ nfc.^s6aj^ than that ibe words 
should he understood, .without ydiich the end of vocal 
music is lost. The want of this oocasions a common 
complaint, and is the chief }f not the dqly reason that 
the best woiks of ScariaH, fiy9L«i()Etfa\\aS^3Kfi.%« vs&«^N 
pafbrmcd in opKM» «» ^jeoRsaSS^ ^^"^ ^^^ 



6 PREFACE. 

known or regarded here. Besides, h tnay be observed^ 
without any dishonour to a language which has been 
adorned by some writers of excellent genius, and waa 
the first among the Moderns in which the art of poetry 
was revived and brought to any perfection, that in the 
great number of their operas, serenatas, and cantatas, 
the words are often much inferior to the composition ; 
and though, by their abounding with vowels, they 
have an inimitable aptness and Ikcility for notes, the 
writers for music have not always made the best use of 
this advantage, or seem to have relied on it so much as 
to have regarded little else; so that Mr. Waller's re- 
mark, on another occasion, may be frequently applied 
to them; 

loft words, with nothing in thenit make atong. 

Yet so great is the force of sounds, well chosen and 
skilfully executed, that as they can hide indifferent 
sense, and a kind of associated pleasure arises finom the 
words though they are but mean, so the impression 
cannot fail of being in proportion much greater when 
the thoughts are natural and proper, and the expres- 
sions unaffected and agreeable. 

Since, therefore, the English language, though in- 
ferior in smoothness, has been found not incapable of 
harmony, nothing would perhaps be wanting towards 
introducing the most elegant style of music in a nation 
which has given such generous encouragement to it, if 
our best poets would sometimes resist this design, and 
make it their divexsion to Improve a %ot1 ol N«wfc, \vw 
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regular measures^ purposely fitted for music, and which, 
of all the modern kinds, seems to be the only one that 
can now properly be called Lyric. 

It cannot but be observed on this occasion, that since 
poetry and music are so nearly allied, it is a misfor- 
tune that those who excel in one are often perfect stran- 
gers to the other. If, therefore, a better correspon- 
dence were settled between the two sister-arts, they 
would probably contribute to each other's improve- 
ment. The expressions of harmony, cadence, and a 
good ear, which are said to be so necessary in poetry,^ 
being all borrowed from music, shew at least if they 
signify any thing, that it would be no improper help 
for a poet to understand more than the metaphorical 
sense of them: and, on the other hand, a composer can 
never judge where to lay the accent of his music, who 
does not know, or is not made sensible, where the 
words have the greatest beauty and force. 

There is one thing in compositions of this sort which 
seems a little to want explaining, and that is the re- 
citative music, which many people hear without plea- 
sure ; the reason of which is, perhaps, that they have a 
mistaken notion of it. They are accustomed to think 
that all music should l>e air; and being disappointed of 
what they expect, they lose the beauty that is in it of a 
different kind. It may be proper to observe, therefore, 
that the recitative style in composition is foww^'iA^w 
that variety of accent which pleases \tv V\\^ y^'^^'^'^'''^" 
tj'on of a good orator, with 2A \*iU\^ deNVT^NAQ^^^^^'^ ^- 
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at potdbte. TheAlReraittoiietorfliCTotoeinatftf' 
iildiiiiflDf^ ioff wotnWf ti^pf tendenicssy in affinnsi" 
tioM, apoittraplMl* intcni^tioiii* and. all the other 
varietieaof ipeedif make aaert ef natnal nncwic which 
18 very agreolMe; and Als tttrtiat i» intended to be 
imitated, wMi •ame^hdptf, by the cmapbtw, but with- 
out approaddng to what we call a Tone or Air : so that 
it is but a kind of improfed elocution^ or pronoipdng 
of the words In musical cad e nce s , and is indeed wholly 
at the mercy of the peifbrmer to make it agreeable or 
not, according to his skill or ignorance, like the read-^ 
ing of verse, whidi is not eveiy one's talent This short 
account may possibly suffice to shew how properly the 
recitative has a place in compositions of any length to 
relieve the ear with li variety, and to introduce the ttrt 
with the greater advanta^. 

As to Mr. Pepusch's success in these compositions, 
I am not at liberty to say any more than that he has, I 
think, very naturally expressed the sense of the words. 
He is desirous the public should be Informed that they 
are not only the first he has attempted in English, but 
the first of any of his works published by himself; and 
as he wholly submits them to the judgment of the lo- 
vers of this art, it will be a pleasure to him to find that 
his endeavours to promote the composing of music in 
the English language, after a new model, are favour- 
ably accepted. 
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CANTATA I. 

ON ENGLISH BEAUTY. 

REClTATIVI. 

When Beauty's goddess from the ocean sprung^ 
Ascending, o'er the waves she cast a smile 
On hlT Britannia's happy isle« 
And rais'd her tuneful voice, and thus sh^e tung. 

AIR. . 

" Hail, Britannia! hail to thee> 5 

'^ Fairest island of the sea! 

" Thou my favourite land shalt be. 

*' Cyprus, too, shall own my sway, 

*' And dedicate to me its groves ; 

" Yet Venus and her train of Loves 10 

'* Will with happier Britain stay. 

«< Hail, Britannia! hail to thee, 

" Fairest island of the sea I 

'' Thou my fovourite land shalt be." 

X£CITAT1V£. 

Britannia heard the notes diffusing wide, 1 5 

And saw the pow'r whom gods and men adore 

Approaching nearer with the tide. 

And in a rapture loudly cry'd, 

"O, »ve/come ! wekomt t.oTO'5 ^ot^^'^ 



10 CAKTATAf. 

AIIL 

« Lovely Isle! to rfdilj Mettl ao 

'' Beauty'i jnUhi Is thine cdnfiest 

*< Thy dangfaten all the worid outsUac^ 

" Nor Venus* self Is to Avine. 

<« Lovely Isle I so richly blcttl 

** Beauty's palm is thine coofBSt^ as 

CANTATA n, 

ALEXIS. 

BXCITATIVK. 

See ! — from the silent grove Ale^ flies^ 
And seeks, whh ev'ry pleasing art» 
To ease the pain which lovely eyes 
Created in his heart. 5 

To shining theatres he now repairs. 
To learn Camilla's moving airs, v 

Where thus to music's pow'r the swain address'd his 

^ A IB. Cpray'rs. 

** Charming sounds ! that sweetly languish, 
" Music ! O, compose my anguish \ 
<« Ev'ry passion yields to theej 10 

" Phoebus ! quickly then relieve me ; 
" Cupid shall no more deceive me: 
*' I '11 to sprightUer joys be free." 

RECITATIVE* 

Apollo heard the foolish swain ; 
He knew, (v7jen Daphne onice \\e \oVd» ^^ 



CANTATAS. 1 1 

How weak t' a^swage an am'rous paiii 
His own harmonious art had prov*d. 
And all his healing herbs how vain ; 
Then thus he strikes the speaking strings. 
Preluding to his voice and sings. 20 

AIR. 

'' Sounds, tho' charming, can*t relieve thee; 

*' Do not. Shepherd! then deceive thee^ 

" Music is the voice of Love. 

*' If the tender maid belieVe thee, 

*' Soft relenting, 25 

" Kind consenting, 

«' Will alone thy pain remove.' 
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CANTATA III. 

ON THE SPRING. 

With Viotint^ 

AIR. 

Fragrant Flora! haste, appear^ 
" Goddess of the youthful year ; 
** Zephyr gently courts thee now ; 
** On thy buds of roses playing, 
** All thy breathing sweets displaying, 
" Hark I his am'rous breezes blow. 
*' Fragrant Flora! haste, appear, 
" Goddess of the youthful ycai *, 
^* Zephyr genWj courts the« t\ow.'' 
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RECITATIVE. 

Thus on a fruitful hill, in the fair bloom of spriqg, lo 

The tuneful Colinet his voice did raise. 

The vales remurmurM with his lays. 

And list'ning birds hung hov'ring on the wing. 

In whisp'ring sighs soft Zephyr by him flew. 

While thus the shepherd did his song Knew. 15 

AIR. 

*' Love and pleasures gaily flowing, 

'' Come, this charming season grace; 

** Smile, ye Fair! your joys bestowing, 

** Spring and youth will soon be going, 

" Seize the blessings ere they pass. ^ 

'* Love and pleasures gaily flowing, 

** Come, this charming seaspn grace.** 

CANTATA IV. 

MIRANDA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Ml RANDA*s tuneful voice and fame 

Had reach'd the wond*ring skies ; 

JProm heav'n the god of Music came. 

And own'd a pleas'd surprize ! 

Then in a soft melodious lay 5 

Apollo did these grateful praises pay. 



CAHfTAXAS, I J 

AIR. 

'* Matchless Charmer! tbine shall be 

** The highest prize of hannony : 

*' Phoebus ever will Inspire thee, 

'* And th* applauding world admire thee ; lo 

" All shall in thy praise agree. 

*' Matchless Charmer! thine shaU be 

" The highest prize of harmony.'* 

BECITATIVE. 

The god then summon'd ev'ry Muse t' appear^ 
And hail their sister of the quire ; i^ 

Smiling they stood around her soothing strains to hear. 
And fiird her happy soul with all their fire. 

AIR. 

" O, Harmony! how wondrous sweet 

*' Dost thou our cares allay I 

*' When all thy moving graces meet, 20 

*' How softly dost thou steal our easy hours away ! 

" O, Harmony ! how wondrous sweet 

" Dost thou our cares allay!'*^ 23 
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CANTATA V. 

CORYDOK^ 

Wb ilk CorydoD^' tlie i&nely thtfhttd, (i^r'd 

His tunefiil flutft^ and chann'd the j;nnre» 

Tlie jealoui niglitiiigalesy tfait stiove 

To trace his noteiy codtendiog dy*d. 

At last he heara^ within a myrtle shade* % 

An echo answer all his strain: 

Love stole the pipe of sleeping Pan, and playM, 

Then with his Voice decoys the list'ning swain. 

AIR, xM afuttm 
" Gay ShepherdI to befriend tliee» 
" Here pleasing scenes attend thee ; l» 

'* O, this way speed thy pace I 
*' If Music can delight thecj, 
** Or visions fair invite thee, 
** This bow*r*s the happy place. 
*' Gay Shepherd! to befriend thee, 15 

" Here pleasing scenes attend thee; 
** O, this way speed thy pace !'• 

RECITATIVE. 

The shepherd rose, he gaz'd around. 
And vainly sought the magic sound ; 
The god of Love his motion spies, 20 

Lays by the pipe, and shoots a dart 
TAro* Corydon's unwary heart. 
Then, smiling^ from his ambush flU^; 
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While in his room, divinely bright. 
The reigning beauty of the groves surpris'd the shep- 

AIR. [herd's sight. 

** Who, from love his heart securing, 26 

*' Can avoid th* enchanting pain ? 
" Pleasure calls with voice alluring^ 
" Beauty softly binds the chain. 
*' Who, from love his heart securing, 
" Can avoid th' enchanting pain V* 51 

CANTATA VI. 
THE COQUETTE. 

BSCITATIVE, 

Airy CIoe,j;>roud and young. 

The fairest tyrant of the plain, 

Laugh'd at her adoring swain ; 

He sadly sigh'd — she gaily sung. 

And, wanton, thus reproachM his pain. 5 

AIR, 

'' Leave me, silly Shepherd I go ; 

** You only tell me what I know ; 

** You view a thousand charms, in me : 

** Then cease thy pray'rs, I *11 kinder grow 

" When I can view such charms in thee* xo 

*' Leave me, silly Shepherd! go ; 

** You only tell me what I know *, 

** You view a thousand charms \u rcve.*" 



t6 tAirfATAh. 

ktCITATIVK. 

Ainyntor, ^rUbsrlUByfiidalir, 

Cure'd th^ proud hli, wad Uokt his chain : i^ 

H« nv'd, and at tlietMifer Mrarr, 

And vow'dbe 'd be iJovrt Ml no mote— 

But Cloe tmird^ and tlnit^ call'd Um back agafai. 

-Da.- 
"Shepherd! thitl'vtf^jblMtdpnyfetlMt; ' " 

"NowtbouartamaAtloifbaee* " 'te 

" And without a blush resign : 
*' But ungrateful is the passion, 
*' And destroys our inclination, 
" When like slsrves our lovers wtffne. 
** Shepherd I this I 've done to prore thee« 3S 

** Now thou art a nuui IToTe thee, 
** And without a blush' resign/' 



CAMTATAl. 17' 

CUPID AND SCARLATI. 

A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPUSCH; 

UCITATIYI. 

Oh silver Tiber's vocal ihon 

Tlie fom'd Scariati atnolL hla Ijrv^ 

And strove, with channt itnkixiwn before. 

The springs of tubefol souiMi t' explore. 

Beyond what art alone could e*er inspire ! $ 

When, see!— the sweet essay to bear, 

Venus with her son-drew near/ ^ 

And, pleas'd to ask the master's aid. 

The roother-^gdddiiss smlliflig sakl : 

AIR. 

" Harmonious son of Phoebus ! see, lo 

" 'T is Love, 'tU little Love, I bring : 
** The qtieen of Beauty sues to thee, 
'' To teach her wanton boy to sing.** 

RECITATIVE^ 

The pleas'd musiclari heard with joy, . 

And, proud to teach th' immortal boy, i s 

i)id all his songs and beav'nly skill impart : 

The boy, to recompense his art. 

Repeating did each song improve. 

And breath'd into his airs the pharms of love. 

And taught the master thu9 to touch the heart. zo 
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N AIB. 

'* Love, inspiring 

" Sounds pereuadiqg, 

*' Makes his darts rcfststless fly ; 

<' Beauty aidiof 

*' Arts aspiring/ 

<' Gives them wi^g« to rise teie high.' 



A CANTATA. 
SET BY MR. tEPUSCH. 

BXCITATIVB. 

On fam'd Arcadia's flow'ry pliUns 
The gay Pastora once was heard to sing ; 
Close by a fountain's cr3rsta] spring 
She warbled out her merry strains. 

AIR. 

" Shepherds ! would you hope to please us, 5 

** You must ev'ry humour try ; 
" Sometimes flatter, sometimes teaze us, 
" Often laugh, and sometimes cry. 
" Shepherds ! would you hope to please us, 
'* You must ev'ry humour try : 10 

*' Soft denials 
" Are but trials; 
'' You must follow when we fly. 
^' S/icpherds I would you V\opc \o ^\e^s» ■«», 
•' You must ev'ry humour iry.'^ ^^^ 
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RJECITATXTI. / 

, who long ador'd this spri^^Uy maid, 

irer dunt his love relate, 

'datla8ttoti7hisfiite[ 

I'd — she* smird — ^he kncel'd'Siid pray'd— 

wn'd— He rose, and walk'd away s 20 

m returning kwk'd more gay, f pUy'd. 

ng and danc'd, and on his pipe a cheerful echo 

AIR, mtb tm §eb0 tfJkUu 
9Ta fled to a shady grove; ' 
ion view'd her 

pursuMher; as 

id laugh*d, and crown'dhis love, 
nymph look*d hack, well pleas'd to see , 

i Damon ran as swift as she. 
ora fled to a shady gtove ; 
ion view'd her 30 

pursu'dher; 
id laugh'd, and crown'd his love.' 



«» 



A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPUSCft. 

Aia. 
)LisH Love! I scorn thy darts, ^ 
[ all thy little wanton arts, 
:aptivate unmanly hearts. 



" Sliall a woman, proud and cay, 
" Mafe IIP languish for a toy ? 
" Foolish Love! I Bcoro Ihy tiarts, 
" And all thy Imle wiintor drta, 
" To caplivale unmanly hcarl^." 

Thus Slrfphon mock'd the poiv'r of Lore, and s» 

His fifcdom he would alill mainlain. 

Nor erf r'wear ih' inglorious chain, 

(Jf Slavic Illy adore; 

But when LarairacrosB'd tlw plain 

The sheplierd ga2'd, and thus levers'd his strain. 

" Love '. I fpel thy pow'r divine, 

" And, blushing, now my heart resign. 

" Ye iwuns iny fblly don't desi^tei 

*' But look on lair Lamira'9 eye), 

" Then tell me if you can be wise. 

"Lovel I fdcl thy pow'r divine, 

" And, blaslung, now my heart resign," 



T. 1 



«« 



* IHE SOLDIER IN LOVE. 

A CANTATA. 

»tt WlTS'STttrilOlllH, 

BY MR. PBPUSCB. . 

• • ■* • ■ ■ ' 

AIK. 

Wht^ too ain*imitIieioJ iri^y 
«* Doftt tBott the wa)r fi><i^go^' 
««AtCelia'sfeettoUe, 
** And, si^hinf, tell thy woe? 
** Can you think thit sneakii^ air 5 

*< Fit to move th' unpityUig &lr? 
*' She laughs to see thfo trifle Mw 
*' Why, too am'rotts berol why 
^' Dost thou the war fapsfo^ . 
*' At Celia's feet to lie, to 

^J And sighing tell thy woe ?'* 

MCITATIVC, 

Cleander heard not this advioe. 

Nor would his languishing refrain; 

But while to Celia once he pray*d in vain. 

By chance his image in a glass he spies, 1 5 

And, blushing at the sight, he grew a man again. 

AIR, with a trumpH, 
*' Hark t the trumpet sounds to arms : 
*' I come, I come," the warrior cries/ 
** And from scornful Celia dies, 
" To court Victoria's chanu^ '^ 



22 CAVtAtA*. ' 

" Celia beholds bis.altcr'd brow, 

*' And would regain btr lover now, 

*' Hark I the tnunyiBt loandt to amity 

" I come, I comey" tbe warrioi ciici» . 

*' And from sconifiil CcUa flies^ 

«« To court VictSlU'ft chajnna.^ jtf 



CANTATA, 

■ 

PASTORAL, 
SET BY DR. PEPU8CH. 



. » 



1 '» 



ABCITATiri* 

YovNo Strephon by Ut foMsd dieep 
Sat wakeful on the plains^ 
Iiove held his weary eyes from sleep^ 
While, silent in the vale. 

The list'ning nightingale | 

]f orgot her own to hear his stvafnlk 
And now the beauteous queen of Night, 
Unclouded and serene, 

Sheds on the neighb'ring sea her silver light; 
The neighi)'ring sea was calm and bright; 19- 

The shepherd sung inspir'd, and bless'd the lo^tly 
scene. 

AIR. 

•* While the sky and seas are shining, 
" See! my Flora's charms they wear; 



'* Secret Kight, toy joys divining, 

" Pleas'd my am'rous tale to liear, 2 S 

'' Smiles, and softly turds lier sphofe. 

" While tlie skji mi. seas an shining, 

** See! my Florals charms they wear." 

SXCItATtVX* 

Ah ! foolish StrephonI c|iange thy strain; 

The lovely scene &lw joy In^pms ... 1^ 

For look, thou fond delnM iBvraiiii. 

A rising storm invades the nwij^ 

The planet of the nighty 

Inconstant, from thy sight 

Behind a cloud retires^ - as 

Flora is fled ; thoq loy'st in vaiq: 

Ah ! foolish Strephoa J change thy sUain^ 

AIIU 

" Hope beguiling, 

'' Like the moc^ 90d ocean smiling, 

*' Does t)^y easy f4ith betnQr : 50 

" Flora ranging, 

*' Like the moon smd oce^. changing, 

'' More inconstant pr^vei ^ban they.'* 13 



Cij 
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[ tAlTTATAt. 

MYRA. 

A CANTATA. 

SET BY DR. PEPUSCSlii 

All. ^ 

Love frowns in beant^oiis Hyn*t tytt ; 
''Ah^ Nymph 1 tboM cruel lookftfir^o^er 9 .' 
<' While Love is fhnmlqg BMuty dle^ 
" And you can chum no moit.^ ' 

BICITATIVB* \ . 

Mark how when sullen clouds appear^ ^ , | 

And wintry storms de&ce the yearj 

The prudent cranes no longer staf. 

But take the wing, and thro' the air \ 

From the cold region fly away. 

And far o'er land and seas to warmer climes repair, iq 

Just so my heart — But see — ^Ah no I 

She smiles — I will not, cannot go. 

AIR. 

** Love and the Graces smiling^ 

*• In Myra's eyes beguiling, 

*' Again their charms recover. 15 

** Would you secure our duty, 

*' Let kindness aid your beauty, 

*' Ye Fair ! to sooth the lover." 18 






A CANTATA. 
8£t BY NBt P> PVIbCSUU 

• - . 

" Love M dpfy thfrf; 
•• VeiQusllAythee; 

«' I 'm of chaste Puiiit*^ triitb 

" Away, thou MtigtA Boy ! 

" Thou bear'^l thy ii^ Ui viu^ j 5 

*' I hate Ui« Uti^d joy» 

" I mock* the \riAing paitt 

" Love ! I defy the^ ; 

" Venus 1 14yih9it; 

<< I kn of chaste PM4*s U^n.'* la 

Bright Venus an4 hffr ion stood by> 

And heard a piond difjunful ^air 

Thus boast her wretched liberty ; 

They scom'd tbf tliMM the rajiytures ahM 

Which their h9i>]H^ pa(itives kotw ; 15 

Nor would Cupid draw his bow 

To wound the nymph^ bpt Uugh*d out this reply* 

AIM* 

" Proud and foolish I hear your fate ; 

" Waste your youth, and sigh too lattf 

" For joys which now you say you hate. io 

g^ • • • 

C iij 



26 CAMTAfXi* 

** When your decaying eyes 

*' Can dart tbeur Ans DO nKMi^ 

*' The wrinkles of threescore 

*' Shall make you Tainly wiMi 

*' Proud and foolish ! hear ^oiir &te| $y 

** Waste your youth, and sigh too lato , , 

'* For joys whl«h now you say you hatf." 

■ # 

A CANTATA. 

SET WITH SYMPBOMIESf 

BY SIGNIO'R NJCOLINI HAYM- 

AIR. 

** Ye tender Powers ! how shall I move 

^' A careless maid that laughs at love? 

** Cupid to my succour fly'; 

" Come with all thy thrilling darts, 

** Thy melting flam'as to soften hearts} 5 

*' Conquer for me or I die. 

'* Ye tender Powers ! how shall I move 

" A careless maid that laughs at love ? 

*' Cupid I to my succour fly. 

RECITATIVE. 

Thus, in a melancholy shade, jo 

A pensive lover to his ;:id i • 

InvokM the god of warm desire : 

Love heard him, and,/ to gain the maidj, 

Did this successful thought inspire. 



^VTAtia. * ji7 

- AtlU 

^'TakeherhuMllf.tmile^bcga^r •' >5 

«* In her fty'rite follies join, ■ ^- ■■. >:. -. 

<' That '8 the chant will make her Aine. 
" Cast thy tefimit ain aiwy ; •• 

** Freely comtiiig^ ' ■- <• ' ■- . - / 

«' Toying^ sportii^r/ .:•.-•.•:. r -■ lo 

«' Sooth her hoilki with amYMwylayw 

<< Take her hmnour^ smilcy brfijr; •. • - 

<< In her &v'rite foUiet join, . 

«' That '• the chaim will iiHdDe her ditiii.*' 24 



A CANTATA, 

- I 

SET BY MR. GALLIARD. 

BIGlTATIVBt ' 

V^Nus ! thy throne of beauty now resign ; 

Behold on earth a conqu'ring fair 

Who more deserves Love's crown to wear^ 

Not thy own star so bright in heay*n does shine. 

Ask of thy son her name» who with his dart 5 

Has deeply grav'd it in ray heart; 

Or ask the god of tuneful sound. 

Who sings it to his lyre. 

And does this maid inspire 

With his own art, to give a surer wound. 10 



2$ CANTATAS 

AIR. 

'' Hark f the groves her songs repeat; 

" Echo lurks in hollow springs, 

" And transported while she sings, 

** Learns her voice, and grows more sweet* 

'* Could Narcissus see or hear her, 

*' From his fountain he would fly, 

'^ And with awe approaching nearer, 

*' For a real beauty die. 

*' Hark ! the groves her songs repeat ; 

" Echo lurks in hollow springs, 

" And transported while she sings, 

** Learns her voice, and grows more sweet." 

RECITATIVE. 

Yet, Venus ! once again my suit attend ; 

And when from heav'n you shall descend. 

This shining empress to array. 

When you present her all your train of Loves, 

Your chariot and your murm'ring doves. 

Tell her she wants one charm to make the rest moi 

Then, smiling, to th' harmonious beauty say ; 

AIR. 

'* To a lovely face and air 

" Let a tender heart be join'd: 

*' Love can make you doubly fair; 

*' Music 's sweeter when you 're kind. 

" To a lovely face and air 

'^ Let a tender heart be join'd.'* 



• -■ 

ABOJLLO AND DAI>BME. 

A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. GAIXIARD, ' 

. . . ^ ■ . 

I ■ * 

'" ttCITAtlVI.' ■ ■■ 

Daphitb^ thebeaodfiil^thecoy, - 

Along the winding slioie of Peneus flevr 

To shun Ixnre't tender off^djo^^y 

Tho' it was a god that did her channs punuei 

Wliile thos Apollo, In a moving^ strain^ $ 

A wak'd his lyre, and softly breath'd kis am'ioiis palq. 

AIH, • ' • 

^* Fairest Mortal !-stay and hear;- 

*' Cannot love with music join'd 

<' Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

<' Turn thee, leave thy tMtnbting fear; 10 

" Fairest Mortal ! sJSf and hear; 

f ' Cannot love with music join'd 

<' Touch thy unrelenting mind? 

RECITATIVe. 

The river's echoing banks with pleasure did prolong 
The sweetly warbled sounds, and murmur'd with tho 
Daphne fled swifter, in despair, [[song. 

To 'scape the god's embrace, 47 

And to the genius of the place 
Sh^ sigh'd this wondrous pray*r ; 



" Father PeneUitI hear me, aid me; 

" Let some' sudden ch mge invaili ine; 

" Fix me rcmied on ihy shore. 

" Cease, ApoHo ! to peisuade me ; 

" I am Dap^e nov aa more. 

" Father f eiieus ! he^r me, aid me ; «r 

" Irfi some ludden qbange invade me ; - ' 

" Fin nie rooted on iby ^orc." 

Apollo, wand 'ring, stood to h« 

The nymph iraniforni'd into t tret. 

Vain were liii lyre, hi: voice, hia tuncfot ait. 

Hit paHton, and hi* race dirins ; 

Nor could th' etema! bwraa that round his temples 

Melt the cold virgin's frozen heart. [tl 

■' Nature alone can Ipve inspire; 

" If Nature once the fair incline, 
" To their own passion tiicy resign. 
" Nature alone can love inspire ; 
" Art is vain to move dssire." 



CANTATA*. 
SET BY MBU GAIJLIARD. 

Whilb on your blooming' chaiins I gttt. 

Your tendtr Hp^, your soft tsaAanaiag ef». 

And all the Venus in your fact, 

I 'm fill'd with pleisnre atid napdit : 

But« cruel Ooddese ! when I find 5 

Diana's coldnesa \fk yow miiidy f 

How can I bear that fiz'd disdain ? 

My pleasure dies^ and I but live in pain. 

AIE. 

" Tyrant Cupid ! when, relentinjp, 

" Will you touch the charmer's heart ? xa 

" Sooth her breast to soil consenting, 

** Or remove from mine the dart. 

" Tyrant Cupid ! when, relenting, 

" Will you touch the charmer's heart ?•• 

KECITATIVE. 

But, see! while to my passion voice I give, 1$ 

Til' applauding beauty, doubly bright. 

Seems in the moving tale to take delight. 

And looks as she wtould let me live ; 

And yet she chides, but with so sweet an air. 

That while she love denies she yet -fotixids despair. 20' 

Ain. 
•' Fear not, doubting fair t' approve me; 
** Can you love me ? 



3^ CAHTATAtft, 

" Frown not if yon answer no ; 

•* If fou answer, fhiwn not, nou 

** When again I ask, pnnnipg, • S j 

" If you'll fttey and Ke riiy Hiitt ? 

•* Fly— but let me with you go. 

" Bluaii not, doubting Fair! t* apptovtmei 

'' Can you love me ? , 

" Smile and ev'iy fear forego." 

VENUS AND ADONIS* ■ 

A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. HANDEL. 

RECITATIVI. 

Behold where weeping Venus stands I 

What more than mortal grief can move 

The bright th' immortal, queen of Love ? 

She beats her breast, she wrings her hands ; 

And, hark 1 she mourns, but mourns in vain, 5 

Her beauteous lov'd Adonis slain. 

The hills and woods her loss deplore; 

The Naiads hear and flock around. 

And Echo sighs with mimic sound, 

Adonis is no more f 10 

Again the goddess raves, and tears her hair. 

Then vents her grief, her love, and her despair. 

AIR. 

** Dear Adonis I beauty's treasure, 
'* ^ovi my sorrow, once my pleasure. 



CiLllTATAf. 31 

^ O return to Venus' anu I 15 

" VettOB neyer will fomke thee; 
<< Let the voice of Love o'ertakeibee, 
*' And revive thy drooping charms.** 

BSCITilTIVf. 

I 

Thus, queen of Beauty, as thy poets feifn, 

"Whlie thou didst call the lovely smO^ » 

Transform'd by hnv'nly pcnr'r 

The lovely swiin arose a floir't. 

And, smiling, graced the plain : 

And now he blooms, and now he fades; 

Venus and gloomy Proserpine 2 5 

Alternate claim his charms divine ; 

By turns restor'd to light, by turns he seeks the shades. 

Aia. 
*' Transporting Joy, 
*' Tormenting fears, 

** Reviving smiles,- 30 

" Succeeding tears, 
^ Are Cupid^s various train. 
** The tyrant boy 
" Prepares his darts - 

*' With soothing wiles, ^^ 

*' With cruel arts. 
And pleasure blends with pain." 
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8BRE«ATA FOR TWO VOICES 
OH THE MARRUOK 



LORD COBHAM TO MBS. ANNXaUA 

" Wakz th' hamwiiioBt vole* ■■dtWoit ' 
" Love and HynMa** irinmph (ing. , 
"Sound) with «aCTttdiannicMwMBl^- 
" iDDwIodioutuiiiixiioiiuiigi . 
" Belt tbe woiidRibijoy*c*DttI1 
" That In hearts united direll." 

To young Vicloria'« happy fame 

Well nay the Arts a trophy raise. 

Music grows sweeler in her praise. 

And, own'd by her, with npture tpeakt ber mm 

To touch Ibe brave Oleander's heart 

The Graces all In her conspire ; 

Love arms her with iiis surest iatX, 

Apollo with his lyre. 

" The lisl'ning Muses, all around her, 
" Think 'lis Phoebus' strain Ihey hear; 
"And Cupid drawing near to wound her 
"JJropihiibovr, and stands Wih£«." 



ttXAKATA. 35 

RECITATIVS. 8EC0ND fOtCV. 

While crowds of rivals, with despair. 

Silent admiie, or vainly court the foir, 20 

Behold the happy aonquest of her eyes, 

A hero is the glorious prize i 

In courts; m camps, thro' distant i«alnt» Miiewn'd^ 

Cleander comes — Victoria! see, 

He comes, with British honour crown*d ; 2$ 

Love leads his eager steps to thee. 

AIR. 

'' In tender sighs he silence breaks, 

*' The fair his flame approves : 

*' Consenting blushes warm her cheeks; 

** She smiles — she yields — she loves." 30 

RECITATIVE. FIBST VOICE. 

Now Hymen at the altar stands. 

And while he joins their faithful hands. 

Behold ! by ardent vows drawn down. 

Immortal Concord, heav'nly bright, 

Array'd in robes of purest light, 35 

Descends, th* auspicious rites to crown. 

Her golden harp the goddess brings ; 

Its magic sound 

Commands a sudden silence all around. 

And strains prophetic thus attune the strings. 40 

DUETTO. 

" The swain his nymph possessing, v^'v ^^^vc-^, 

" The nymph hex swain cate^Vn^, 3 **• n^'^^^* 



"Shall Mil, i„,p^.,^,^^ 

"For ever MndMd true. Jundi. 

'f While »l,i.« yew M.flyi^ ..: ^ ^* 

" With fi«l newT^,^'"* . -„. 



■ ) 







SONGS. 



.s6ng I. ■ 

I. 
Famx of Doiinda*! conqoettt brooiglit 
ThegodofliOrelMrclUinnitoiic^} ^ 

To wound th* unwary maid be tbcM^glit, * - 
But soon beetttie iier conqiiest toou 

IL 
Hedn^dhalf-dnifimlifflfeeUeiKyw; 5 

He Iook*d, he ray'd, and, sfghix^^ fir^. 
And wish'dy in vAn, be had been flow. 
As paintefs fiUsely draw bim> blind* 

HI. 
Bisam^ be to Ms mother flies ; 
** Help, Venus 1 help thy wretched son : xo 

^' Who now will pay us sacrifice ? 
" For Love himself' s, alas ! undoAe. 

IV. 
" To Cupid now no lover's pray'r 
^* Shall be addmss'd in suppliant sighs ; ' 
*' My darts are gone, but, oh 1 bewail, 
'* Fond Mortals 1 of Dorinda's eyes. " 16 



Y>\v\ 



«QNQ II. 

PUKE or •LOUCCSTSRVBIETHolUy, tC^J^ 

While Venuiia.Atrtii*wj!-|tti|ii -.i ...i . 
The god of B«l«l(^hdd» j . ^ ., .1 ,^. . 

And flooth'd liiin wi|h her tenffpr ciu^n9v, . . ■ .^..,^ 

Victorious from the field. 

By chance she cfntfL- lovely tm^l^,.- * -5 

Propitious, (lown. to earth, . . , ^ 

And view'd^ in Britain's happy isle. 

Great Glouc'ster's glorious hirth. 

.II. 
" Look, Mars," she said ; " look down, imd see 
" A child of royal race ! lO 

*' Let *s crown the bright nativity 
" With ev'rj' princely grace. 
*' Thy heav*nly image let him bear, 
" And shine a Mars below ; 

'* Form you his mind to warlike care, 15 

" ril softer gifts bestow." 



I 
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III. 
Thus at his birth two deitiet 
Their blessuigs- did iikpaki 
And love was breath'd into his eyt$. 
And glory fiMVl'^bhh^. - 
His childhood mftlon i^ war ft gaitie '; 
Betimet his beauty chairato 
The fair, who bun iKth e^uii^ fl^tOQ 
ForhimasheforarttB,' ' 



^ 



20 
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SONGIU* 



TBI FAIB TaATUXSlU 



,1 



I ■ ■» 1 



In young Astraea's sparkling eye 
^ Resistless Love has fix'd his throne ; 
A thousand lovers bleeding lie - ' 

For her, with wounds they fear to own. 

II. 
"While the coy beauty speeds her flight 
To distant gropes fh}m whence she ctnifa 
" So lightning vanishes 'fVom sfgh't. 
But leaves the forest in a flame. 



8 



SONG rv. 

Would yon gain the lender creatine, 
Sofily — gently — kioity — treat her i 
Suff 'ring is the lover's part. 
Beauty by constraint posEMsing, 
You enjoy but half the bitsiiag. 
Uftleii cluums wiibout the heart. 



SONG V. 

Tby origin'B £vine, I see. 

Of mortal race thou canst not be ; 
Thy lip a ruby lustre shows. 
Thy purple cheek outshines the rose 
And Ihy bright eye is brighter far 
Than any planet, any star. 
Thy sordid way of life despise; 
Abnve thy slav'ry, Sylvia 1 rise; 
Display Ihy beauteous Tono and niit 
And grow a goddEis or a queen. 






L 



AOMOS. 



SONG VI. 

CoNSTAMTiA ! sce, thy faithful slave 
Dies of the wound thy beauty gave. 
Ah! Gentle Nymph ! no longer try 
Prom fond pursuing love to fly. 

Thy pity to my love impart, 5 

Pity my bleeding aching heart ; 
Regard my sighs and flowing tear% . 
And with a smile remove my fears. 

A wedded wife if thou wouldst be^ 

By sacred Hymen join'd to me. 

Ere yet the western sun decline 

My hand and heart shall both be thine. jz 




THRicKlor'tlOofntantial henv'nT)' fair. 

For Ibee a servant's lorn 

Tho' bleat'd wilh weallh, and nobl)' bom. 

For (bee bolh wealth and binh I tcom. 

Tniatme, fairMaidl my con slant flame 

For ever will lemain the same: 

My love, that ne'er wil) cease ; m j iove 

Shali equal to thy beaotf prove. 



ODES. 

THE HOUSE OF NASSAU. 

A PIHDARIC OJ>E, I702. 
**"■** demittitur alta 



Chan Dcum Inbq lw VTRG. 

TO HIS CmACK 

CHARLES DUKE OF SOMERSET. 

May it please your Grace, 

1 HOUGH the great loss we suiTered in the death of the 
King has been so happily supplied by her Majesty's 
accession to the throne^ and her late coronation justly 
filled the hearts of her subjects with joy ; yet so glo- 
rious a reign as the last will always be remembered 
with admiration by all good and wise men, and your 
Grace has given sufficient proofs that you are of that 
number. It can never, therefore, be thought too late 
to offer a just tribute to his late Majesty's memory, 
and to that of his great ancestors, a race so illustriously 
distinguished in Europe ; though this indeed" might 
sooner have been attempted, but from many interrup- 
tions, too inconsiderable for youiGtJic^'^tv^iKxt^. V^^^ 
I have performed is humbly subm\^.\t^\^ 'S^^^ C»Ti>K.^ ^ 



44 BiDICATtOir. 

judgment, anid to tbe jnilgmeiit of all thbae gentlemctt 
wlio are lued taentcrtain tbemselvcs with Fiitima oC, 
this sort But if, throqgli the Author'i want of genini^ 
the poem itself fhoald be thoaght iaomsiiknUe^ I am 
sure it will have some distinctioii fiiom the gMt aaaM 
it celebrates, and the great f^atron- it is inacribcd l» 
And to whoin slionid the piaises of ttninent Tirtna it 
addressed but to such as are possessed of great TiriM; 
themselves ? To whom can I better present the cUcf 
characters of a noble and ancient family than to fotf 
Grace, whose flnnily is so aodept and so noble ? A^ 
liere I am proud to acknowledge that tomeof ntjr n- ' 
latlons have been honodred with ttiarks of frvoiAr ftm 
your Grace's illustrious ancestors. This, I confts^ 
has long given me the ambition of offering my duty to 
your Grace ; but chiefly that valuable character ydnr 
Grace has obtained among all worthy persons. I have 
not room to enlaige here, nor is there any need of it 
on a subject so well known as your Grace's merits; 
therefore I conclude with my humble request, tliat 
your Grace would finvour this Ode with your acceptance, 
and fdo me the honour of believing that, among the 
crowd of your admirers, there is not one who is more 
passionately or sincerely so than 

Your Grace's most humble 

and most obedient servant, 

JOHN HVGBES. 



THE HOUSE OF NASSAU. 

I. 

Goddess of numbers, and of thoughts sublime. 

Celestial Muse! whose tuneful song 

Can fix heroic acts, that glide along 

Down the vast sea of ever- wasting time. 

And all the gilded images can stay, 5 

Till time's vast sea itself be roird away ; 

O now assist with consecrated strains i 

Let Art and Nature join to raise 

A living monument of praise 

O'er William's great remains, 10 

While Thames, majestically sad and slow. 

Seems by that rev'rend dome to flow. 

Which, new-interr'd, his sacred urn contains. 

If thou, O Muse I wouldst e'er immortal be. 

This song bequeaths thee immortality ; 15 

For William's praise can ne'er expire, 

Tho' Nature's self at last must die. 

And all this fair-erected sky 

Must sink in earth and sea, and melt away in fire. 

II. 
Bogin — the spring of virtue trace 2* 

That, from afar-descending, flow'd 
Thro' the rich veins of all the godlike race. 
And fair renown on all l\\e go^\\Yfc\^^^'^t'5\a^^^- 



46 -ODM. 

This ancient touice of noble blood 

Thxo' thee, GtnimUI waad*iiag wide, ^ ■ • H 

Like thy own R|ftne's emidung tide. 

In num'roiis bnuMhee long ^ffiia'd iu flood. 

Rhine, scacK jnofe ancient, xi0ntrjntc'44iM||ftlQ^PM'^ 

Tho' mantling vines his comtly JbMd tuaoyniU - *; 

And all along his siiiuqr aboR .§$ 

Eternal plenty 's fonnd. 

HI. 

From Heaven itself ihUUiwtfkai Jiiie bjCfitt-^ 

Ten ages in descent it no. 

In each descent incrnsVlwithjbQnoiWitfhrs. . j 

Never did heaven's Supreme invm. ' ' ^' 3S 

In mortal breasts a nobler fine, ■ 

Nor his own image livelier drew. 

Of pure etherial flame their soulsbe made, 

And^ as beneath his formiqg hand* they grew. 

He bless'd the master-woik, and said, 4P 

*' Go forth, my bonour'd ChampidnsI gp^ 

" To vindicate my cause below : 

Awful in power, defend Ipr roe 

Religion, justice, liberty, 
" And at.aspiring Tyranny 45 

*' My delegated thunder throw. 
" For this the great Nassovian name I raise; 

And still this character divine, 

Distinguish'd thro' the race, shall shine, 
'* Zeal for their c.ountry's good, and thirst of virtuous 
praise." 50 
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IV. 
Now Iook> Britannia 1 look^ and see. 
Thro* the clear glass of History, 
From whom thy mighty sov'reign came. 
And take a large review of far-extended fame. 
See crowds of heroes rise to sight ! 55 

Adolphus *, with imperial splendour gay; 
Brave Philibert, unmatched in fight. 
Who led the German Eagle to his prey ; 
Thro' Lombardy he mark'd his conquer'd way, 59 
And made proud Rome and Naples own his unresisted 
His gallant nephew f next appears, [[might. 

And on his1>n)W8 the wreath of conquest wears. 
The' steaming wounds the martial figure stain ; 
For thee, great Charles || I in battle slain; 
Slain in all a soldier's pride, 65 

Be fell triumphant by thy side. 
And falling fought, and fighting dy'd. 
And lay, a manly corpse, extended on the plain. 

V. 
See next, majestfcatly great. 

The founder of the Belgic state f 70 

The sun of glory which, so bright^ 
Beam'd on all the darling line, 
X>i^, from its golden urn of light. 
On William's head redoubled shine; 

• AdolphuSf the emperor^ of the H^^aajt ^>^'«sa»!;^« ' 
f RcDc o£ Nassau* >(^ C^[^\ft^ N . 



Hi> youthlul looh diSiM'd an «w«. 
Cbarle*, wlwluil.i^'dtbenK>b«£)nv_ : . 
AiulkiwiTgnUDail»to«j(ptoie, ,. . . ._. 

WhenlKliitriiUVTlKBBNnr,'.. '1 ..''.'.,. ".'. ,. 
Hepiiinfrlaidiiip^iwUcchlBil. ..., ^,. . 
TohUimpcrialGOun^iahaobraui^ .. 
And tbere, bjr eorij boqonn, hnvM- . ■ .j 

Alliance wlUi hit.flibic bmb ^,:,^ , .' 

Ogen'raittiyDiipailir] flittblB% ' i ■ ,. '' 
Id ctiaiM iiiniifn tbe biwtit BBjirii; . ., , , . ^, 
O lore towoctllq.JBpl;tin«llpe«tiaq||^^iai 

But tlnif mt IfH biM^t Sara th' ffulblf tlia^ ''i 

When Chulei, molT'd U ^ttogtge 

FTomempiie'a toilihv wewrage, , 

Gave with etch hand a ertnra amy. . < , .. 

Philip, hii hai^htj ran, aftyid ..,'•., 

Of William'* vi«ue«,ba!eiychoio .__ ^ " ' 

HisfaUwi'sfaTOiwie todepoMl^ ,', 

His iyrant reign requir*!] bi other atd. 

And Alva's fiery duke, bii Kouige of vtpgeai 

' With flames of Inquisition lose from hell, "' . 
Of slaughter proud) and ioMleDt in blood. 
W)iat hand can paint the scenes of tragic woes? 
Whal tongue, said Belgia I can Ihy ttory lell, 
Wlien ivLth her lifted axe proud Murdi^r stood. 
And thy btave sons in cnjwds vnnunibei'd fell i 



The sun, with hoiTor of tlie sight/ 
Withdraws his sickfy beams, and sliroiMti 
His muffled face in sullen clouds. 
And on the scaffolds fkimly slieds a pale malignant 
'Kgfat. 

VII. 
Thus Belgia's liberty expirhig lay, 105 

And almost grasped her gen'rous life away. 
Till Orange hears her moving cries : 
He hears, and, marching from afar*. 
Brings to her aid the sprigbtly war. 
At his approach, reviv'd with fireeh supplies j 10 

Of gather^d strength, she on her murd'rers flies. 
But Heaven, at first, resolr'd to try. 
By proofs adverse, his constancy. 
Four armies lost, two gallant brtrthers slain f , 
Will he the desp'rate war maintain ? 115 

Tho' rolling tempests darken all the sky. 
And thunder breaks around his head. 
Will he again the Ikithless sea explore. 
And, oft' driven back, still quit the shore ? 
He will— His soul, adverse to dread, 120 

tJnweary*d, still the spite of Fortune braves, 
Superior, and serene, amidst the stonny waves ||. 

* He was then in Germany. 

f The Counts Lodowick and Henry. 

It " S«vis tranquiUis in undU," \ki«?ivwi^^^'cw5!<x«>. 



■ ' VUf* ■ u •- 

Such WIS ihMM4k;«P vi»t Jiift «>M I 
The ttea^r intnunoi^oC VMt»... 
:Toi|Eil^bM^ir;i«)#aiVftitB. . . ,./ .'.J '/^ J 
Mj Miue with honor Tiewt the scene bfhiod^ 
And ftin wooM dimw ft shadfr, and fiiiii ' . 
Would hide his destln'cl «»)» apK teU 

Hbwlie.-^.4m^i^of^{NaiV. - V:.r// 

More fear'd than thmptfids on the pli^,^ ,,., 

By the vile hand^of a bold ruffian felL 

No more — th' ungiatcful pio^pect let us leave; 

:Aiid in his room^ \mM^ shm 

Bright as th' imniQirtal Twins thatgiace the skio^ 

A noble pair*^ his absence to retrieve : 

In these the hero's soul survives. 

And William doubly in his offi^pring lives» 

IX. 
Maurice for ipartial greatn^ far 
His father's glorious fame exceeds ; 
Henry alone can match his brother's deeds : 
Both were, like Scipio's sons, the thunderbolts of' 
Kone e'er than Maurice better knew 
Camps, sieges, battles, to ordain ; 
None e'er than Henry fiercer did pursue 
The flying foe, or earlier conquests gain : 
For scarce sixteen revolving years he told 
Wlicn, eager for the fight, and bold, 

* klaurice and H«tv,T^\ 
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Inflam*d by glory's sprightly charms. 

His brother brought hiiD to the field. 

Taught his young hand the truncheoa welLto wield. 

And practis'd him betiines to arms. j 51 

X. 
Let Flandrian Newport tell of wonders wrought 
Before her walls that memorable day. 
When the victorious youths in concert fought, 
And matchless valour did display I 1 55 

How, ere the battle join'd, they strove 
With emulous honour and with mutual love; 
How Maurice, touCh*d with tender care 
Of Henry's safety, begg'd him to remove : 
Henry refus'd his blooming youth to spare, i6» 

.JBut with his much-lov'd Maurice vow'd to prove 
Th' extremes of war, and equal dangers share. 
O gen'rous strife ! and worthy such a pair! 
Hew dear did Albert this contention pay ! 
Witness the floods of streaming gore, 165 

Witness the trampled heaps that choak'd the plain. 
And stopp'd the victors in their way ; 
^Witness the neighb'ring sea and sandy shore, [slainf 
Drunk with the purple life of twice three thousand 

. XI. 
Fortune, that on her wheel capricious stands, 1 70 

.And waves her painted wings, inconstant, proud, 
*liood-wink'd, and shaking from her hands 
Promiscuous gifts among the crowd, 
BestJeis of place, and stlW \«epa\'Aio\ ^\^'^» 
^Va:i constant here, and seev\\*d\e^Voi'Cv.vo ^vs^"^*^** 



The crowd bditM, will) rut surpilM, 
, The gHtfring tnio U nMtil brdernKM' 

Tothebrigbtlrtnpk!'4rF'cMiUn JoM, ' ^ 

And tiophiei borne ilongempIayM their daolef ^M; 
But when tiK hifnII*J emperor, mounted lligh 
Abo** tbc li.^H^"'''^ 10 sieh), 

BIiMB('«lMH^Msivc bnghi, ' Hn 

H« p« liicleSPrteding pomp la Hight, 
TKelr wbhiln- rould no higher rise ; '•■- 

Wltll Joj tbcy throng bis chariot -nhee Is, and twl 
Vlth shouts the sliee. 

XV. " ■'■' 

To thee, ^nM Frinte T ta l)v ntentlFc mind. 
Not by tV'Ctnintiy'i numw boondt conAo'df i^ 
TIw Fitei an unplc ueite aSbrJ, 
And iryiu'd natioiu cltim Ae luccon of tbf imd. 
No respite lo thy toils li pTcn 
Till thou ascend thf native heaven ; 
One Hj'dra-head cut oW, itill more abound, i\% 

And (wins spraui up to Gil tbe wound ; 
So endless is the lask that heroes l!nd 
To tame ihe monster Vice, and to reform mankind. 
For this Alcidcs, herelofore. 

And mighty Tlifseiis, Iravell'd o'er tja 

Vast tracts of sea and land, and stew 
Wild beasts and serpeitts gorg'd with human prey ; 
From stony rfens fierce lurWtig «ftib«s4te«, 
^/jrfA(dl/jecArerfulttavellMpa»W^ar-*^**\-w«i 
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Yet tho* the toilsome work they long pursue, 255 

To rid the world's wild pathless field. 

Still poisonous weeds and thorns in clusters grew. 

And large unwholesome crops did yield. 

To exercise their hands with labours ever new. 

XVI. 
Thou, like Alcides, early didst begin, 260 

And e\ 'n a child didst laurels win : 
Two snaky plagues around his cradle twin*d^ 
Sent by the jealous wife of Jove ; 
In speckled wreaths of death they strove 
The mighty babe to bind, 265 

And twisted Faction, in thy infancy. 
Darted her forked tongue at thee : 
But as Jove*s offspring slew his hissing foes. 
So thou, descended from a line 
Of Patriots no less divine, 270 

Didst quench the brutal rage of those 
Who durst thy dawning worth oppose. 
The viper Spite, crush'd by thy virtue, shed 
I:s yellow juice, and at thy feet lay dead. 
Thus, like the sun, did thy great genius rise« 275 
With clouds around his sacred head, [the skies. 

Yet soon dispell'd the dropping mists, and gilded all 

XVII. 
Great Julius who, with gen'rous envy, view'd 
The statue of brave Philip's braver son. 
And wept to think v* hat such a yoMVVv %>^!eA>^^^ -i^^ 
' While, more in age, h'vrasi^UYkaA^^\.>^^^>N>^>'^^^^*'^'' 
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Had wept much more if he had UtVI to 

The glorioiu deeds achier'd by thee ; 

To see thee, it ft'beardlesi ege^ 

Stand ami'd igaiiitt the idrader^ lagv^ '' iQ 

And bravely flghting for thy conntry*! liberty* *' 
While he inglorious laareto toiigfaty 

And not to save his counny tbught ; , -*' 

While be— O, stain upon the gnitest nate 
That e'er befbie was known to Fame I 
When Rome his awfiil mother^ did demand 
The swoid from his miraly hand, - . >• * 

The sword she gave befi»f^ . 9 - f 

Enrag'd, he spum*d at her command, fhte gM 

Hurl'd at her breast the impious steel, and bath'd it In 

XVIII. 
Far other battles thou hast won, 19! 

Thy standard still the public good. 
Lavish of thine to save thy people's blood ; 
And when the hardy task of war was done. 
With what a mild well-temper'd mind 300 

( A mtod unknown to Rome's ambitious son) 
Thy pow'rftil armies were resign'dl 
This vict'ry o'er thyself was more 
Than all thy conquests gain'd before : 
'T was more than Philip's son could do, 36$ 

When for new worlds the madman cry'd; 
Nor in his own wild breast had spy'd 
ToiV'rs of ambition, hilU of boundless ^ride» 
Too great fox armies to suibdue. 
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XIX. 
O savage lust of arbitrary sway! 3id 

Insatiate fury, which in man we find. 
In barb'rous man I to prey upon his kind. 
And make the world, enslav'd, his vtcioiis wSll obey-I 
How has this fiend Ambition long defac'd - 
Heaven's works, and laid the £ur crcttion waste! 31s 
Ask silver Rhine, with springing nithes ciown'd. 
As to tlie sea his waters flow. 
Where are the numerous cities now 
That once he saw. his hcnour*d banks around f 
Scarce are their silent ruins found, 320 

But, in th' ensuing age. 
Trampled into common ground. 
Will hide the horrid monuments of Gaul's destroying 

rage. 
All Europe, too, had shar'd this wretched fiite. 
And mourn'd her heavy woes too late, 325 

Had not Britannia's chief withstood 
The threaten'd deluge, and repell'd. 
To its forsaken 'banks, th' unwilling flood. 
And in his hand the scales of balanc'd kingdoms held. 
Well was this mighty trust repos'd in thee, 33d 

Whose faithful soul, from private interests fne, 
(Int'rests which vulgar princes knew) 
O'er all its passions sat exalted high. 
As Teneriff 's top enjoys a purer sky. 
And sees the moving clouds a\ di^Xar.c^ f^'^ \i^w« . *V^S 



5^ oass. 



Wlwe'er thf wailite aftnab mdi, 
^eboldt rcvrr'd oor HiwnX £dwaid'i dnte 
GicatEdwtrdMBidkiiglorkratMo* v 
'Wm 9m .^MlMlVM JA tliae ottlddil^ 
Tho' Crecy 't iIm^ AH fifht ctcnal boDtei* w«a : .3^' 
Th»' liie ifth Hcwy m <kM Ci4ilp 
A shioiAg plac* fOBMif Bii^nanii^s U^M 
And Agihcourt has rais'd his loftj umii^; 
Yet the loud voice of ever«'living Fame 
Of thee more niun'rous triumphs hb^ 3145* 

But tho' no chief contends with the^ * . • 

Iir all the long records of History, 
Thy own great deeds together strive 
Which shall the fairest light derive 
On thy immortal memory ; 350 

Whether Seneffe'S amazing field 
To celebrated Mons shall yield. 
Or both give place to more artazing Boyne, 
Or if Namur's well-cover'd siege must all the rest out- 
shine ! 

XXI. 
While in Hibemia's fields the labouring swain 355* 
Shall pass the plough o'er sculls of warriors slain. 
And turn up bones and broken spears, 
Aniaz'd, he'll shew his fellows of the plain 
The relicks of victorious years, 
And tell how swift thy arms that kingdom did regaii. 

* i:<fward III. and th^ ^\^^ 'ivcss.t. 



Flandria, a longer witness to thy glory, 361 

With wonder too repeats thy story : 

How oft' the foes thy lifted sword have seen 

In the hot battle, when it bled. 

At all its open veins, and oft have fled, 365 

As if their evil genius thou bad$t been : 

How, when the blooming spring befaa t' sppcar. 

And with new life restor'd the year> 

Confed'rate princes us*d to cry, 
, *' Call Britain's ^iqg— the sprightly tnimpt t «ound, 

" And spread the joyfiU flummons nouod 1 ^7; 

** Call Britain's king, and vicory I" 

So when the fiow'r of Greece, to battle Jed 

In beauty's cause, just vengeance awnie 

Upon the foul adult'i^'t bead, 375 

That from her royal lord the ravishM Helen bore, 

Tbe Grecian chiefs, of mighty fame, . 

Impatient for the son of Thetis wait; 

At last the son of Thetis came ; 

Troy sho^ her nodding towers, and mourn'd th' im> 
pending fate. 380 

XXIL 

Of acred Peace! goddess serene I 

Adorn'd with robes of spotless white. 

Fairer than silver floods of light. 

How short has thy mild empire been ! 

When pr^nant Time brought forth thii new-bomaee.. 

At first we saw thee geni\y %tc\\\* "^^ 

On the young birth, and\\v^ %vit«V\o\t^^^'^^'^ 
Sung a soft charm to maivVsA i^^t*. 



Bnt 60011 At Hob wak^d ^gsin, fmaoe. 

And stretch*d his op'niof tlawt, and •hoolE'liia grisly 
doon was tiieyi0V of triumphs psst^ ' f^r 

And JanuSj usheriQg in a aevir. 
With backwaid look did pompons scenes levieilr; 
But his fore-fiMTwith fioims was orocast; 
Hesjnrtii»fatiieringstonnsofwir» ' 39$ 

And bid his priests aloud his Inn gates nnbar* 

XXIII. 
But Heaf«n its herb can no longer ^tre^ 
To mix in onr tumultoous brails below, r 

Yet snff'er'd his foreseeing cars . 

Those bolts of vengeance to prepare ^ 

Whicli other liands shall throw : 
That glory to a mighty queen remains^ 
To triuiii)»h o'er th' extinguish'd foe; 
She shall supply the thunderer's place*. 
As Pallas from th' ethereal plains 4»{ 

Warr'd on the giant's impious race, Pow. 

And laid their huge demoUsh'd works in smoaky ruins 
Then Anne's shall rival great Eliza's reign, . 
And William's Genius, with a grateful smile, 
JLook down and bless this happy Isle ; 410 

And Peace, restored, shall wear her olive crown again. 

• " Vicem gerit ilia tonantis." The motto on her 
Majesty^s coronation medals. 

■aeeteaat—aaaeaassaag ii i i ====3=^ 



AN ODE 

IN TBI FARK AT ASTCD. 
I. 

Ye Muses ! that frequent tbe^e walk9 and siia^cs. 

The seat of calm repose. 

Which Howard's happy genius chose; 

Where, taught by you, bis lyre he strung. 

And oft, like Philomel, in dusky glades 5 

Sweet am'rous voluntaries sung; 

O say, ye kind inspiring Pow'rs I 

With what melodious strain 

Will you indulge my pensive vein. 

And charm my solitary hours ? x • 

II. 
Begin, and Echo shall the song repeat, 
While screened from Augubt's fev'rish heat. 
Beneath the spreading elm I lie, 
And view the yellow harvest Car around, 
The neighb'ring fields with plenty crown'd, 1 5 

And over head a fair unclouded sky. 
The wood, the park's romantic scene. 
The deer, that innocent and gay 
On the soft turf perpetual green, 
Pass all their lives in love and plaj', 20 

Are various objects of delight, 
That sport ;vit!i fancy, and vnvUe 
Your aid, f/ie pleasure tocoTnp\eVt\ 
^ejln — and JEcho shall the toni^ xc>y^"«>-^- 
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Answer firoiDtbeIrMn«lbo«*n» - 

Proi»itioiifttomycall: 

Hiey join thdr choral voktt all 

To charm mj toUtaiy honn. 

" Listen/' they ciy^ << thou pensift Swain f . ji 

** Tho' much the twiefiil SUtoi love 

** The fields, the patkj the ihidf giove; 

f The fiekb, and park« and diaiy giore^ 

*' T|ie tmiefiil Sisters now disdain, 

^« Aivl phoose to sooth thee with aswealer atiaitt: jf 

f' Molinda's piaises shall our skill employ^ 

" Molinda! Nature's pride, and ev'ry Muse's jof I 

^' The Muses triumph*d at her birth. 

'' When, first descending from her parent skies, 

*' This star of beauty shot to earth, ^ 

*' Love saw the fires that darted tcm her eyes ; 

^* He saw, and smii'dr— The winged boy, 

** Gave early omens of her conquering fame, 

" And to his mother lisp'd her name, 

" Molinda I — Nature's pride, and ev'ry Muse*s joy/ 

IV. 
Say, beauteous Asted 1 has thy hoiiourM shade 46 
Ever receiv'd that lovely maid ? 
Ye Nymphs and Sylvan deities 1 confess 
That shining festal day of happiness ; 
For if the Jovely maid was here, 50 

April himself, (ho* in so fail a die&% 



1 
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He clothe the meads^ tho' his delicious show'rs 

Awake the blossoms and the breathing flow'n^ 

And new-create the fragrant year; 

April himself, or brighter May, 55 

Assisted by the god of Day, 

Never made your grove so gay, ' 

Or half so full of charms appear. 

V. 
Whatever rural seat she now doth gnct. 
And shi nes a goddess of the plains, 60 

Imperial Love new triumphs there ordains. 
Removes with her fiom place to place : 
With her he Veeps his court, and where she lives he 
A thousand bright attendants more [[reigns. 

Her glorio us equipage compose ; 65 

There circling Pleasure ever flows ; 
Friendship and Arts, a well-selected store. 
Good-humour, Wit, and Music's soft delight. 
The shorten*d minutes there beguile. 
And sparkliitg Mirth, tWt never looks so bright 70 
As when it lightens in Molinda's smile. 

VI. 
Thither, ye guardian Pow'rs S (if such there are 
Deputed from the sky 

To watch o'er human-kind with friendly care) 
Thither, ye gentle Spirits ! fly : 75 

If goodness like your own can move . 
Ycir con&tant zeal, your tend*ie^l\o\e> 
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Fw ever vak OB thb leaBiplitb'd^Inn 

Shield l^r Inn t^'iy ni4«r bnatb «f •k. 

Nor let \xtf£ai% lioknwi cany 

To blul thoM beautiei In Ibtir Uoaoii 

May no miBfuiding chol^t, no luplm dw«^ 

Dlstmli the be*i^ orbn Ml Hfe 

With cloud* ofgrieforihDM^ of Bid tii^Ui 

I>t binti uiAtodneM and.anscn'rMu strife, 

R^iniiV diacMMfltwd todl M Ain. 

With ev'iT ihipc of woB) b« diirtB atn^ 

Like ibowi imAibitRl lbt4ari 

J>( Pctce o'cf bn hk Aure-IHia wh«i lift^ 

And uniljqg j«r*<Nvn ftU ber blJMkl rcanH 

ODE 



I. 

ApotLo! godofMODdtiodvene, 
Pathetic ain and maving thoughts tnqiite. 
Whilst we thjr Damon's praiM tehearse; 
Damon himself could animate the lyre. 
Apollo I god af sounds and verse, 
Pathetic airs and moving thoughts inspire, 
Look down, and warm the song with ihy cein 

II. 
Ah, lovely Youth 1 when thou werl here, 
7jt/»i!/'il 70iU)g Apollo did a^««r ; 
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Young as that god, so sweet a grace, 10 

Such blooming fragrance in thy face ; 
So soft thy air, thy visage so serene. 
That harmony ev'n in thy look was seen. 

III. 
But when thou didst th' obedient strings command. 
And join in consort thy melodious hand, 15 

£v'n Fate itself, such wondrous strains to hear. 
Fate had been charm'd had Fate an ear. 
But what does music's skill avail ? 
When Orpheus did his loss deplore 
Trees bow'd attentive to his tale ; 20 

Hush'd were the winds, wild beasts forgot to roar. 
But dear Euridice came back no more. 
Then cease, ye sons of Harmony I to mourn. 
Since Damon never can return. 
See, see! he mounts, and cleaves the liquid way! 25 
Bright choirs of angels, on the wing. 
For the new guest's arrival stay. 
And hymns of triumph sing: 
They bear him to the happy seats above. 
Seats of eternal harmony and love, 30 

Where artful Purcell went before. 
Cease then, ye sons of Music ! cease to mourn. 
Your Damon never will return, 
ho; nevermore. 34 



ODE ON THE SPRING. 



Waston Zephyrl comeairay; 

Sacred lo the Muse and Love, 
111 gentle whisper'd mumiuri ptay. 
Con\e, let tliy soft, thy bglmy brtaie, 
DiSiue Ihy vernal iweets aroutu) 
From sprouting Rov/'n and blp^sum'd In 
While bills and echoing vales resound 
With noiea whith wing'd musicians sing 
In Iionuur lo the bloom of Spring. 

li. 
Lovely teaMn of desire ! 
Nature amites with joy losee 
The am Tsui motilhe led on by thee, 
That kindly wate her genial fire. 
The brightest object in the sties. 

The sun, and Mira'schu-mingeyss, 
At thy relum more charming pow; 
With double g\oty thy appear, 
To warm and grace the infant year. 
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AN ODE 

IN PRAISE OF MUSIC. 

PERFORMED AT STATIONERS' HALL, I703. 



P««ccncc Cotrio^ et die ate tibia 

Retina longuui Calliope melos! 

Seu voce nunc mavis accuta, 

Seu fidtbus, cytharave Phoebi. ROR. 



l^Begin with a Chorus.'^ 

1. 
A WAKE, celestial Harmony! 
Awake, celestial Harmony ! - 
Turn thy vocal sphere around. 
Goddess of melodious sound : 

JLet the trumpet's shrill voice, 5 

And the drum's thund'ring noise. 
House ev'ry dull mortal from sorrows profound. 
See, see ! 

The mighty power of Harmony ! 
Behold how soon its charms can chase 10 

Grief and p^loom from ev'ry face I 
How swift its raptures fly, 
And thrill thro* ev'ry soul, and brighten ev'ry eye *. 

IF. 
Proceed, sweet charmer of the car I 
Proceed, and thro' the mellow flute, \S 

T/je moving lyre, 
Aud aoliury luxe. 



Meliingain, soAjon, iiupire; 
Airs for drocpiag Hope lo bear. 
Melting as a lover's yaytr; 

Joyt fo Hjfier dull Despair, 
And softif tooth the am'ious Rre. 

" Melting air!, toltjofi, inspire; 
" Aits tct druoping Hope lo hear, 
" Melting as a lover's prayer; 
" Joys to flatter dall Despair, 
" And sofil; Math the arn'rous Ere." 

111. 
Novr let the sprighilv violin 
A louder straia begin j 

Lf 1 the deep-niouth'd orgaa blow. 
Swell it high and sink it low. 
Hark ! — how the treble and the bu» 
In wanton fugues each other chase. 
And swift divisions run their airy rai:e 
Thro' all the travers'd scale they fiy. 
In winding labyrinths of harmony ; 
By turns they rise and fall, by turn 
die. 

" tn winding labyrinlhs of harmony, 
" Thro' all the Iraveis'd scale they fly; 

"Sj tarns they rise mi fall, bj tun 



1 
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IV. 

Ye sons of Art ! once more renew your strains^ 

In loftier verse and loftier lays 

Your voices raise 

To Music's praise ; 4S 

A nobler song remains. 

Sing how the great Creator-God 

On wings of flaming cherubs rode. 

To make a world, and round the dark abyss 

Turn'd the golden compasses *, 50 

The compasses in Fate's high storehouse found* 

** Thus far extend," he said; " be this, 

*' O World ! thy measured bound." 

Mean while a thousand harps were play'd on high ; 

" Be this thy measur'd bound" 55 

Was echo'd all around. 

And now, " Arise, ye earth, and seas, and sky I'*^ 

A thousand voices made reply, 

** Arise, ye earth, and seas, and sky V* 

V. 
What can Music's pow'r control ? 60 

When Nature's sleeping soul 
Perteiv'd th' enchanting sound. 
It wak'd, and shook off foul deformity ; 
The mighty melody 

Nature's secret chains unbound ; 65 

And earth arose, and seas, and sky. 

* Milton. 



Alofi ejpaniled spheres were =lutig, 
Wirh shining luminaries hung ; 
A vasi creation tloud J i splay 'd. 
By Heaven's inspiriog Music made. 

" O wondrous force ofHaimony 1" 

yi- 

Divinest Ait ! whos* feme shall nprer ceast 
Thy hanour'd voice provlaim'd Ihe Bavicnir's 
When Heaven vouthsifd to ireat with earl 
Muiiiwa* herald of the peace; 
Thy voice could best Ihe joyful lidinp lell : 
ImmorlBl metcy ] boundless love 1 
A God docending from above 
To conquer Death and Hell. 
Vlf. 



There je( rem 


aios an hour or fate 


When Music 


must again its charms employ; 


The trumpel' 


sound 


Ghall call the 


num'raus nations under ground : 


The num'rouE 




Appear, and s 


me with grief, and same ivilh joy 



Their filial sentence wait, 

" Then other arts shall pass away : 
" Proud Archirecture shall in ruins lie, 
" And Painting fade and die; 
"Nay earth, aiid heivcn UieM, \n it««efvi,l fite de- 

M7. 
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*' Music alone, and poesy ^ 91 

'* Triumphant o'er the flame, shall sec 

*' The world's last blaze. 

*' The tuneful Sisters shall embrace, 

" And praise apd sing, and sing and praise^ 

*' In never-ceasing choirs to all eternity." 96 

AN ODE 

FOR VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC, 
To the memofy oftbg matt Nabli 

WILLIAM D. OF DEVONSHIRE. 

OBIIT AMKO MDCCVII. 

BET TO MUSIC BY MR. PEPUSCH. 
J^Ooerture «f 99Jt Afoj/c] 

BRITANNIA*. RECITATIVE. 

IE gen*rou8 Arts and Muses ! join, 
AVhile down your cheeks the streaming sorrows flow^ 
Let murm'ring strings with the soft voice combine 
T* express the melody of woe. 
And thou, Augusta ! rise and wait 5 

With decent honours on the great ; 
Condole my loss, and weep Devonia's fate. 

* Slgniora Mat^'wxxau' 



" Qaem of Citiei t leave a wh 

•' Thy bcameous smile; 

" Turn to tender grief thy jo;'. 

" From thy shore ol Thames replying, 

" Gentlest echoes fainting, dying, 

" Shall their sorrow too employ. 

" Queen of Cities 1 leave a while 

" Thy tieauleous smile ; 

" Xurolo tender grief thj joy," 

'Tis Fame's chief immortality, 
Britannia! tobemomn'dby thee. 
I know the lois ; from midnight skies 
111 omens late did (ttike my eyes ; 
Near the radiant Northern Car 
I laok'd, and saw a falling star. 

" Lands remote the loss will hear; 

" From rocks reporting, 

" Seas transporting, 

" Will the wBfied sorrow bear. 

" Winds that fly 

" Will softly sigh, 

" A >tar has left the British sphere, 

" LukU remote," Vc 
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BRITANUIA. RECITATIVE, 
i 

Great George ! whose azure emblems of renown 

Are the fair gifts of Britain's crown. 

Patron of my illustrious Isle! 

Thou saw'st thy Order Ute expKst 34 

With added brightness on Devopia's breast ; [smile. 

Meet the companion Knight^ and own kim with a 

DUBTTO FOR BRITANNIA AND AUGUSTA. 

" BRIT. To shade hig peaceful grave 
*' Let growing palms extend. 

'' AUG. To grace his peaceful grave- 
** Let hov'ring Loves attend. 40 

f To shade, (^c* 

** BOTH. < rr t^ 

{ To grace, ^c, 
"BRIT. And wakeful Fame defend, 
** AUG. And grateful Truth commend, 
*' BOTH. The gen'rous and the brave." 45 

AUGUSTA. RECITATIVE. 

Now shall Augusta's sons their skill impart. 

And summon the dumb sister Art, 

In marble life to show 

What the patriot was below. 

Here let a weeping Cupid stand, 50 

And wound himself with his own dart ; 

There place the ducal crown, the sword, the wand. 

The mark of Anna's trust and his command. 

AIR. 

" Lofty birth, anrf honours &h\tvvi\^ 

' ' Bring a Ughi on nobla mltvds •, '^^ 



" Ev'rv courllj' grace combining, 

" Ev'ry gen'roua action joining, 

" Wilhelernal laurel binds. 

" Lufty binb, and honours sliining, 

" Bring a light on noble mindB." 6> 

Behold fair Liberty attend. 

And in Devonia'i Jqjj bewail a. liiend. 

See ! o'er his tomb perpetual lamps she lights. 

Then on hit utn the goddess wriieji ! 

" Prejerve, O um ' ! his silenl dust, 6$ 

" Who faithful did obey 

" Ptincea like Anna, good and josi, 

" Yet scom'd his freedotn to betray, 

" And, haled by all Ijranli, chose 

*' The glory to have such his foes." fa 

Genius ofBtilainI give Ihy sorrows o'er, 
A grateful trihute Ihou hast paid 
To thy Devonia's noble shade ; 
Nowvaioly weep the dead no more, 
- For see — the Duke and patriot still surrives, 7{ 

And in his great successor lives, 

• The Duite ordered this inseriptien to he placed 
upon his nionument, 

Willi clmus. Dux Devon ii. 



inimicus, elinViiUil-jiiati*. 
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BRITANNIA. RECITATIVE. 

I own the new-arising light ; 
I see paternal grandeur shihe^ 
Descending thro* th' illustrious line 
In the same royal favours bright. to 

Last DVZTTO, with aUU>e instrummU, 

*'brit. Gently smooth thy flight, O Time! 

*' AUG. Smoothly wing thy flight, O Time J 

'' both. And as thou flying growest oM^ 
** Still this happy race behold 
** In Britannia's court sublime. Z^ 

** BRIT. Lead along their smiling hours ; 

** AUG. Long produce their smiling hours; 

*' BOTH. Bless'd by all auspicious pow'rs. 

*' BRIT. Gently smooth thy flight, O Time! 

*' AUG. Smoothly wing thy flightj O Time I 90 

*' BOTH. And as thou flying growest old, 
** Still this happy race behold 
** In Britannia's court sublime.'* ^3 

BEAUTY. 

AN ODE. 

L 

Fair rival to the god of Day, 
Beauty I to thy celestial ray 
A thousand sprightly fruits we owe ; 
Gay wit and moving eloquence. 
And ev'ry 2LTt V improve Ibe setv%c» 
And ev*ry grace that shines be\ov?. 



II. 

Not Phirbus does our songs insjilrc. 

Nor did Cyllenius fom ihc lyre, 

*T Is thou art musk's living spring; 

Ta thK llie pofl tunes hia lays. 

And sweclly warbling Beauty's piaiK, 

Describes the pow'r [lul makes him sins. 

III. 
PaJDiers from thee their skill derive. 
By thee liieir works to ages live ; 
For even iby shadows glic surprise. 
As when we view in crystal streanii 
The morning sun iind rising beams. 
That seem To shoot from other tkies. 

IV. 
EnchnntingviiiDiil who can be 
Unmov'd that turns his eyes on thee ? 
Yet brigliter still thy glories shine. 
And double charms ihy pow'r improve. 
When Beautj', dress'd in smiles of Love, 
Crows, like it6pareulU«aveii^iUvinel 
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ALEXANDER'S FEAST: 
OR, THE POWER OF MUSIC. 

AM ODE IN HONOUR OP ST. CECILlA'&OAr. 

BY MR. DRYDEK. 

jiltered/or Music by Mr, Hu^a* 
I. 

RECITATIVE. 

*TwAs at the royal feast for Persia won 

By Philip's warlike son ; 

Aloft in awful state 

The godlike hero sat 

On his imperial throne : '5 

His valiant peers were plac'd around. 

Their brows with roses and with myrtles hound, 

AIR. 

*' Lovely Thais by his side, 
*' Blooming sat in beauty's pride. 
" Happy, happy, happy pairl tp 

''None but the brave deservea^the fair." 

11. 

RECITATIVE, 

Timotheus, plac'd on high 

Amid the tuneful quire. 

With flying fingers touch 'd the lyre ? 

Trembling the notes ascend tVie ^V.^ ^ "^"^ 

And hedv 'illy joys inspire. 
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II 


1 


The song began from Jove, 




Wlio led hit Uit'Ait sesis above : 


(oU<Ji islhcpow'rpfmi^hlyLove!) 




A dragon's firry form bely'd Ihc god ; 


- 1 


Bublima on radiant ipiras he rada. 




When he lo fair Olympia i.re«. 




And ithile he lought h« snowy breast ; 


J 


Then round li« Border waiit he turfd. 


1 


And ilanip-d aii image of himself, a sov'reign of Ibe | 


world. 


ti 


The liafniog crowd adore ihe lofiy *wiBd, 




A present deiiy 1 Ihey slioui arguud ; 




A present deity 1 Ihe eilii^iiig rooh rebound. 




<■ With ravi6h-d ears 




" The monarch hears. 


1* 


" Assiwea the god. 




" Affects the nod. 




" And seems to shake theipherei." 




in. 




The praise of Bacthus then the sweel musiciiin sxinj, ' | 


Ot Baf chus, ever fair, and ever young '. 


]i 1 


Behold he cotnes, the victor god l 




Flush -d ivith a purple grace. 




He shews hii honest tice. 




As wtien, by tigers dtwn, o'er India's 


plams M . 


lodtf 


J 


* " 


1 



n 
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While, loud with conquest and with wine, 40 

His jolly troop around him rcel'd along. 
And taught the vocal skies to join 
In this applauding song. 

DUETTO. 

" Bacchus, ever gay and youftg, 
*' First did drinking joys ordain. 45 

** Bacchus* blessings arc a treasure ; 
** Drinking is the soldier's pleasure; 
** Rich the treasure, 
*' Sweet the pleasure; » 2. 

*' Sweet is pleasure after pain !" both. 50 

IV. ' "• 

HECITATIVE. 

Fir'd with the sound, the king grew vain. 

Fought all his battles o'er again, t^Iain. 

And thrice he routed all hi foes, and thrice he slew the 

The master saw the madness rise. 

His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes; 55 

And ^^^h^le he Heaven and earth defy'd. 

He chose a mournful Muse, 

Soft pity to infuse; 

Then thus he chang'd his sorig, and check'd his pride. 

AIR. 

" See Darius, great and good ! 60 

*' By too severe a fate 

I 

*' Fa'len from his high estate; 

*' Behold bis fjowing bleed \ 
On earth iW expiring monaccH W^*^, 
With not a friend ta clooC \\\i eve-iV* 



<•/• 



lo QJ>£S. 

V. 

RECITATIVE. 

With downcast looks the joyless victor sat^ 

Revolving in his alter'd soul 

The various turns of chance below. 

And now and then a sigh he stole. 

And tears began to floWi 

The mighty master smil'd to see 

That love was in the next degree, 

'Twas but a kindred sound to move^ 

For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly sweet in Lydiaa measures, 7^ 

Soon he sooth'd his soul to pleasures^ 

*' War is toil and troubiei 
*' Honour is an airy bubble, 
** Never ending, still beginning, 
" Fighting still, and still destroying: f» 

" If the world be worth thy winnings 
** Think, O ! think it worth enjoying J 
*' Lovely Thais sits beside thee ; 
*' Take the good the gods provide thee.*' 

VI. 

BECITATIVK. 

The prince, unable to conceal his pain, t$. 

Gaz'd on the fair 
Who caus'd his care, 
Andsigb'd and look'd, sigh*d ttnd\oQVd, 
Sj^b 'd and look *d, an d sigh*d a^^^u. 



ODES. 



Si 



U 

2. 
I. 

a. 

BOTH. 

I. 

2. 

BOTH. 
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At length, with love and wine at once opprest, ^ 
The vanquish'd victor sunk upon her breast. 

DUETTO. 

" Phcebus ! patron of the lyre, 
*' Cupid I god of soft desire, 
" Cupid I god of soft desire, 
*' Phoebus! patron of the lyre, 
" How victorious are your charms! 
** Crown'd with conquest^ 
** Full of glory, 

" See a monarch fall'n before ye^ 
" Chain*d in Beauty's clasping arms V* j io» 

VIL 

BECITATIVE.. 

Now Strike the golden lyre again ; 

A louder yet, and yet a louder strain: 

Break his bands of sleep asunder. 

Rouse him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 

Hark, bark ! the horrid sound 105 

Has rais*d up his head. 

As awak'd firom the dead. 

And amaz'd he stares around! 

AIR, vAtb sympbomt*, 
'* Revenge, revenge, Alecto cries^ 
*' See the Furies arise! Xis 

" See the snakes that they rear 
" How they hiss in their hair^ 
^' And the sparkles that fUah tramlSte^ ^-s^^*^ 
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■ " The princes applaud with a rnrious jov, 
" And Ihekingseiz'da flanlbeau with leal lodesln 
" Thais led the way i 

" To light him to hi! prev, 
■' And, like anotlWr Helen, fifd anoihet Troy," 
IX. 

Thus, long ago. 

Ere heaving bellows learn'd to bluiv, i 

While oigaria yet were mule, 

Timotheus, lo his brfathitig flute 

And sounding ijre, 

Could swell the soul loRge, or kindle soli dti1r«. 

At laaldiviiie Ctdliacatlie, I 

Inieiitreii Of iH^Votal ftanffi. 
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The sweet enthusiast, from her sacred store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds. 
And added length to solemn sounds. 
With Nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown be- 
fore. 

AIB. 

" Let old Timotheus yield the pri^e, 141 

** Or both divide the crown ; 

" He rais'd a mortal to the skies^ 

'* She drew an angel down." 144 

A MONUMENTAL ODE. 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

MRS. ELIZABETH HUGHES, 

Late wife of Edward Hughes, Esq. <f Hertingfordhuty, In 
the county of Hertford, and daughter of Richard Harrison^ 
Esq* of Balls, in the same county, 

OBIIT NOV. 15, 1714^ 
L 

oee ! how those dropping monuments decay ! 

Frail mansions of the silent dead. 

Whose souls to.uncorrupting regions fled. 

With a wise scorn their mould'ring dust survey. 

Their tombs are rais'd from dust as well as they ; 5 

For, see ! to dust they both return. 

And Time consumes alike the ashes and the um. 



Wt ask (he «ulptor's art in vain j 

To make iii fur a ipace ouiselvei survive ; | 

In Parian sLone nc proudly breathe again, la | 
Or seem in ligur'd brasi to live : 

Yet Slonc and brass our hopes betray ', t 

Age steals Ihe mimic forms and characleTi atray. , 

In vain, Egypt I to the wond'ting skies | 

With giant pride thy pyramids arise : ij ' 

Whate'ei their vast and gloomy vaults contnin, < 
Ko namts dislind of their great dread remain ; 
Beneatb the mass confus'd, in heaps ihy nionarchi ' 

Unknown, and blended in mortality. 

111. 
To dealh ourselves and ail our works we owe; I9 

But is there nougbl, O Muset can safe 
Our memories from darkness and thegrsre^ 
And some short iifier-life bestow? I 

That task Is mine, the Muse repliee; 
And, hark ! she tunes the sacred lyre. ij 

Ver&E is the last of human works that diet. 
When viniM doei the tong iospfre, 

IV. 
Then look, Eliia! happySaintl lookdown; ' 

Pause from immortal joys a while 
Td hear, and, gracious, with a smile Ja 

Thy dpdicatei nuitiben own; 
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Say how in thy life's scanty space. 

So short a space, so wondrous bright. 

Bright as a summer's day, short as a summer's night, 

Couldst thou find room for ev'ry crowded grace ? 3$ 

As if thy thrifty soul foreknew. 

Like a wise envoy. Heaven's intent 

Soon to recal whom it had sent. 

And all its task resolv'd at once to do. 

Or wert thou but a traveller below, 49 

That hither didst a while repair. 

Curious our customs and our laws to know, 

And, sick'ning in our grosser air. 

And tir'd of vain repeated sights. 

Our foolish cares, our false delights, 4j 

13ack to thy native seats wouldst go ? 

Oh ! since to us thou wilt no ftiore return. 

Permit thy friends, the faithful few. 

Who best thy num'rous virtues knew. 

Themselves, not thee, to mourn. 50 

V. 
Now, pensive Muse ! enlarge thy flight ; 
(By turns the pensive Muses love 
The hilly heights and shady grove) 
Behold where, swelling to the sight. 
Balls, a fair structure ! graceful stands, 55 

And from yon' verdant rising brow 
Sees Hertford's ancient town, and lands 
Where Nature's hand in slow meaxv'6!et^\^^j^^ 
The Lee's ciear stream its voux^^ lo ^o*^ 

1\ vi^ 
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AN ODB FOR T^Q YOpfS^ , , , 



And ferfemU Af &• itmiMMJf; MH^ if it* AcAqf 9^ 

. . '. . _ '"j ^ ^'^{i^M 

' ! I. . " ■ ! ■' * <■' ■ ■ .m "> i^- a ufn T 

Salve beta dii^i! mefiorqne reyertere Mmper* 
Apoputocmiai itsMpattBurolii •VIII* 



■ ■ . ■ . '• I •• • ^* » ■ p*. 

• - \ ■ \.* • • ' ' ' ■ 

Second vince, CAMBS14 ; or^ The PrmtipiiStf ^ wales. 

# 

BOTH VOICES, TM<& a trumpet, 
Xo joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day !'* - 
'' CAMS. Rise, goddess of immortal fame, 

** And with thy trumpet's swelling sound, 

** To all Britannia's realms around 

** The double festival proclaim.'* 5 

*' FA ME. The goddess of immortal fame 

*' Shall with her trumpet's swelling sound 

*' To all Britannia's realms around 

*' rAt^c/viiWeie5tiyal'proc\a\vt\." 



.^.'VbVoici*. 

*' O'er Canl^'fe diitam hills let the land acyift Kr 

bound; til 

«« Each British ton] be ndt'dy and €7*17 eye be gay^ 

*' To JQf, to triamphs» dedicate the dajr.*' 

FAMx. Hail^Cambriftl loqf to Fime well hnovp, . 

Thy patfon-eaint loolaisinPini^ down« 

Wdl plees*d to see t$ 

His days, prolific' dTitnoim, 

Increas'd in honoms to Mnttelf tad tfaei; 

See Carolina's natal star arise^ 

And with new beams adorn thy atore ehies! 

Tho'onheryirttwslshottldevtrdwvlly ' . joi 

Fape cannot all her niunlmis vlrtttie uSL 

Bright in henel^ and in her ofl^[iliflfbi4$fa^ 

Cni Britain's throne ihe casU diitaiTe U||jht| 

Detraction fiom her preaenee flies; 

And, while paromis^iiotis ciowds in mptut gate^ ,^% 

£v'n tongues disloyal le^ her praise^ 

And munn'ring Envy aces her smites and din* 

■ ' ■ . • 

'^ Happy mom 1 such jifts besloiriqi^ 

'^ Britain's joys fko^ th^t m Ikmfag^ . 

'' Ever thus auspidi^shine.l |» 

*' Happy Isle I tudly giJEb pontislngl - 

''Britain! ever own the bleesiiif; 

" Carolina's charms are thine." 

CAA^B. Nor yet, O Fame I dmlibfifa^SkSB^vS 
AIJ the triumpb$ of thia day i 



J, 

More wonders yet arise io eight. 

S«el o'erthese riles what mighty poF'f presides* j 

Behold ! to thete his e.irly alepa he guiiies ; 

Svhat noble anjour does Lis SculcKliel 

Henceforth vrhen, to the tisi'Bing universe » 

Thou niirtib'reB! o'er my princii uf renoicii, 

The second hope of Sritain's erowl). 

When my gre^.t Edward's deeds ihou shall rehearset. 

And teli of Crecy's well-fought plajp. 

Thy golden trumpet sound agsln ; ij 

The brave Augustus shall renew Ihy strajn, 

And Oudenaidd's tight i'mmorlaliie ibt verse. 

".Heavenly Must si iiuie yourlvre' 
" Fartesoundi.ig; 
" Grare thp herj's glcricus naipe. 
" Seet the sof g r.ew life irsjiiresj 
" Ev'rj breast wi(h ji-j abounding, 
" Seems to ehaie the hetu's flame-" 

rAME. O thou ! with eVry vinne crown'd, 
Briluinia's fjlher, and her liingrsnown'ttl 
Thu5 in ihy offspring greatly b'est. 
While thro' th' eiiendeJ ro.val lino 
Thou seest thy propaga'cd tu^re ihiiw, 
What lecrat rapture. fit] Ihy breiM! 

• His Royal Highness, President of the Society. 
^ £dtvard die Blidi PnnM. 
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illei Apollg, doubly s^y, 6e 

When in the oiamolld, niih faltblale. 
He views hU own paetnni «y», 
Aud all his bcighi riflcciul dav, 

TAHi. Hiiil, »oiirceorhli:siirfaioout !ik! 
While gloomy cloudi ihall uke ibeic Uigbt, 6} 

Shot ihro' by thy vicionous lighi, 
Propitious ever on Ih'y Srilons smile ! 

" To joy, lolriunifhi, didiMte the dayl" 
" CAMS, Rise, eodd«s( ef iramoriKl fiune, 

" And with thy ♦turtipei'i siTtllinc soond 7* 

" To all Britainiisi"s rehlm) around 

" The double fiwilv 1 pn.el«ini," 
■' r^rtii. The goddess of iintnorisl fMn* 

" Shali with her trumpera ^tvellUig sound 

"Toall Britannia's lednDarDUnd ^^ 

" The double fesriual picclaim." 

" O'er Cambria's ilisljnt llills lef llie loud notes rc- 

baund ; 
" Each Biiiish ioul berait"dj JUidev'iy eye be gay; 
" To joy, tu uiumiihf, dedicate the da; 1" 79 



THE ECSTASY. 



axatixistmtnt. 

IT may bi p'Bpir ts acquainl lit ttaiir thai ibc /cUrwitg 
fam xu bcgnH im ihi majrl aj a Lanti sit ^ Cari, 
niUUi E Rebua Humanis Exctssui.yuD wiici 
plain that Ctwlty liktmu Mi licjiril tiiU ^his tdt i 
The Ecstasy. Tliifirmir tun lit^ifrn it ebicfy an 
iaJun of tbm ait) tbou^b v/iih rmiidtrahU variitlionSf apA 
lii aidiiin tf til wbcU itcmi iiama, iicifl Ibi fnl 
tint Una-: bal Ihi flan iUcI/ iicairg caftiU 4 a JsiTlb4 , 
ia^tntftnt, ibi taller pari, aiicb aiuapu a jhgrt vina 
t^ iht btaviJUf BCcolitng to Ibe meitm pbiloropbyf it o- 
linly anginal, and nal famiti m my tting in Iht Latin 

J. • 
1 LlAVE moilallly's tow sphere. 
Ye Winds and Clouds ! ^ome lift me high. 
And on your airy pinions bear 
Swifl Ihro' the regions of ihe sky, 
Wliat lofty mountains downward fly ! j 

And, lo I how wide a space of air 
£*(enifc jiew prospects to mj eje". 



The gilded Fafkes, fefledkif ligH* 

And royal palscor at ^Ktglrt^ 

(The rich abidei 

Of heavenly aoi cftnthl; godk) 

Ketire apace ; fiMecithtytoi^ ■ -^ 

OecreaM beneath my ti^uig ViMf. 

Aotf JMMT br aCitevlUiif gloW,jlifcan2 
Itt^catter'dBatioiisIJVirejr, . . iS 

And all the mass of earth and aeac 

Oh! object well dewrring toataJ . . 

Capricious state of tUi^heloir, , 

That^ changefisl hom thrlr tMk^ imM4 dwmtlon 

know. 

lU 
Here new-builf tnmu^ atp{ri«f b%!t» . la 

Ascend, with lefty tniretacravnU; 
There others Ikll, «o< tapuhTrimg^ lie 
Obscure, or only by their nuM Ibniid. 
Pal myra's (ar-ezt ended waata I a^^, 
(Onee Tadmor, ancient la icnoirnj| 35 

Her marble heaps, by the wild Arab tbomiy ' 
Still load with t»elesd pomp thegvausd. 
Hut where is lordly BiU>yUnif wlseie iwir 
Lifts she to hearen her giant brair i 
\V here does the wealth of Nineveh aboiuid ? 30 

Or Where's the pride of Afric's shore? 
lii Rome's great rival then no more? 
Jxi Home herself beheld th' extteWiC^ tA ^^v^, ^ 

IJerarxicnt ^Teati:e5S »v\nV, \>e\^\o^«\vv'*o^^'^'^^^'^'^^^' 



^ obit. 

8ee her laxarkmt paldees artie "IS 

With broken ircbet mix'dbefwceiil - ^ 

And here what iplemUd domcft poMMt Qw tldM! 
And there ohltemp]c%cqMtt to tbtAi^y . ..i 

Their watlt o'eignmn witb iddie diiplaj,' • .:\ 

Andcoliunne^ awful in dfccty» • "t^ 

Rear up their loofleie lMlBd» to feiii thv 
•cenel .•.'■•*'. ■ ■ •*' 

■ 'n!.'*: • 
Anmnd the space of earth I tan ay eft^ 
, But Where's the region free Aw woe? . « 

Vbere Bhiai the Mose one UtUeapot Matf 
The seat of happiness below ? 45 

Here peace would all its joy b dispense. 
The vines and olives unmolested grow; 
But, lo! a purple pestilence - 
Unpeoples cities, sweeps the plains. 
Whilst vainly thro' deserted fields * 50 

Her unreap'd harvest Ceres yields. 
And at the noon of day a midnight silence reigns : 
Their milder heat the healthful climate warms; 
But, slaves to arbitrary power. 

And pleas'd each other to devour, 55 

The mad possessors rush to arms. 
I see, I see them from afar; 
1 view distinct the mingled war: 
1 see the charging squadrons prest 
Jiand to hand, and breast to breast. 60 



ODES. 95 

Destruction, like a vulture, hovers nigh : 
Lur'd with the hope of human blood. 
She hangs upon the wing, uncertain where to fly. 
But licks her droughty jaws, and waits the promis'd 
food. 

IV. 
Here cruel Discord takes a wider scene^ 65 

To exercise more unrelenting rage ; 
Appointed fleets their numerous pow'rs engage. 
With scarce a space of sea between. 
Hark ! what a brazen burst of thunder 
Kends the elements asunder! 70 

Affrighted Ocean flies the roar. 
And drives the billows to the distant shore: « 
The distant shore. 
That such a storm ne'er felt before. 
Transmits it to the rocks around ; 75; 

The rocks and hollow creeks prolong the rolling Sound. 

V. 
Still greater horrors strike my eyes : 
Behold convulsive earthquakes there 
A shatter'd land in pieces tear, . 
And ancient cities sink, and sudden mountains rise ! 
Thro' op'ning mines iti' astonish'd wretches go, *i 
Hurry'd to unknown depths below. 
The bury'd ruin sleeps, and nought remains 
But dust above and desert plaii;s. 

Unless some stone this sad ms^ci\^\.\ow >n^^x , ^'-3 

Unir.'d by somi^ future UaveWet, 



$$ «BE8i 

«' The prince, «|i pnpit, sad'kit kUvrUiBr Hew 

** One cammon t— ii tooMaLm,*^ ">■ T 

AfMiS ^ ti wW i> ftti » w« i » i lnl i lal B g kwd^ -^al 
0*er tbe firm land ntufpii^ rktei v|j|. 

And bury tpacioiis towns-beneatfa their v^^vping tiw 

DMh'd with iin»iiiwinrifcimirT>iniBiidHwarf 

Wanret roll'd on mum, 4np»«yiiig>dMp, JUtM^/ 
A wat'y. w— B rt» l»w a ii h lii Ufci rt •> [^ 

The conrtt and cottmM tt^MMr Ifab 
Tti 'n iinir fhr flwiHr^ wferfc 1 my, -. t^Tflj 

And the wide Htiftce fiviMhw^ /JC.I 

With spoilt of pIiinder'deanBtiia»efl««iiU- 
Such, Belg»! was th* Mmge and affirl^ 
When late thon 8aw*$t thy andent Sm Mm 

Swell o'er thy diguM^oy|>ea^t»nuB, 
With deadly rage, xoA^ ^MiMkg ift tta vigfat* 
Tonc^Ofwanrift mi» o» thy plains heftMf* 
Thus fire, and air, and earth, and main. 
And never-ceasing fight maintain, 105 

While man on ev*ry side is surer to lose ; 
And Fate has furnish'd out the stage of lifb 
Witfrvrar, misfortune, and with stri^. 
Till Death the curtain drops, and shuts the scene of 

VIL [woes* 

But why do I delay my ffight, 2 12 

Or on such gloomy objects gaze ? 
I go to reahns serene vr'tih ever-living light, f^to raise : 
Haste, Clouds and Wbiilwind^X Vs?^^ ^T«vv«<^>aTA< 



ODES. 97 

Moiv.it me sublime aloiifj the shining way. 

Where planets, in pure streams of ether driv'n, 115 

Swim thro* the blue expanse of Heaven. 

And, lo! th' obsequious clouds and winds obey ; 

And, lo ! again the nations downwards fly. 

And wide-stretch*d kingdoms perish from my eye. 

Heaven ! what bright visions now arise I 120 

What opening worlds my ravish 'd sense surprise! 

I pass cerulean gulfs^ and now behold 

New solid globes their weight, self-balanc'd, bear 

Unpropp'd amidst the fluid air. 

And all around the central sun in circling eddies rol I'd. 

Unequal in their course, see they advance, 126 

And form the planetary dance ! 

Here the pale moon, whom the same laws ordain 

T' obey the earth and rule the main ; 

Her spots no more in shadowy streaks appear, 130 

But lakes instead, and groves of trees. 

The wond'ring Muse transported sees. 

And their tall heads discover'd mountains rear. 

And now once more I downward cast my sight. 

When, lo ! the earth, a larger moon, displays 135 

Far off, amidst the heavens, her silver face. 

And to her sister-moon by turns gives light. 

Her seas are shadowy spots, her land a milky white. 

VHI. 

What power unknown my course still upwards guides> 

Where Mars is seen his ruddy rays to throw i\o 

Thro"* hcatless skies that round \v\m ^^^to. \a ^cs,^ ^ 

m-^nd where remoter Jove o*er YvV^loux tcvootv^^^^^^-^^ 
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And now I ofjie my way meat bold, 

Unpieit'drby StttmiHlrdKlllnrGoMI, 14^ 

And pms hte pteneintf gvaviH )nd luf bi4glft JUi^ 1W 
|iore tlifstmi*! bctmt'W tUfitfjr pNr* pli4^ 

The roingl6*dMMh»'«imm< laKijguirt diyr' . ^4 

fill njl FBTVnEB JKBGV uR| Ipv WnBH«wV|| ,•■/ 

iroi' ntl^ ntS WMi dMBnllBBi TBUt 

And otim titts^ ttatfislff 1^ ofliMf Imvi^ '--tim 

Hitlifur tbcir ^oid'iiim Kifni*cnwiA -.yf 

•lat-- ■ 

And ngw fu off, tlmi^ t a r 'W ii > f ma art b» nej| 1 
^ mcir crime inv JHmjrmii^ ' 
Onc€ tlioiigliPt6*icMl fv * Affc** snpwiDf sbodlfc^ 
Where stars, profuse in hn^, heamen's gfitteffof 

heigtiti adorn: 195 

l^ost in each othefs* neii^Wrin^ iufBy 
They undistinguish'd shin? m one promiscitoiit Man^ 
So thick the lucid |;enis-are strownj, 
As if th' Almighty Builder here 
Laid up his stores for many a sphere |Ci 

In destin'd worlds as >'et unknown, 
Ilither the nightly-wakefbl swain. 
That guards Mi foFds upon the plain. 
Oft turns his gazing eyes. 

Yet marks no stars, but o*er his head 165 

Beholds the streamy twilight spread. 
Like distant morning in the skies. 
And wonders from what source ^ts dawning splendcur^ 

rise. 



Bui, lo ' — iv-hM'B ihis I sec appear 7 

li s^emi ht off a poiwrf finme; 17s J 

From earlhwardstooiheshioinj^mettDr came. M 

Wevr swift il cltmBs Hi' arrial ipnce! ■ 

Anil now il traverse* tach iphcre, M 

AnA teems rame litinp gurai boiillar to the place, V 

'Ti3 he — as i apprweh mete near 17; ' 

The great Caliimlfin of the btijes [ know. 

'T ii Newton's ioul ! ihai daily travels lirre 

In search of Knowledge Tor monkitu! belciv. 

O iiay, Ihou happy Spirit ! stay, 

Anillesil me oil thro' all th' unbeaten tvilibafdaj'; 

ivhcn thcSjbildid Rome's father guide iBi 

Safe thro' the downvrari road's ofnighi. 
And ill Elysium bleis'd his «ght 
Wilh view* lilT ItWTi to moria! eyeadeny'd. 
Jifte let me, thy companion, stray, 185 

I Frum orb to orb, and now behold j 

' l[iiiiumber'diun9. all leatof molien gold. 
And ir^e each comd'EWfttid'cihg way, J 

And now descry Light's louniiiln-head, I 

And measure ilsdncending speed ; lp3 

Or learn how sun-bom cdIouie rise 
111 rays distinct, and in the sties 
Blended in yellow rMdlaiice flow. 

Or itain ihe fleecy cloud, or streak the wat'ry bow ; ' 
Or, now diffus'd, thdr beauteous tinctures slied 191 ' 



ICO 0DB8. 

Thu6» nit*d snblimilji^CpnteniplatioB'i.wifltgfp . 
Fieth woiidaB-Iw«nd4^n«xpWi«^ : . - > 

Ix»st in the tlioi«bTrtor.^ir«Dinp,,:;.,» . / ;mq 
Return to earth «iid.«Krtiiyf4JU98«;. J/).-. •: . , f^ 
But hw with natin flwrjom <»fcin ipy Ajght, 
An inmate of the bemnift »dopt«4iiiio Vgbt.. 
SoforawhiI«-liwj|Bf«lfl|gl«rtbiDQd. ... . .| 

In hit lowiiett t tenn elj to . - . . 20J 

Amid the dafkn«is«(r the thtiriiw,««l4: • , ^ 
Yet there with inborn WfWhpi^ thetUei^ . . 
Till, iMg'd with winga Ailltgnnro« and Md to rite« 
The bird of heaven to heaven asplre$|i 
^oars 'midst the meteors and celestial fires ; 210 

With gen'rous pride his humbler birth disdains. 
And beura the thunder thro' th' ethenal plains. 
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TRANSLATIONS. Sc. 



ANACREON, ODE III. 

At dead of night, I'hen nmr&h lose 

Their various rarei in soft ifpone, 

.. kiucktng at ray iluoc: 
!■ \Vho'jt)Hi,'" 6«idl, '• alihUUtcIiour 
" Disturiis my t«: ;" — li sobli'd and (»y'd. 
And ihua in monrttful Kme rcpiy'd: 
■' A poor unhan>y tbild am I, 
" Tlial ■« come lo beg your charity : 

let me in I — you need not frar; 
ai> no harm I von and swe>r j 
" Buf, wet and cold, craie shctlei here: 
ay'd by ntgtit, and lerfasltay, 
lasi — aliul I 'vc lost iny way." 
Mov-d with this (itlle tale of fnte, 
a lamp, and op'd the gate; 
, »c 1 a nai.'f iF bay belore 
E The ihreihold. Al hi» bark he wore 
ft A pair of wing!, andhyhlsiidc 
croolei) boir and quiver ty'd. 
>" My preity Anjel ! eome," stid 1, 
" Come 10 tfce lira, and do not ery,-* 
Wl tirok'd hiJ nffk and ^nuldi-ts banr. 



102 TRAVStATIOVS, &C* 

Then chafd hU Htlle bands in mine,' * 

ABdcheefMl iiM wil h adianghtofwi— > 15 

TUeonfd^hm,'ta9%ht,'*l'4kmm — -.— ^ 
«' Whedier IhB nfai kM if«U'd nf bow : . 
" Let '1 tT7''-^ihai iliot me with a dwt. 
ThertMmt}mUM,§timdttmdtmmxt, . : ■. \ 
As if a bee had itin|| waf heaik • ■ - -. < «■ - r .-^ 
'■'AietlwieyovthariBSHvntefidCHidlf * .. *\ 
*' Are theie yoariinbf'^^TV ln|taelQe«ailfd. ' 
" Farewell, mflfviiV boat l*tqrfrh0; t:.>^ 

"AII'ftwdl;iiqrbow1iinikHrtIiHM. r t. •'•!! !«tcV 
^'BntiriiatawRldil'apemBdBoftNet** * ' 'H 



-ii^ » ?..< 



PYRAMUS AND THISBE. 

FROM THE FOUaiB BOOK Of 

OVID»8 METAMORPHOSES. 

Where Babylon's prond walls^ erected high 
By fam'd Semiramis, ascend the sky. 
Dwelt youthful Pjnamusand Thisbe fair; 
Adjoining houses held the lovely pair. 
His perfect form all other youth's surpass*d ; 5 

Charms such as her's no Eastern beauty grac'd. 
Near neighbourhood the first acquaintance drew. 
An early promise of the love t' ensue. 
Time nurs'd the growing flame : had Fate, been kind. 
The nuptial rites their faiMoV \v^.uAa\vaA\o\v:Cws v» 



TtlAHSLATtOffS, ite. 

Rul iviih yain threats forbidding patents ilrdve 
Toihwklhcjov, they could not thecltlhe love 
Each captive heart caiisumes in tike desire ; 
ThemoicconceardlhcUercerng'd the lire. 
Suit looks, the siletn eloquence ofeici. 
And Ecciel &i^ns, ECCUIG from liouiehold ipiM, 
Hxthange Iheir thoughts. The common wall hi 
Each parted house Ktaln'd I chink, unseen 
' For ages past. Tlw lovers soon cspy'd 
This inidlt defecl, Tot Love ii caglc-ey'd. 






;e iryd. 



y 



id o(ten, at Iliey stood on either side, 
I catch by lunu the flitting voice, tliey ery'd, 
iVhy, envious Wall; ah ! why dosi ihoudtBtro; 
I'he lovers' hopea, and wliy forbid the joy.' 
How should wt bless thee wouldsl thuu yield 

^nd, op'tiing, let ustuMi into each oilier'i arms 
^r leael, if ilut's ino mudi, oHonl a epace 

iiig lips, nor thai! «« alight Ihp grace. 
'e ot/e to ihee this fi'eedom to complain, 
ud brejihe our vows, but vows, alasl in vain.' 
s lijviiigiaid, when ev'nins ciili'd to rest, 
failliful pair oil either side iinpre&t 
intercepted kisi, than bade good night : 
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104 tRAWftAf t«ir», &c^ 

The stars, tnd PhoBbot, risiog torn bit bed. 

Drank up tlie dew«, and dnrM tlie floiir'17 naemtf^ 

Again they meet^ la ligte ^gKin^wclote . 41 

Their gric/, and laHlMi fc»M dtriga propo— r - - 

That in the depi <f «|glitta«ii wouM deceive 

Their ftrnprn, ■aithifcwi and city leave ; 

And It^y ieaea^, widMot tba «i)l$ they atx«y 

In path lew i fc M i , Hd 'wiBdeHSrom the way, 4| 

At Nimit' tomb tMhCMaiting tbagr agree. 

Beneath the iliatff cotrarT'Or* tiw I 

The tree, wetl-testm, HMr tf ed«1 fcooiaiii grew* 

And boielUriimlbMriflt ofapQWf hoe. 

The project ^leaa'di Ike MMi't tmwe l conie light ji 

(That slowly seero'd to move, and ilaek his flight) 

Sufik in the seas ; from the tame seas arose the sabk 

night ; 
When, stealing thro*^ the daric, the cmfty £iir 
Unlock'd the door, and gaia'd the open air. 
Love gave her courage ; unperceiv'd she went, 55 
Wrapp'fl in a veil, and reach'd the monument ; 
Then sat beneath th' appointed tree alone ; 
But, by tlie glimm'ring of the shining moon. 
She sat not long before from far she spy'd 
A lioness approach the fountain -side: 60 

Fierce vas her glare, her foamy pawi in blocd 
Of siaughter'd bulls besmear'd, and foul with food; 
For reeking from the prey, the savage came 
To down iier thirst wiUviuihe oei^hb'ring stream. 
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Afflrighled Thisbe ! trembling at the sight, 65 

Fled to a darksome den ; but in her flight 

Her veil dropp'd off behind. Deep of the flood 

The monster drank, and, satiate, to the wood 

Keturning, found the garment as it lay. 

And, torn with bloody teeth, disperft'd it in her way. 

Related Pyramus arrived, and found 71 

The mark of savage feet along the sandy ground. 

All pale he turn'd; but soon as he beheld 

The crimson vesture scatter'd o'er the field, 

*' One night," he cry'd, *' two lovers shall destroy, 

*' She worthy to have liv'd long years of joy ; 76 

''But mine *s the forfeit life. Unhappy maid ! 

** 'Twas I that slew thee; I th' appointment made; 

** To places full of death thy innocence betray *d, 

*' And came not first myself — O ! hitlier haste, 80 

*' Ve Lions all that roam this rocky waste! 

** Tear my devoted entrails; gnaw, divide, 

** And gorge your famine in my open'd side. 

** But cowards call for death!" — Thus having spoke. 

The fatal garment from the ground he took, 8{ 

And bore it to the tree : ardent he kist, 

And hath'd in flowing tears the well-known vest. 

** Now take a second stain," the lover said, 

'•' While from his side he snatch'd his sharpened blade. 

And drove it in his groin; then from the wound 90 

Withdrew the steel, and, siagg'ring, fell to ^<:viw^A. 

As when a conduit broke the s\Tea.\x\s ^c«>vV\i^> 

Sorting in sudden ibuntains \lvro' \i\ft ^^"^ > 
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106 TRANSLATION'S, ^C, 

So spouts the living stream, and sprinkled o*er 
Tic tree's fair berries with a crimson gore, 95 

While, sapp'd in purple floods, the conscious root 
Transmits the stain of murder to the fruit. 

The fair, who fear'd to disappoint her love. 
Yet trembling with the fright forsook the grove. 
And sought the youth, impatient to relate 100 

Her new adventure, and th' avoided fate. 
b'hc saw the vary'd tree had lost its white. 
And doubting stood if that couid be the right ; 
Nor doubted long; for now her eyes behold 
A dying person spurn the sanguine field. 105 

Aghast she started back, and shook with pain. 
As rising breezes curl the trembling main. 
5; he gaz'd a while entranc'd ; but when she found 
It was her lover welt'ring on the ground, 
Slie beat her lovely breast, and tore her hair, 1 10 

Clasp'd the dear corpse, and, frantic in despair, 
Ki-s'd his cold face; supply'd a briny flood 
To the wide wound, and mingled tears with blood. 
*' Say, Pyramus, oh! say, what chance severe 

** Has snatch'd thee from my arms i 1 1 5 

*' 'T is thine own Thisbe calls, look up and hear!" 
At Thisbe's name he lifts his dying eyes. 
And having seen her, clos'd them up, and dies. 
But when she knew the bloudv veil, and spy'd 
The ivory scabbj.rd empty by his side, T20 

" Ahl iFretched Youth V s^vA^\\c,** b^ love betray 'd; 
Thy hapless hand guided lYve ld\^\\A^^^» 



ft Weal: as 1 ain 1 boajl »a Btrunn b love; 

1^ For such a died this batiil m buld thall provt. 

II bUow tbee to ileiih; ihr world thall coll iij 
[! Thisbt llic cause and partner of thy lill; 

v'ti in dutb, which rould sIoiie dijjoin 
*' Oiii |/ersons, yel ill riuth Ibuu nhalt Ik minp. 
■But hew, in huth our mnics, rhi« dying pruj'r, 
f Ye WK^i'heil FMreiui of a. wrtkhed [ulrl Ijo 

u 1^1 liiaitr ui-n Diiriutars becuiiiin'il, 

I'd! ijiutii.il U-ve ,ind che s^mcriic havejain'd. 
' . '. : bcctcath vihoM friciully iliade 
iire»riy laid, 

ji'il [kiiipj« bnTit5 bcflrJ" 
.LiJ. ai.il pluo^LS ill her breaiiCtbe tnoti, 
Fitin.aiid resiling ftom in sl.mghWi'J Iwi 
iiiiig UcHVcii nlJawt her is'l rtquett, 
>nd |iil]r tanch'd Iheirniaurnfulp«(«Dto'brcaii! 140 
F.uit, wlicti ripe, a purple dye reialut. 
Id one urn an: plac'd [lieirdeureauinN. 

THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE. 




I08 TRAWSLATI0N8, t^C, 

Unless disguis'd he lurks, the craftj' boy. 

With silent arts ingenious to destroy. 

Alas I 't is so — 't is fix'd, the secret dart; 

I feel the tyrant ravaging my heart. XO 

Then .^hall I yield, or th' irfant flame oppose ? 

1 yield — resistance would increase my woes: 

For stritggiing si»^ves a sharper doom stistain 

Than such m stoop obedient to the chain. ' 

I own thypow»r, almighty Love! I'm thine; 15 

With pinion'd hands behold me here resign : 

Let this submission then my lite obtain; 

Stiiali praise 'twill be if thus unarm'd I 'm slain. 

Qq, Join tliy mother's doves ; with myrtle braid tby 

hair; 
The god of War himself a chariot shall prepare ; 26 
Then thou triumphant tliro' the shouting throng 
Shall ride, and move with art the willing biids along; 
While captive youths and maidls in solemn stute. 
Adorn the scene, and en thy triumph wait. 
There I, a later con<inest of thy bow, 25 

In chains will follow too, andj^ as I go. 
To pitying eyes the new-made wound will show. 
Next, all that dare Love's sov'reign pow'r defy. 
In fetters bound, inglorious shall pass by : 
All shall submit to thee— Th* applauding crowd jq 
Shall lift their hands, and sin^ thy praise aloud, 
»SL>fi Looks shall in thy equipage appear, 
^y/f/j am'ivus Phvy Mistake, ai\d'iea\o\»¥'^i:. 
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rs*H»viTioss, fe?c. 


Klg 


Bf Ihi* XYiy guiird, erenl Love ' — be this ihy irain 




Since thc9r exitnd Of men au^endi 'hy reign. 


IS 


I But robb'd of iheie ihy pow'ris weak and vain. 




1 From beiven Iby moiher shall tbe pomp suney. 




1 And, Biiiiling, scatlei fragrant ahowTs of rows in 


my 


Whihl Ihou, artay'J in Ihy unrivsll'd priJe, 




On gulden •.vbecls, all goldlhysclf. shall ride : 


■p 


Thy spreading wiiiga ahull richettdiimDnds wear. 




And £em; shnll tpdrklp in thy lovtlj' hur. 




Thus passjng by, Ihy arm aha'! hurl ^ruund 




Ten thousand lireS, ten thousand hearls chilli wound. 


Thi< i» thy pnictivc, Line 1 and this thy gain ; 


■ii 


Pram this thou canst nut, if thou wauidii, rel'nir 




Since ev'n thy ptwente, wiih prolific heat, 




Does reach the hoirl, and Kl'ivt Hama crf>lc 




From conquered India so the jovial god*. 




I Drawn o'ti the plains by batncis'd tigera, rode. 


JO 


■ Then since, grent Love 1 I take a wilting ptit* 




H Amidst thy spoils, ihe sacred show lo grace. 




I O ! ceaie lu wound, and let lliy IJtil store 




H 0(pier.ing4liaflsbeS|.cnnm tnenomsre! 




I Na more, loo pow'rilil in my chitmnci's eyes. 


5! 


H Torment aalavMhui for lier beauiy dive; 




H Or look in smilea riam ihence, and ] di^ll be 




H A tiave no longer, but a god, like thee. 


S» 
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f 16 TRAMll^lOirSf kh, 

HORACE BOOK L OI» XXf f « 

IMITATtS III ^A&kraBASI. - i' 

■■I* , . : ..•• 

Them ugly fltirifofhililaiMSFil ^ ■ ,% 

To eoMctonrsoiiif d|taevti|f fligttt^ 

There braM oil giiih^ta.tUat»laMVl^NflAMoJB^ .' j 

And pfqi^gate vain' ttvnfn, frighUy 

Dreams, gobUnSy-md imagiB'dspiightB^ 

Thy viskMiary tribe, thy black and'«ionttR»»race! 

Go ! haunt tbe sl8\'e that ttaiiit his hand in gOR'; 

Possess the pc^'d mind, and-Fack theviuttrilieW 

Than hi* oppmion did tbe poor bcfom \i 

IL 
Vainly, you feeble wretches! yoa prepare 
The gl it t'ring forgery of war ; 
The poison'd shaft, the Parthian bo^, and sptar 
Like that the warlike Moor is wont to vKeld, i s 

Wiiich pois'd, and giik!ed fiom his ear. 
He hurls impetuous thro* the field; 
In vain you lace the helm, and heave in vain the shield: 
He 's only safe whose armour of defence 
Is adamantine innocence. to 
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iir. 

If o'er the steepy Alps he go. 

Vast mountains of eternal snow. 

Or where fem'd Ganges and Hydaspes flow ; 

If o'er parch'd Libya's desert land. 

Where, threatening' from afar, ZS 

Th* affrighted traveller 

Encounter's moving hills of sand. 

No sense of danger eaii distuib his rest : 

He fears nohuman forccf nor savage beast ; 

Impenetrable courage steals his manly breast, 3d 

IV. 
Thus late within the Sabine grove. 
While free fr«»n care and full of lov^, 
I raise my tuneful voice, and stray 
Regardless of myself and way ; 
A grisly wolf, with glaiing eye, 3S 

View'd me unarm'd, yet'passM unhurtfol by. 
A fiercer monster ne'er in queat of food, 
Apulian forests did molest ; 
Numidia never saw a more prodigious beast; 
Kumidia ! mother of the yellow brood, 40 

Where the stern Hem shades his netted mane. 
And roars aloud for prey, apd scours the spacioua 
plain. 

X. 
place me where no soft breeze of summer wind 
PJd e'er the stiffen'd soil unbind, 
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Where no refirciliiiig warmth e'er drnit inradi^ 
But Winter boUb hTs mnoplested $^tg^ -•..'■».•:.* 
In all his bouy xobes wray'Jt % .^ ^ 

And nttlinf ^pngnaof baU» ivd noitjf ttnqpnlf^'^ 
Place me beneath the scoidU w ^Utfe - . ■ \ ... ^^ 
Of the fierce imi'tiAnnedl^^a,'., ^.^^ 

VTbeie houwor eottage ne^cr wfn tecn^ . ., , ^^^^^ 
Nor. rocAed plant, or t vpe^ ii|Dr tpringrji^g |fmii|f '.. . 
YetJoTeljUtarln^ripMOw i* Viiv 

Shall ne'er ffldret I TJbyayiii^^i^ ,,^ 

Charm'dwItbUi^mnsfeflr.Ug.n^pi^ /;..r.r.> 
And guarded by Oefodi of )4ive and Poetry. 

HORACE, BOOK U. ODE XVL 

TO GROSPHUS. 

" Otium IHvct ngat f* patenii • 
" PrtniMt JBgM," «c. 

litlTATlb'Iir FABArHBASI* 
I. 

In duloent Quiet 1 power serene ! 

Mother of Peace,' and Joy, and Love, 

O bay, thou cahii propitious queen 1 

Sav in what solitary grove. 

Within what hollow rock or winding cell. 

By human eyes unseen. 

Like some retreated Druid, dost thou dwell ? 
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And why, illusive Goddess! why, 

"When we thy mansion would surround, 

Why dost thou lead us thro* enchanted ground, lo 

To mock our vain research, and from our wishes fly ? 

II. 
The wand'ring sailor, pale with ftar. 
For thee the gods implort. 
When the tegripesfuous sea runs high. 
And when thro* all the dark benighted sky," 15 

No friendly moon or stars appear 
To guide their ste*fa|re to the shore. 
For thee the weary soldier prays ; 
Furious in fight the sons of Thrsice, 
And Medes, thsit wear, majestic, by their side 20 
A full-charg'd quiver's decent pride. 
Gladly with thee would pass inglorious days^ 
Renounce the warrior's tempting praise. 
And buy thee, if thou might'st be sold, 24 

With gems, and purple vedts^ ^nd stores of plundered 
gold. 

III. 
^ut neither boundless weahh, nor guards that wait 
Around the Consul's honour'd gate. 
Nor antichambers with attendants fill'd. 
The mind's unhappy tumults can abate. 
Or banish sullen cares, that fly 30 

Across the gilded rooms of state, 

And their souhnests. like s\VciUo\\%.\i\\\\^ "V^-"^ - 

Close to the palace-roofs, aT\d \.o\v'\^ v^v^*^ ^^^'^'^'^ 
Mmij less will Nature's modesV weiwV'i ^vv^^M \ 



■ 
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And happier lives the homely swaip . .• . . ■ 
WhOy in some cottage^ Hr from noise^ . 
His few paternal, goods (irgoy s, f\ [ .. 

Kor know* the sordid lust of gain, /" V' ' .'' ^ 
Nor with fetr's tormentinff pain 
His hov'riqg ileept dest^lfi* 

'iv. ■ ; • ■ 

Vain Man 1 that in c n«|nnr spBce 

At endless game |vqiccts the daring.qpear; 

For short is lifers onccFtain race: 

Then why, capricl9|ia Mbttal t wlqr ^ ' .-[^ 

Dost thou for happiness repair; 

To distant c1imate% and a foreign air ? 

Fool ! from thyself, thou canst not fly. 

Thyself, the source of all thy care. 

So flies the wounded stag; provok'd with pain, • 

Bounds o*er the spacious downs in vain ; 

The feather'd torment sticks within His side. 
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} And, from the smarting wound, a purple tide 

Marks all his way with blood", and dyes the gi 

V. [p 

But swifter far is execrable Care 
] Than stags, or winds that thro' the skies 

J Thick-driving snows and gather'J tempests bear: 

! Pursuing Care the sailing ship outflies, 

• Climbs the tall vessel's painted sides, 

Nor leaves arm'd squadrons in the field, 
liut with the marching horsemen rides. 
And dwells alike in coutU and ca.\w^%, «ft.^ xw5&«w 
plticez yield. 
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VI. 

Then since no state's completely blest. 

Let's learn the bitter to allay 

With gentle mirth, and, wisely gay. 

Enjoy at least the present day, 65 

And leave to I^ate the rest ; 

Nor with vain fear of ills to come 

Anticipate th' appointed doom. 

Soon did Achillas quit the stage; 

The hero fell by sudden death, 70 

While Tython to a tedious wasting age 

Drew his protracted breath. 

And thus old partial Time, my friend ! 

Perhaps unask'd, to worthless me 

Those hours of lengthen'd life may lend 75 

Which he 'II refuse to t^iee. 

VII. 
Thee shining wealth and plenteous joys surround. 
And all thy fruitful fields around 
Unnumber'd herds of cattle stray. 
Thy harness'd steeds with sprightly voice So 

Make neighb'ring vales and hills rejoice. 
While smoothly thy gay chariot flies o'er the swift 

measur'd way. 
To me the stars, with less profusion kind. 
An humble fortune have assign'd. 
And no untuneful lyric vein, ^V 

liut a since.e contenfcd inind, 
Tlmt can the vile ma/ignaui evowd dVodsCv^. 
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HORACE. BOOKJU' OQSI^ 
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I. 

Tai nun to rl^ InlKcyiblif Iiiclin*4i 

PoitiqgODVirtiit'8bM.MtmiDd^ ' ; 

Rests in hlmsdf secure^ 

Indissolnbly film ingooA: 

Let tempests rise and Uflowt n^« 

Ail rock withiiif be dm ifnmor'4 endme' 

The fijuniiif ftuy of the flood. 

When Mtowinf irinds tlielr Jarring troopi 

Or wasteful civil tumults rod aloQ^ '- 

With fiercer stiength and louder roar, 

Driving the torrent of the throng. 

And gathering into pow'r. 

Let a proud tyrant cast a killing froim. 

Or Jove in angry thunder on the world look downi 

Nay, let the frame of Nature crack, ^ 15 

And all the spacious globes on high^ 

Shattcr'd with universal rack. 

Come tumbling from the sky ; 

Yet lie Ml 8ur\ ey the horrid scene 

AVit!i steady courage and undaunted mien, 2$ 

The only thing serene ! 

"* The design of this Ode was to insinuate to Au- 
gustus the danger of transferring the seat p,i the empire 
tfom Rome to Troy, which we are intbrm-'cl ht? once 
aiCtfrtniticd though: i ci. 
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II. 

Thus Pollux and great Hercules 

Roam*d through the world, and bipss'd the nations 

round, 
Till, rais'd at length to heav*nly palaces. 
Mankind as gods their benefactors crown'd. 25 

With these Augustus shall for ever shine. 
And stain his rosy lips in cups divine. 
Thus his fierce tigers dauntless Bacchus bear; 
The glaring savages resist in vain. 
Impatient of the bit, and fretting on the reifi; 30 

Thro' yielding clouds he drives th* impetuous car. 
Great Romulus pursu*d the shining trace, 
And leapt the lake where all 
The rest of mortals fall. 

And with his father's * horses sc6ur'd the same bright 
airy race. 3 > 

III. 
Then, In full senate of the deities. 
Settling the seats of pow'r and future fate, 
Juno began the high debate. 
And with this righteous sentence pleas'd the skies : 
" O, Troy !" she said, " O, hated Troy I 40 

** A foreign woman f and a boy (|, 
" Lend, partial, and iinjust, 
'* Shook all thy proudest tow'ra to dust ; 

* Romulus was supposed to be \.V;e ^:.cn\\ t^l ^\':v --"^^ 
the pricstesti Ilia . \ H<:icii . "^ ^^^^ ^^ • 
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" IncUn'd to nin fimn ibe time 
"TbrUacdMnofktqropow'ndli'iiK, '■ -^ 

" ^^M^^^^ni^ rage liutn^ 
" And DflSr'dvrDng to me. f , '.." 

" No mow the ireach'ttus ravisher .; '■ ^ 

" Shine* in /ull pomp siid youthful charms, ■ ■ 

" Nur Priam's imiiious heu>e with Hcclof'i ipetf-^i'v 
" Repels the vi(jieiice of Grecian arms, ' ?s[ 

" Our feudi did long embroil ihe mortal rout j. '. . ''",^ 

" Al last the itonii is Epeiil; "Jj 

" My fury wilh it ebbing out, 

" Tbese temM of peace content, 

'^ To Mart I grant among (he )Iui ■ pTaca 

" For fail 9on Romulus, ofTr^an race: 

<■ Here shall be dwell in tba*e divlm abode*, 4) 

" Drink of th» heav'nly bowl, 

'■ Aiid in the shining court hi9 name enroll 

" With Ihe serene and ever-vacanl go<h : 

■■ While seas shall rage between hia Ronie uti 

Troy, 
" The horrid distance breai,ing wide, Cj 

" Thebanish'd TrojaniilwII the globe enjoy, 
" And reign in ev'ry place beside : 
" >l'lijie beasts insult my judge's dust*, aodhid; 

■ • P»tVs, 



" Their liller in hia cuismI tonil), 

" The shilling Ciipiio! ofRomi; 

" SImll overlook ihi world Willi awful pride, 

" And Parlhians take their law from thai MurnnI ilo 

V. 
" Lei Rome ei'cnri her lame to ev'ry shore, 
" And let no banks or mounds restrain 
" Th' impetuoui lorrent of her wide comnitiiid. 
" The seas from Europe Africparl in vain; 
" Swelling ahoTB those ftwids, herptnv'r 
•' SliatI, like its Nilf, o'errtdw the Libjan hnd. 
" Shining iii jioliali'd sleel, shedatea 
■■ Theglnffiiiglieams of gold despise, 
■' Cold I the great source of human cures, 
" Hill wisely deep frDin mortal eyes, 
'' Till, sought In evil hour by lidnils uribleet, 
" Op'ning tlip dai* aboties 
" Tliete issued forth a direful train of woes 
" Thai gnve mankind no rest ; 
" Forgold, dcvuicJ to lli' ititernal ([(.Is, 
" No native hum mi uses knows. 

VI, 
■** Whert'er great Jove did plai'c 
The bounds of Nnture yel unieen, 
lie me.int a goal of glory 1o the race. 
The Roman arms shiill win: 
Rejoicing, onward they approarh 
To viewiheouiwoi'kso[ihevfii\VA, 
TVie maddiiig Hm in wtid dAuiuV, 
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VII. 

** 'Tia I, O Rome ! pronounce these fates behind; 

** Hut will thy reign with this condition bind, 

'* That no falrc filial piety, 

"In idle -.hapes deluding thee,' loo 

*' Or confidence of pow'r, 

** Tempt thee again to raise a Trojan tow'r : 

** Troy, plac'd beneath malignant btari, 

" Haunted with omens still the sam^;, 

•* Rebuilt, shall but renew the former flame, 105 

** Jove's wife and sister leading on the v/urs. 

*• Thrice let her shine with brazen walls, 

'* Rcar'd up by heav'nly hands, 

*' And in fatal dust she falls 

•* By faithful Grecian bands : up 

** Thrice the dire scene shall on the world return, 

*' And captive wivei again their sons and husbands 



mourn.'* 



JBut stop, presumptuous Muse ! thy daring flighty 

Nor hope, in thy weak lyric lay. 

The heavenly language to display, 

Qt brin§ the coiuisels of the godo to light. 




AN ALLUSION TO HORACE, 
BOOK I. ODEXXir. 

'inltil suit brcAing till nfllii RibtUiiB n itiytri; 

t1 HE man iliat loves bis liinp and nation', 
And ah una each vile asioclalioa ; 
I That iruitt hit honest deeds j' ih' light, 
mcett; in daik ubals by night, 
Wiih fools, who, after mucli debate, 

ihemieh-es hang'il, and lavo Ihff stale. 
Needs nui his loll with n'eapetis ivae. 
Nor drendi each rapping ni bis duor, 
Nor sculksijiftar of being known, 
Or hidrt hii guilt In parson's gewii, 

wan's 10 guard his gencTOUa hcari 
Thepuiiidrd or the poieon'ddarlj 
And, but tbtornameni and pride, 
lAvoi'dofiaih might cross his side, 
f o'er St. James's Park Ueitray r, 
He siujis not, {lausin^ in his way, 

• Irt^rvitie, scelrrisnucpurus, 
Non eget Manns jit-ulti rcque ircu, 
Ntc venenaiis gia^id* sagiiin, 
Fuses, plaretm- 
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Nor puHs hit Yt^dawm o'er hfo lhoc« 
Nor 8tart% loois teck, aiid oiendt Ui piicie a 
OrifhemnbleiiilieToiipl^, -< . 

He knows no criquey and dreads no poww. 
B ut thence returning, m ••' wind^ . 
Smiles at tM bars- h^ left behind. 
'Thus, as I lolter'd t' dther 4ay V 
Humming — ** d, ev^Hf iMftitlt' ♦» M^-t. 
And, thoughtless ho^T nqr tlMtdi^ttiidei'^; 
Fibm.Wbitebill tldb^l6rOdKt^iraiMte'«b 

Amesaoigaiv^fi^ui^yfyt^ 
View'd me quite Miihd]f tffd j^ll iMsNi byd 
No sharper look o» rougher flritft f 
In Scottish Highlands e'er were seen; 
Nor ale and brandy ever bred 
More pimpled cheeks, or nose mbif red } 
And yet, with both hands in my breast^ 
Careless I walk'd, nor^dnn*d tbif beast. 

Place ine among- a hundred spies H, 
Let all the room he ears and eyes ; 

♦ Namquc mt sylva Iqpus in Sablna) 
Dum m-am canto Lalagen, ct ultr^ 
Termmum curis vagor expcditi^s, 
Fugit inermsm. 

•j- Quale portentum ncqne militariSj 
Daunia in latis alit aesculetis : 
Nt c Jubae tfllus general, leonum 
Arida nutrix. 

// Pone mc pigris, \iVi nxiVisi cwiv^\\^ 
Arbpra estiva rccrc^^Vur ^vjix^v 



TRANSLATIONS, &C, 12$ 

Or senrcli my pocket-books and papers. 

No word or line shall give me vapours. 

isend me to Whigs as true and hear.y 

As ever pity'd poor Wfaccarty ; 40 

Let Townsfnd, Suncferland, be there. 

Or Robin Walpole in the chair; 

Or send mc to a club of Tories, 

That damn and curse at Marlb'rough's glories, 

And drink — but sure noi:e such there are !— ^ 45 

The Devil, the Pope, and rebel Mar; 

Yet still my loyalty I Ml boast. 

King George bhall ever be my toast ; 

Unbqb'd his glorious cause I 'tl own. 

And fearless scorn eaph traitor's frown. 50 

HORATIUS, 

IS LIBRO PRIMO EPISTOLARUM. 

DiM.'DitjM facti, qui ccepit, habit. Sapere aude : 
Tn<ipe. Vivendi qui reote p orogat horam. 
Rustic us expectat dum defluat amnio : at ille 
Labitur et labetur in omne volubilis a^vum, , 4 

TRANSLATED, 

To-MORROW cheats us all. Why dost thou stay. 
And leave undone what should |)e done to-day ? 

Quod latus mundi nebulx, ma^usque 
Jupiter urg^t: 

Pone sub curru rimlum propinqui 
Solis, in terra dom\b\j^ T\e^AX'\\ 
DjIcs ridentem Lalw^tTi arc>^c>^ 
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Begm— Hie present miauWs Ni iby poWr ; 
But sIllJ radjoura, ind wail a fiuer'hour. 
Is like Ihe clown, who, »l some river's side, 
Ejtpwiing standi, in liopss the nmning lide 
Will all erelons be past.— Fool ! noi to kii 
II slill has floiVd the Janir, and Hill for cvei 
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A LETTER* 
r» lit Ambtr if 



re wmc coiHfnic lions of olnfiire puswgfs i 
aiicieni writers ivhieli, irhendi^coVortd, appestton! 
lur.il iind ofciinus, (hft{ ihr readcrliSpi !i) ivonricr how 
ihcy tDuld pseape Jiis obsFrt'SliW- I iWnt this rc- 
iiNirk mav be cieirpllDril by an t^y inli^^p^^la1^on of 
llie Twcntlelh orte of llii- tttoni hoolt of Hofiwe, 
wliich h,H bittiprto proisJ a ilnmbling-blof!! la the 
critics Bill) comniPriTiitLrs. Ir wiW be necc-saij- far this 
purpose 10 tninatribe a few Itnei from ll. 



* PrJBteU' In Tile PmtW !iiaU r>l i\v: ^-c^aSW- ' 

^ jrvoi. li. r- ^^v S — 



il6 LiniB, hie. 

The chief ditpnle faa bnii, \the;her diUtf b tot 
joined with MitamMi, Or U> follow ifrMf, in the x 
tt titliru. -Some tike it the Jbmirrway, and thei 
tbcy undertiunl *«cm to ■%nify the lamo as ii(>cu 
e««ii, uitlii>«d<bf Catullus und olher Latin v. 
tert. BittMT.DacMrniftr»ihisicn>e (I ihinkwiili 
Ruon) M unirotttif of Horace, iiid Rtter fbr n pint 
•ite than a polite writer; he ibercfore, anj ^^itn 
coutroeit t^.latmw^. Eui iliciiull theiuetbr; 
nakeof ilU, '• jWlbey ^■J■,Tc-c iJurate insinuaii,' 
"loUec«iiaslii.wi^eei:<::. n,.iMier (as Mr-Diiif 
" expicsMt binaelQ tb^t hi '.\-i- iiui univorihy of ihi 
"aSixiioiiaii^ tenderwwhi.- i^hirQii le^iiticdfurliim 
"incallinghimmyDeaTl my Li(V! ami in usin^^oihfi 
"expression* trflhe like inipori, since he was so ex- 
" cellent a poet, and should teeroivneil ivitb inimor- 
" tality." So that Ih* whole dtsjgii ot Horace, aeconl- 
ing to ilKse gentlemen, is to be the he.aid of hii o' 
praise, and modestly to KqauiiitMecapnas (if yon will 
forgive a modern phrase) wbal a very pretty fellow be 

The fruitful genius of the learned Dr, Bmlley has 
found out a sense which I believe none of his prede- 
cessors ever thought of, and lie delivers it with the 
assurance of an oracle. QviS v^iliaf u-iiuiu,ic 
..ru^iu..,ll«u., N>»,s', «^,g«My, ?u«v™ 
gait favfmiiB farml«m. Hie niiil ;in Isifium ; bir 
iirt iairl anlilbtnt ; niin(E«; qumi fauf.Titiiitr/ini'^j 
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But notwithstanding this triumph, the Doctor can 
scarce believe that the good-natured Meca*nas would 
in earnest upbraid his beloved Horace with his being 
descended patre libertim; and therefore, to solve the 
matter, he conjectures that he only spoke it jocularly ; 
or rather) according to the laudable maxim, Positoquo" 
libe', sequitur quodlibetj that those blundering rogues, 
the transcribers or printers, have made a mistake here, 
and that instead otvocas we ought to leadfccon"; which 
(sub intelUcto nom'viaiivo) signifies that the enemies and 
maligners of Horace upbraided him with the meanness 
of his parentage. 

The true sense of the ode seems, in short, to be no 
more than this : *' Horace tells Mecacnas that though 
" he was descended from obscure parents, yet since 
" Mecaenas had honoured him with his friendship, and 
" treated him with so much tenderness and affection, 
** he was above envv and secure of immortalitv." 

So that the whole turn of the ode depends upon the 
ri-dit interpretation of the word diUcte. 

It i.; at least certain that this construction is per- 
fectly agreeable to the known sentiments of Horace in 
his sixth Satire, Book I. where he addresses himself 
to iMecainas in these words : 

Ut veni coram, singultim piuca !oq'.'.ru$t 

(Infans namque pudor prohibebat p'ura profari) 

Ncn er.o me rUro natuin palrc, non ego circurn 

Ml- Saturejano vefl-tri lura ciibalio. 

8e>j, quud en.m, nano. ResptndM^uX.Xxw'it^X.tww^ 

Piuci ' ■ — ■ \vCbw<\Mt 

2rs;r In zmlcorurn n-.Ttnero. Ma-nutu Y\oc «:'.v^ ft.'iWj> 
Qi;od r^acui ribi, qtii turpc aecrruis^x'TvfV.Niwv-* 
JN^n fitic i>raeclaro, sed viva tt v*^'^^'^ ^m.^Q» 



Now, t^-in£itin thif ligbt, Instrad of ^ v^p(B-l 
C^miiunofliinucir, iia|>p«arBtobean elegit raiqll-f 
men' to Metaeuas; aiid Uie uu- uiimia p„wa in ibe Gm \ 
Elania, lliej^jdm in ilie lliircl, tad 
fourili, ill cDtiGrm Ihis sense. II is indeed so pl^nll K 
the drift of the ode, ihat whtn it hw been onte polnJd I 
OUI, we are nai^j lo wouder (as Ihe Spaniard* di 
Cultunbus' breaking ihe end of ihe eg^', aiid miikiiwit I 
Gland uprigtil) \m\f any one could miss it : Bp4 Jfl 1 1 
do not rementber lo liave met >vilh ar 
Vho has placed ii in (his light. 

The public is obliged forihisiuJiriouscritlque I 
(«le acciirale Mr. liughes, by whom (he Hub^ionec «( 
It wascorainunicaitdindiKaurietoihcwriteroflM) I 
ictter- 

He hM furlhrr tonfiiincd and illiLnrafed ih? ! 

I, by ilie i'ulluiving admirable allusion M iIk 









EXTRACT OF A LETTER 

FROM MR. HUGHES 

TO THE LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER, 

RELATIVE TO HOR. LIB. II. ODE 20. 

»— " This little poem was writ by the accident of hav- 
" ing Horace for my companion in a confinement by 
' ' sickness^ and fancying I had discovered a new sense 
" of one of bis odes, for which I have found your 
** Lordship's great indulgence ^d partiality to me the 
*' best exposition. 

*' Perhaps we never read with that attention as when 
" we think we have found something applicable to 
'* ourselves. I am now grown fond enough of this 
" sense to* believe it the true one, and have drawn two 
" or three learned friends (to whom I have mentioned 
** it) into my opinion. 

'* The ode, your Lordship will sec, is that in which 
** Horace feigns himself tiuned into a swan. It passes 
" (for aught I know universally) for a compliment on 
" himself, and a mere enthusiastic rant of the poet in 
" his own praise, like his Exegi Monumenium, isfc, I 
'* confess I had often slightly read it in that view, and 
" have found every one I have lately asked deceived 
'* by the same opinion, which I cannot but think spoils 
'* the ode, and sinks it to nothing; I had almost sald^ 
*' turns the swan into a goose. 

*^ The grammariana seem to have faV\fet\ Vc^xo ^"^"^ 
'* mistake, by wholly overlooking XYve i^ak^o"^ o'i 




" nptm, *b. ft* bet^ a ftlrtw ci l to Mce 

" bm jxttacei it with t'hit and tbe like geneiafti 

" KriptiOM — Fal'-iinimfcarmmm mmm h 

*' l/t, wUeh 1 think is not the subject. 

f I an TCry happy in the occatlan wbich sbewrd It 1 
" ma in a t\n\te diifetent icnse from what I had evtt 
" l^fMhiided till 1 had die lniK>ar to be known ta 
"yaarlatdiiiip; 1 am aae a niDcli ntnc adfantagc 
**4MaMlb Ihepocl, nsvrell as nncirejuKt la hisgtttl 
f fCtiWfc.iif I have cxcefdird the libetly of a„ 
*'t«r^tlIUr>miig tli^bjint- him furtht^r, to i 
"Imi dat&irul, ye> hi^ Idvouirn ivlll tbr^i 

" Dwa^l Of emniiiting his poeoyj ti of ciralMi^hll 
"pri4t, bftheanibiiionof being knownu, 

*' My Lord, 

" Youi Lordship's most obliged 

" and devoted humble servant. 



ODE 

TO THE RIGHT IIOK* 

THE LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER, 

ANNO MDCCXVII. 

In allusion to Horace, JJb, IL Ode xx, 

I. 

I'm rais'd, transported, chang'd all o'er; 

Prepar'd, a tow'ring swzti, to scar 

Aloft. Sec^ see the down arise, 

Aiid clothe my bock and plume iii3r thighs! 

My wings shoot forth : now will I try 5 

New tracks, and bokDy mount the tky ; 

Nor envy nor ill fortune's spite 

Shall stop ray courte or damp my flight. 

IL 
Shall I, obscure, or disesteem'd. 
Of vulgar rank henceforth be deem'd ? f • 

Or vainly toil, my name to save 
From dark oblivion and the grave ; 
No — He can never wholly die. 
Secure of immortality, 

Whom Britain's Cowper condescend 15 

To own, and numbers with his friends* 

in. 

*T is done — I scorn mean hoivo\i.t%XkQW % 
'No common wrcatis shall bind rcv^ Vwovi . 



1 <•! 



4i: 






13a TSANtLATlONS, ^c, 

Whetber the Mate voachttfe t' intpln 
Hr bnM< vilh the celettial fire ; 
Whrthermr Tcne be iird wHii flame, 

OrfteerTS'spoitt^iiainiy ;t 

Let fiune be eilent ; only tell 

That gcn'tooi Cowper lorea me well* 

.,, ■ .It.- .. 
Thro' Britain^ lealmtXahall be kDOvni ' /; 
By Cowper'a merit, not my ihvd \ , - ^t 

And when the lembmjrdqttriMHUUh^. : :-X 
Stfipp'doramortal'a little prides /^ 

Vain pomp be apafd, and er^ tc*r; 
Let bat iome Mone tfaii icolptnn bear, 
" Here lies hU clay, to earth conaign'd, 
' ' To whom gqeat Cowper once was kind." 

THE BIRTH OF THE ROSE. 

Once, on a solemn festal day. 
Held by th' immortals in the skies. 
Flora had summoned all the deities 
That rule o'er gardens, or survey 
The birth of greens and springing flow'ra. 
And thus addressed the genial pow'rs. 

" Ye shining Graces of my courtly train I 
" The cause of this assembly know : 
In sovereign majesty 1 reigtv 
0*€r the gay flow'ry unWets^>>«\^'" \ 



yuakslatiohs^ tie* j^j 

** Yet my increasing glory to maintain, 

*' A queen I Ml chuse, with spotless honour fair, 

*' The delegated crown to wear. 

'* Let me your counsel and assistance ask, 

*^ T' accomplish this ntomentous task." 19 

The deities that stood around 

At fir»t return'd a murm'ring sound ; 

Then said, " Fair Goddess I do you knovr 

<' The factious feuds this must create, 

" What jealous rage an^d mutual hate 2m 

*^ Among the rival fiow'rs will grow ? 

'< The vilest thistle that infests the plain 

" Will think his tawdry painted pride 

** Deser\es the crown, and, if deny'd, 

• * Perhaps with traitor-plots molest your reign.* ' 1 5 

** Vain are your fears," Flora reply'd ; 

^* 'T is (ix'd — and hear how I '11 the cause decide. 

'' Deep in a venerable wood, 

" Where oaks, with vocal skill endu'd, 

"Did wondrous oracles of old impart, !• 

" Beneath a little hill's inclining side^ 

*' A grotto's seen, where Nature's art 

*' Is exercis'd in all her smiling pride. 

" Retir'd in this sweet grassy cell 

•' A lovely wood-nymph once did dwell : 35 

" She always pleas'd; for more than inBt\."iX. ^'tfe 

* ' SJjone in her eyes, and did hex chaTici« \xw^\t^ "» Xjbv^^ • 

' -4 Dryndbore the beauteous nyio^v, 2lS>;\v^^^^'^^ 




1J4 TkAMSLATIOn, C^C. 

" Chadi, wise, devout, sheslill obey'd, 
' " Witb hnmble leal, Htdfea's dread 0[l|i._„ 
" To «*'ry action ask 'dour aid,. Tn^MJki^' - 
*' An<li>fibefbre«aTaltanpraj'44 ~^ ~ 
" Pun 'v.-si hei bMit, wd 
" She *« 6tii — iind from her ■ 
" like V'ondtoiu mixture I wouldtakp,' 
" T?d« nruch-dcaiT'd, this perfect, flow'r (o mnhc. 
" Aultt, and thoB, with our Iruisfiinning pains, 
*■ We'll dignify the gardeii-bedv^n^g^ceourf***]!!*' 

Th' applauding (iciiici wiih pleaBure hearrt. 
And B)T the grateful werk prepsr'd. j| 

A busy fare the god of Garden* 
Vertiimnus of tbe party ton. 
From Vitrioua sxreeti th' exhaling splrib dreW; • 
While in full canister* Pomona bote 
Of richest fnilt« aplenteonaitore; 
And Ves^a promis'd womirous things lo do : 
Gay Venus l>^ alively train 
Of Smiles and Graces', the plump god of Wine 
From cluslers did the Hov ing nectar strain. 
And fill'd large goblcti with his juicr divine. 
Tlius cli.irg'd, ihey <eek the Iwnaur'd shade 
Where liv'd and dv'd the spotless maid. 
On a soft couch ofturf the boiy lay ; 
Th' approaching dcilies press'd all around, 
Prcpar")! ihe saeied rites to pay 
In silfnce, and wiih av,e protauni. 
i'Vo/J UiticebaWd, and thus was beaiftMi^wi-. 



TRANStATIOJJS, 6^f. |J5 

*' Jove ! mighty Jove! whom all adore, 

** Exert thy great creative pow'r ! 

** Let this fair corpse be mortal clay no more ; 70 

** Transform it to a tree, to bear a beauteous flow'r." 

Scarce had the goddess spoke, when, see ! 

The nymphs extended limbs the form of branches 

wear : 
Behold the wondrous change, the fragrant tree ! 
To leaves was tum'd her flowing hair, 75 

And rich diifus'd perfumes regal'd the wanton air. 

Heavens I what new charm, what sudden light. 

Improves the grot, and entertains the sight : 

A sprouting bud begins the tree t' adorn; 

The large, the sweet, vermillion flow'r is born. 80 

The goddess thrice on. the fair infant breath'd. 

To spread it into life, and to convey 

The fragrant soul, and ev'ry charm bequeath'd 

To make the vegetable princess gay. 

Then kiss'd it thrice ; the gen'ral silence broke, 85. 

And thus in loud rejoicing accents spoke. 

" Ye Flow'rs! at my command attendant here, 

*' Pay homage, and your sovereign Rose revere. 

" No sorrow. on your dropping leaves be seen; 

" Let all be proud of such a queen, 90 

*' So fit the floral crown to wear, 

** To glorify the day, and grace the Y^>AVd\3!wi'^"«^«^ 



ijS TRANSLATIONS, ^C, 

CLAUDIANUS. 

tK EPITHALAMIO HOMORII ET MARIA. 

C^uNCTATUR stupefacta Venus. Nunc ora puellx. 

Nunc flavain nivco miratur vcrtice matreni. 

Hac modo crescenti, plensc per altera lunae ; 

Assurgit ceu forte minor sub matre virenti 

Iwraurus ; et ingentes ramos, olimque futuras j 

Promiltit jam par\'a comas : vel flore sub uno» 

Ceu gcminae Paestana rosae per jugera remnant, 

Htcc largo matura die, saturataque vemis 

Roribus, indulgit spatio : latet altera nodo^ 

Nee teneris a6det foliis admittere soles. lo 



TRANSLATED. 

Vetius coming to a nuptial ceremony , and entering the room, 
sees the bride and ber mother sitling together, &e. on. wh^fb 
occasion Claudian makes thefoUowing description. 

The goddess paused ; and, held in deep amaze. 

Now views the mother's now the daughter's fece : 

Different in each, yet equal beauty glows, 

That the full moon, and this the crescent shows. 

Thus rais'd beneath its parent-tree is seen 5 

The laurel shoot while in its early green 

Thick-sprouting leaves and branches are essay *d^ 

And all the promise of a future shade : 

Or blooming thus in happy Paestan fields, 

pne common stock two lovely roses yields ; 10 

Mature by vernal de^vs, this dares display 

Its leaves full-blown, and boldly meets the day; 

That folded, in its tender nonage lies, 

A beauteous bud, nor yet admits the skies. r^ 



3^ 
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DIALOGUE 

i _ .* ' ■ 

MX'AMOVa Kff DV POETE. 

AMOoAy Je toe Teux plot iioier ; 
J'abjara li)tieilala ton empire } 
Moncoinr»leti#de«mqMrtiie9 - 
A rtaola de aecalBOOTf 

l'am. CoDtiemoi^qni-pRitt'aniiBer; . .; J | 
Irity deoi eet tne te fqwilft 

X.I r. Non, Iris ett one infldelle ; u 

Amoaryjeneveuzplimeimar. . .• ^.- 

L* AM. Ponr toi, j'ai pris win d' enlUmer 
Le coeur d' une beaut6 nouvelle ; 10 

Daphne. — lk p. Non« Dapiini n' est ^ue belle; 
Amour^ Je ne veiu plus aimer. 

l'am. D'unaoupir^tupeuxdeMnner 
Dirce^ jusqu' ici si saavage. 

LE p. Elle n*est plus dans le bel age; ' ij 

Amour, je ne veux plus aimer. 

l' am. Mais si je t' aidois a charmer 

Lajeune, labrillante Flore. 

Tu rougis — vas-tu dire encore. 

Amour, je ne veux plus aimer ? 20 

LE p. Non, Dieu charmant ! daigne former 
Pour nous une chaine eternelle ; 
Mais pour tout cc qui n'eit point elle, 
A moiir, je ne veux p\us avxuw. 14^ 



No, Love— I ne-er will lo«« again; 
Thy iyr«nt empire I abjure: 
My weary heart tesolvej lo cure 
Its wounds, anri ease ihe raging pain. 

LOTE, Fool! ranslthou fly my h^py reifin i 
It is nrcalls thee lo her anii^. 

roBT. She '• fal^e — I hate her pnjnr'd tharms. 
No, Love — I ne'er will love again. 

LOVE. Bui know, for thee I 'avc toii'd \6 gain 
Daphne, the bright, Itie reigning toast, 
' PDKT. Daphiie but common eyes can boist. 
No, Lav£"-1 ne'er will love again, 

LOVE. She who before team 'd ev'ry swain, 
]}irce, shall foi one sigh be Ihine. 

foil. Age mkkei ber rays loo faintly shine. 
No, Love — I ne'er will laie ^i^ajii, 

LovK, But thould I give thte i, harms 1' obtain 
)Tlora, lh« young, the bright, ilie gay I 
^^I tee thee blush— now, Rebel! say 
(No, Love — I ne'erwlll (oi e again, 

rokT. No, cbanning God I prepare a chain 
Eternal kt that filr and me ; 
"Vet siili know every fair But she 
'i 'avc 1-Div'd I ne'er will love acain. 



^^^Ereator of the worl^^^^I 

The fragments or ORPnEirs. 



INTRODUCTION. 
THAT Iki frmiu 0/ Iht Anbn if tiatu», v.-hi 
filliil nbj^ci firih, jMiai ™j. ^-unliig, w< Ibt mn» 

inrtOBK {"e»/I (p cimiflti 1/ Bslj WrtV ibamfitm At 

gimnmg Iti la^irui viltici, llnugh intfirfed, bmt 
may nntU b'mti ni Iifly tifrarim. fiiwitHrrtita 
vrriri wire miiii ^titln by ibal aUbroirdfi/tcr <^ ftrt^ 
and mum u^o pricdid ihmcr, ar by 0,.o^ae,}tut, vit 
iwd about ^ limt ^ Pu . 
Ihi ixirhtt of Orpbtvi, 



JUrgiptrafbrauifitar, in Pntb strii, tai Imprf 
fift h lU t'axlittim 4 PtatylUri, hul in ajlM iMf, 
math in/.iiir Ulbi ifjgn. Thtfrtl^wixg Oih, viii many 



Ini^fnf ^n tii Mhr mi/iit. 



I inijitii. 



B»(, rV; (y ibi itKjiiiilmi y 
' ttftUi tf inirtirmg gritl 



i 






MCst gitftigii'dl O Imrrtlestlal fin-! 

iLlhier iliBii Tint ivhM! rulH Itie itf, 

tLeitil^ a morial losguc Intpbe 

I &iitf Mtw gnu Itnnvwt*! br; 

giii.-hM «tf ite Nba4 th.' < [MiKcnMt Ij'n. 

nee, ye (itu&ikT be !;«' Air*)' t 

iii-r, all yelRiiiloUjSkvwlkat IxnT 
u iriol lutli, or ullati raise, 

to fSilac heron give fdnlMtl< iintM : fi^S^ "< 
Andhenre, ye Godsl wtralniifriuu TOiU' 9|<uri»<:s] 
But li«ur,OheiiT*nHntlcitnh, imiliM&pntlbuiiJ! 
Hear, ye unftlhom'd deeps below 1 
And Itt yaUi echoing vjuKb regival Ihe sound ; 
l.ct NMiire, iremhliiis nil ■miind. 
Aiiond Iwr MnwM'i awlul name, 
From whom hovcji, c^rlli, and avas, ittid ar ilie «- 

II. ■ " ' CtrHllni,'CUDC.. 
He ipolwillu gi<«l comounl, siMLt^i; ' '' 

IJirjven'i eldui-Mm *iHt fVatti diM,: - ' 

.Jtuh'diDiti»J«wUlN9«M«-M'MwiiMiKltAw>v^^ i 



,44 7B*HSt*I<0K3,»=. 

' The SDHi of Morning, on Ihe wing, 
Jiov'ring in choirs, his praises sing, 
"When from th* unbounded vacuous space 
A beauteous rising world they saw ; 
When Nature shen'd hec yet unfinish'd f^e, :; 

And Motion look Ih' atablish'd lai* 
' To ralJ the various globes on high ; 
"When Time was taught hia infant wings to liy. 
And from the barrier iprung to his appointnj race. 

III. 
'Supreme, Almighty ! stilt the satne; y 

'T is he, the great inspiring Mind, 
That animates and moves this unieerial frame, 
.Present at once in all, and by no place conGn'd. 
Nat heaven itself can bound his sway ; 
Beyond th' unravell'd limits of the sky, j 

Invisible 1o mortal eye. 
He dwells in uncreated day ; 
Without beginning, without end. 'TIsfae 
That lilis th' uameasur'd growing orb of vast immeft- 
sily. 

II. 
"What pow'rbut hi$can rule the changeful main 
And wake the sleeping slonn, or its loud rdj 

When winds their gather'd Ibrces try, 
Andlhecliaf'd ocean proudly swells in »ain. 



m'ring tides ih' BbiltitiWo-fl**--!. 



TRAKSLATIONS, ^K 145 

And the spent tempest dies upon the shore. 
The meteor world is his, heaven's wintry store. 
The moulded hail, the fcather'd sno^y. 
The summer breeze, the soft refreshing shower. 
The loose-divided cloud and many -coloured tow. 54I 
The crooked lightning darts around. 
His sovereign orders to fulfil ; 
The shooting flame obeys th* Eternal Will, 
Launch'd from his hand, instructed where to kill. 
Or rive the mountain oak, or blast th' unshelter'^d 
ground. 5$ 

V. 

Yet, pleas*d to bless, indulgent to supply^ 

He, with a father's tender care. 

Supports the numerous family 

That peoples earth, and sea, and-air. 

From Nature's giant race, th' enormous elephant, 64 

Down to the insect worm and creeping ant ; 

From th' eagle, sov'reign of the sky, 

To each inferior fe^ither'd brood; 

From crowns and purple majesty 

To humble shepherds on the plains, ^§ 

His hand, unseen, divides to all their food^ 

And the whole world of life sustains. 

vr. 

At one wide view his eye surveyi 

His works in ev'ry distant clime ; ^ 

He shifts the seasons, months^ ai\dA2c^j.*, ^^"^ 

Tks sbort-Jiv*d offspring of revo\\\v\g Vvvcve % 



B]r tunii tliev die, by turns arc born ; 

Now cheerful Spring the circle leads, 

AQd straws with Aow'rs Ibe smiling mta^f • 

Gay Summer, iKHI, whom russet robe* adorns ;5I 

And waving Heidi of yelJow com; •4 

TbcbAutumD, itbtr wiih lariih Monatfae lati oflf- 

, D«eripit Winttrjaggardinlhedance, 
{Lite feeble Age, opprcsa'd wilh pain) 
A boavy leaton doca mainuin, la 

Wilh driving enows, and wii'.ds and win. 
Till Spring, recruiledtoadvance, 
Tha vuioui year raili round again. 

VII. 
But who, Ihou great Adot'd '. who cat) wilhsland 
The leriarj of thy lified bdnd, |j 

When, long pravok'd, iby wrath awales, , 

And cejufioui Naluie te liti ccnlic tltaUh ?: . ^^^ 

' Raia'd by thy rtAct the tbundcr fliea, 
HurJing pate fear and wild confiuioa roundj^ 
How dreadful iith' inimitable sound, m 

Thesliock of earth and seas, and labour of the gkietl 
Then Where's Ambition's haughty crest ? 
Where the gaj- head of iv3:iton Pride ? 
See t tyrants fall, a:id wish the op'ning ground 
Would lake them quick to shades of real, oc 

And in their common parent's breast 
froni thee their bury 'd forms for ever hide; 



TBAKSLATlONSy 6^5* I47 

In vain — for all the elements conspire. 

The shatter'd earth, the rushing sea. 

Tempestuous air, and raging fire, loo 

To punish vile mankind, and fight for thee : 

Nor Death itself can intercept the blow ; 

Eternal is the guilt, and without end the woe. 

VIII. 
O Cyrus! Alexander! Julius I all 
Ye mighty lords that ever rul'd this ball ; 155 

Once gods of earth, the living destinies 
That made a hundred nations bow! 
Where 's your extent of empire now ? 
Say where preserved your phantom glory lies? 
Can brass the fleeting thing secure ? no 

Enshrin'd in temples does it stay ? 
Or in huge ampitheatrcs endure 
The rage of rolling Time, and scorn decay ? 
Ah! no; the mould'ring monuments of Fame 
Your vain deluded hopes betray, 1 1 5 

Nor shew th' ambitious founder's name, 
Mix'd with yourselves in the same mass of clay. 

IX. 
Proceed, my Muse! time's wasting thread pursue. 
And see at last th' unravell'd clue. 
When cities sink^ and kingdoms are no more, j 20 
And weary nature shall her work give o'er. 
Kehold th' almighty Judge on high 1 
k)ce in his hand the book of Fate! 




><« 

Mjiriads of spitilt (ill the iky 

¥" Hienil, iviih dread ■olemnit)', 

Iht warld'i last bcotk, and Time's condi 

The treble nccnf ihort-Vir'd Vanity 

And sicklj'Pampalonce ifaall dw; , 

Ftml Guilt M mldnighl avn will 9hrid:«i^, 

Lookback, uidlrembleinbecfliglK, iji 

And curse at Heaven's pursuing liphl, 

9w>ouTiiled Willi tiie vengeance af lljat ilay. 

Hoii' will you then, ;e Impious I Vape jout doom, 

Self-jude'd, abanilon'd, oveicDme ! ijf 

YoBi clouds of painted bliss ahalt melt before ^ur 

Ym «hull you iMl the giddy cbtse rcFrain, C^gMi 

Vac hope iii«e biilid bliss t' oblaiii, 

KoT once npeat the )oji ;oa knew befiwi^, 

Butiighalonselemit^afpdB, '.wft 

TM*'d in ui ocMD rf doii*, )M nevff flnd « ■Im%' ' 

X- ■';> 

Bpt «ef where the mlM Sov'n^ Ub pttpai'4 
Mis better subjecti to retard r 
Where ami iMirl lAit power diviM 
Transport! me '. what itnmona! spUndoun (bine I 
Torrenii of ;1ary thai oppreaa the sight 1 m 

What joys, celestial King '. thy throne laraound I 
The aun, who with thy boirow'd beam* w bright, 
$ee$ not hii peerin all the starry round. 
Would here diminish'd fade away, 
Like his pale sister of the night, tp 

When she resigns her da\eEWt4\^^^. 
iicst in the blaze «£ diav. 




■c wonder only can lake place 

Then, Muse! ih" adveni'rous flighi forbear; 
These mystic scenes thou canst do Tuther trace: 
pe may some bouadlna f Jtuce bliss embrace, 
1 what, or when, or how, or wbere, 
e males all, which' Fancy runb in vnln ; 
•r can the narrow celts of human brain 
. The vast immeasurable thoughi contain. 



MEMORY OF MR. MILTON, 

Hsiiu't diicnflisti tj bmiilf, nndir rti dataclrt nf Dtmt- 
dxai lU nvnVidn, al ibi/tail if King AUinaai. 

IKQtk IHt SIODTU MOK C* THE CDYiUY. 

Tbe Muae with Uanspurl lov'd him ; yet lo fill, 

tarious lol she blendcrt good willi ill i 
Deprlv'd him ofliisejo, bat did imparl 
The hcBi-enlf £ifi of sdii^, and all the lunefu! ar 



1 ooHa"<" rfs tlqitiaui, dcs arta««, eetimg»gt, 
" £1 CM v»iawaiflc toui pnattii quU»t1e rfvage f 

Ctn^citlei tiM-teiut d' lUi Roi UcMinpnident. 
*' Je vais," lui dit ce prince, " i Rome oil 1' 

' m'apflle." « 

"Quoibiref" "L'assiepr." " L'enl«iprisee>ilbn 

MlE, - - 

"' £) jifDe leujemenl d'Ateiandrc ou di 
*' Maiiqu»ndnoi» I'auronsprisc, er bicn que feroM- 

" Du kUc dtt Latini l> uoquHU' tsl ^ite, 
"Saoadoule, ilsaont inous." "Esl-r^lpul?" "f 

Sicile 
" Del^ noii9 tend 1m bra)] etbUn-tDsl s;aw^brt 
'' Syracuse tecoitnos vaisSL-atix dans son porl." 
"Ell denieur6s-vous laf" " Dts que nous I'auro 

" I] ne faut qu'un ben vcntet Caiihige rat conquiw: 
" Leschemiossontouverla, qui peut nous arrraterf ij 

■' Je vous enteiis. Seigneur, nous aliens tout dc 
" Nous allors traverser les sables de Lybie 
'* ASierviren passant 1' Egypt, I'Atjbie; 
" Ccuiir dcUleCatigeendanauvtaux gai 



PROM &01LEAU. 



" Anil<llihc«e ihips, prepat'd lo lfa»elbc»boi'c.'-' 
TIiu:> Cjntzt, foithTuI, old, ticfvitia'i, wiat, 
AdiIn;:i'ilKin^Fj'nttu9. — Thiu the KingKplici. 
'* 'T U gloiT ealJn in henfe ; lo Ftome we go." 
"Torwlurt" — " Xo conquer.'' — " Kome'ii noble 

tot, 
>' A priaefct AlManJetHi.oryoai 
*• Bo), Ronw rrrfiLc'il, what tiwit, Sir, wiIl3ouilo?" 
" The rwtofllaly my chains ihalhrear." 
" AndiuUut-lti" — "Ko; Sicily I ieMicar; la 

" Sfi- bowtheolni^cJicEnu! h»r hesutroui "Tim, 
" Andlimpti Id* viclOT Wilh Bnguardnl tliirma! ■ 
" 111 SynciUr's potl Ihi! fleet eliill riilc." 
'"TH-well-— •fid ilwf^you Will ill lasliliider' — 
" No; fliMaulxlu'd, ogflin wt'Mholsl nuruilj ij 
" Andpul l«ua:inJ, blow but protp'raui galfs, 
" Canhagc mmt looti h.- oun, an caty prry ; 
" TIi» pjtfiase openi wh.it ohstructsour wsj' i'' — ■ 
" TIikh, Sir. yoor MinlisijMl imientani, 
" To cDtvquci 4ll I'll cjnh, rriMi MM anil lanJ, H 
" O'erAdic'i apstioUB wilil* ynut feign tklenil, 
" neiKaihj'ouriwnnI male proud ATjl>UlKi;di 
y Thwi <tel( reiniiti utjiUI-. "hrK Gnnfita pours, 



152 T11ANSI.ATI0NS^ &<r.- 

** Faire trembler le Scythe aux bords du TanaVs ; 20 
'* £t ranger sous nos loix tout ce vaste hemisphere : 
'* Mais de retour enfin, que pretendez-yous faire ?•• 
** Alors, cher Cineas ! victorieux, contens^ 
*' Nous pourrons rire a I'aise^ et prendre du bon 

temps." 
" H^, Seigneur, d6s ce jour, sans sortir de 1* Epire, 
'' Du matin jusqu'au soir qui vous defend de rire ?" 26 



TRANSLATIONS, &C, 15^ 

" Thro* Indian realms, to carry dire alarms, . 2 5 
''And make the hardy Scythian dread your arms : 
*' But say — this wondrous race of glory run, 
*' When we return, say, what shall then be done ?" 
*' ITienpleas'd, my friend I we'll spend the joyful day 



*' In full delight, and laugh our cares away." 
** And why not now ? Alas! Sir, need we roam 
** For this so far, or quit our native home ? 
** No — let us now each valu'd hour employ, 
*' Nor for the future lose the present joy.* 
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154 TRANBLATIOffSy €#«. 

AN IMAGE OF PLEASURE, 

JN IMITATION or 

AN OPE IN CASIMIRE. 

I. 
Solace of life, my sw^et companion Lyre I 
On tliis fair poplar bough I 'II hang thee high. 
While th? gay fields all soft delights inspire, 
And not one cloud deforms the smiling sky. ^ 

II. fflow'rs. 

While whisp'ring gales, that court the lca\'es and 
PlcT- thro' thy strings, and gently make them sound. 
Luxurious I Ml dissolve the flowing hours 
In balmy slumbers on the carpet ground. 

III. 
But sec — what sudden gloom obscures the air! 
What falling show'rs impetuous change the day ! iq 
Let 's rise, my Lyre ! — Ah 1 Pleasure false as fair. 
How faithless are thy charms, how short thy stay ! 

THE XIV. OLYMPICK OF PINDAR. 

TO ASOriCUS OF ORCHOMENUS*. 
I. 

Ye hcav*nly Graces! who preside 

O'er Minyaa's happy soil, that breeds, 

Swift for the race, the fairest steeds. 

And rule the land where, with a gentle tide. 

Your lov'd Cephesian waters glide ; y 

* In the city of Orchorncilus there Yf a^ a Xfiv^^U d^-* 
djc;it(fd to tl}c paccs^ 



TlkHtLATintll, Itl. 

"ia you Orcliomenus's 10*15 faeloiij, 
Tlien beBr,yeGodclMicaI uid ild liie jong, 

11. 
Whalever holuuindiloe below, 

atcvcr giflt cnD move drliglit, 

oolh (he rrvlih'd toul or charm Hie »)£ht, 
To you their pow'r «f p!«Klng Bwt : 
Df , tieaut}', wiidoni, you buloiv ; 
Kar will the gaCs ib> Mtrtd bxnquti own, 

on the cboro; look pFtf iiloiU'iIawii, 
If }-ou your presence h»ve deny'd 
To rule tlic banqi)«i, iinilUw^HDnu guide. 

Itl. 

In heaven luelf all own your happy rsre; 
Ble^s'dbr TOUTinAuoncc divine 
There all ia good and all is Taii: 

IhtonPi sublime ygu Ilierc illutlriousslllm 
Plac'd near Apollo ivitli Ifie golden lyre. 
You all his haimony insvw, 

id waiblcd hymns lo Jove iwrpejusl •.mg, 
1q Jove, of heaven Uie falliei and like isiiig, 

IV. 
Now hear, Aglaia! veneniblenialil; 

r ihou thai iLineful verse dps! 'ave, 
Euphrosyni! I join jour tclestisl nid, 
S-e daugMers orrminortal /ove 1 
Thalia, loo, be present ivith my U>/n 
Afopicu: hxi raii'd hi& city's name^ 



r 
l« ..I .. 



■^ - v.' 

Fly to the r^gioiis of tlM dead ; 
Tbro' BroNipiBi^ iM^oni|teiMWihMptei^'4 • H 
Tbeitt«cekCIeo(taimMMdK, ■ . .* , j ^ pj; 
AndIet|lie|taH'dfaliKivd^t|k&lar .' .f. ^ii 
HowoDtlitplaio»«rr|M,fiir|tB09ra'^.-: j ^^'j, 
Kit mm, his youtftlirt'Wi,jfB?tnMwiy.e<fc; . : :.^i 

Bon On iTOIB-AII thl^nCMBIMMMJy' :i-';t9.n'' i*: J TriM 

And with an olifiwwittiliiJMwa^ twqpioi Uuw^^ 



•»i .■»rv» 



THE WIFE OP ASJ^miY^ 

PROM THE LATIM OF AVOV^WmCMBAMm '> 

While from his consort ia]^' AntpnlliiB flics!," ' / . 

'And dotes on Glaj^yrt's far bfigfatere^et, 

Fulvia, provok'd, her female arts prepares^ . 

Reprisals seelcs, and spreads for me her snares. 

*' The husband 's false." — But why must I endure S 

This nauseous plague^ and her revenge procure ? 

What tho* she ask ?. — How hai>py were my doom 

Should all the discontented wives of Rome 

Repair in crowds to me when scorn'd at home ! 

** *Tis war," she says, *' if I refuse her charms:" lo 

Let's think— she's ugly — Trumpets sound to arms. 



. I • • * » 



l-RANSLATEQ FROM 

PERSIAN VERSES, 

Alluding to the cuttom of •women hang buried vntb their 
husbands, and men with their vnvet. 

Eternal are the chains which here 

The gen'rous souls of Ipven bind ; 

When Hymen joins our hands we %Yfe9i 

To be for ever true and kind : 4 

And when^ by death, the fair are snatch'd aW9^, 

Lest we our solemn vqlw^ should breal;. 

In the same grave our Hying corpse we lay^ 

And willing the same fate partake. I 

ANOTHER. • 

My dearest spouse! that theu and I 
May shun the fear which first should die, 
Clasp'd in each others arms we'll liv«'. 
Alike cqns^um'd in love's soft fire. 
That neither may at last survive. 
But gently both at on^ expire. 






ON AtKgW. 






Ato. 

WWiin mj breasl a lov»t'» fire : 

Ace, ju (nbia tpite djqil^liq;, 

VabilywrioklualtiKr&c> -''^ -« -v-aI 

C^id* tn each vnrinkleflayingt ' * ' ^ '^J' 

Chanu m}' eye* wiih lasting gnue.: 
BM belbrr old Time piusu'd her. 
Era he sunk these lillle caves. 
How I pilT ihoM who riew'd hCT, 
And in youth wire made her slsveil 



HUDIBRAS IMITATED. 

W»IITM IN 1710. 

O kLcisiD time of rebrmation 

Thal'B now bejinDing thro' the nation! 

The Jacki bawl loud far church triamphant. 

And swear all Whigs shall kiss the rump on'l. 

See how they draw the beastly rabble 

Wilh zeal and noises fonnidable. 

And tnake all Cries about the Town 

Join notes to roar Fanatio down 1 

As bigots giv« the sign about. 

They strelch their throats wWi Wdeous shout. 
Py.icfc (inkers bawl rAouA " *.o ^'■'^e 
" CAt*rch-privileEe"— fot " Wetv«v^^^.'=^v\*." 



1 .'I 

.'i ; : 



Each 9ow-geIddr»*-that ftto#§M Ikmi/ . * 

t rilii mil " In Hill) DlMbhim nnwn/' ' 

{* And cry, «f No PRdQptaMMiilhQp >r 
' Theiiiontfe-triipttCblqriaiHMdlt41>f^^ 
•^ And 'gainst " low Jtowawrtbff^itfBay qyy 

nattrimibetidztllifc'tiM'ttViMiter,' -li :*: 36 

To'>idt1Wtfc»t^M|t'g«i«itlW^hiiwhl ' - ' ' 
J Some C17 for ^'penilMra^lQsteadV-' 

I Aiidtoinf»lbr/«BkcMlaH,lDl41li90t^ tS 

' Aoa^r oBt " Gpdbleiirttt 0>fittiiirtTrf»iiii>> ' ■- " 
t,- SoBie tew) <' the T«Mi'*abo«t the Town, 

And with th^U '< TottX>iMentcAdowii." 
Instead ol *' Kitchen-^tnl^" somi; 07, 

<< Ckmfoinid the late Whig Alnistfsrt* 30 

And spmefiv.*' Any chain 19 mcisd^T ^ 

The Commons'late Adaiess cemBen4* .. , 

. Some ftur'< Old gowns ferChfattwan,'^. 
Exclaim against f ^ ixtcdipole pimyer i** 
And some fof^'OdsttUsydoaks, or coats,'* 35 

Cry, *' D— nyoor p wn ch wint^hont notes P 
He that cries " doney-skins, or onions/* 
Blames '* toleration of opinions.*' 
Blue-apron whores, that sit with furmety. 
Rail at " occasional conformity." *f^ 

Instead of Cucumbers to pickle,'* 

Some cry aloud ** No conventicle V* 



Masom, instead .rfM hiJUintf homnfi-i j ■.'-*. ■ 
To << build the diHMdi»» «»KiA4Ulm«|l!^ 
4od gladly lcav9.tm:titiiHifBf itlrtwi^i -,; : ^41 
Theiiieeting-bdti9C%MMMIib9.j:j ^.' 
Bavds,•trllmpet|^«||iaNiiPM«^MI« : '- ' 
Pimps, pan^fm^ ^Jmtt^jmtkmnmM ^ 
Rogues that, like 
jMhurch'sii»i4ttS4|paiiP§l«|t|lirf ■: - . : -.-•r-.j .sir 
Yet Join the panoDfklMlillttffiVill^ :;:: ,/,.o.?hv. 
Tp cry " The c|m]pikfW#i|t4M^fMt»4Nri^ 

If» holy Motheri.|«f||.|rM|/U4pnt .... : .; .|x»'^^; 
For.your true sodi, IvAWfkilhMM^. . . / .^ W^l '♦y - 
Tiieni)4av«(i'||ar^¥9M^jli|imx««i, . : rtlrA 

Butthede'il(a2^yMttf»f^]|€|twS -.g| 



.'..(-• 
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THE TENTH BOOK OF 

LUCAN'S PHARSALIA 

TRANSLATED. 

%^z Zxfsunmty 

And connection oftb,e story with tbe foregoing booh 

POViPEY, flying to Egrpt after his defrat ttPbartaiia, was, by the King's 
consent, basely murdered by Pothinus« and his head presented to Caesar, 
as he approached tlte Egyptian coast in pursuit of his enemy. The pcet 
having represented this cata«trophe in the two former books, the Argument 
of tlie ten:h book is as follows: 

Caesar lands in Egypt ; he goes to Alexandria } visits the temple, and the 
st'pulchre of the kings, in which Alexander the Great v as buried. The 
poet, in a beautiflil digression, disclaims against the ambition of that mo- 
narch. Ptdlemy, the young king of Egypt, meets Caes:;r at his sniva?, 
and receives him into his palace. His sister Cleopatra, who had been kept 
a prisoner in Pharos, maJees her escape, and privately getting admittance 
to Caeaar, knptores bis proteOion : by his means she is reconciled to her 
brother ; after which she entertains Caesar at a ftast. The supper being 
ended, Caesar requests of Achorctis, tfw priest, an accoint of the anti- 
quities cf Egypt, particularly of the riVer Nile. Achoreus's reply. The 
course of that river described, with an enumeratkm df the various opinions 
concerning its springy and the causes of its overiowlng. Pothinus plots 
tbe death of Caf sar. His message to Achillas to invite him to join in this 
attempt. Achillas marches against Alexandiia with an army composed of 
£{;yptians and Romans, and besieges Caesar in the palace, who seizes 
Ptolemy as a pledge ibr his own security. A herald, sent from the King 
to inquire the cause of this tumult, is slain. An attack being made, Caesar 
defiinds himself, burns tliC Egyptian ships in the harbour, and pii^bcsscs 
himself of Pharos, where he p\its Pothinus to death. Arsiooe, younger 
sister of Ptolemy, by the aid of Ganymede her governor, arriving in the 
camp, causes AchiBas to be slain. Ganymede renews the attack a^>ainst 
Caesar, who is bkKked up in Pharos, and tcduced to the greatest extre- 
mity. 

When conquering Caesar follow'd to tlie land 
His rival's head, and trod the barb'rous strand. 
His fortune strove with p;uilty "Eg'y^pVst'^v^ 
/n doubtful fight, and this the diic Atb^V'e:; 



jf}2 TRANSLATIONS, (^C. 

fcjh.ill Rrman arms great Lagus' realms enthral ? 5 

l)r fhill the victor, like the vanquish'd, fall 

By V.-^y[)Vi sword ? Pompey, thy ghost withstood 

Th' impending blow, and sav'd the general's blood, 

Loit Rome, too happy after loss of thee, 

Should rule the Nile, herself from bondage free. 10 

Secure, and with this barb'rous pledge content. 
To Alexandria now the conqueror went. 
The crowd that saw his entry, while before 
Advancing truards the rods of empire bore, 
In murmur'd sounds their jealous ritge disrlos'd, 15 
At Roman rites and foreign law impos'd. 
Observing Cxsar soon his error spy'd. 
That not for him his mighty rival dy'd; 
Yet smooth'd his brow, all marks of fear supprest. 
And hid his cares deep bury'd in his breast. 20 

'I'hcn with intrepid mien he took his way. 
The city \s alls and temples to survey, tpl^y* > 

"Works which thy ancient power, great Macedon 1 dis- 
Ile view'd the splendid fanes with careless eyes, 1 

Shrin'»s rich with gold and sacred mysteries, 25 ! 

Kor fix'd his sight, but, eager in his pace, 
Descends the vault which holds the royal race. 
Philip's mad son, the prosp'rous robber, bound 
In Ftitc's eternal chains, here sleeps profound. 
Whom death fjrbade his rapines to pursue, 30 

And in the world's revenge the monster slew. 
His imploui: boi;es, which, thro' each climate tost. 
The sport of winds, or in the ocean lotaU 



TRANStATIOlW, ^C, 163 

Had met a juster fate, this tomb obtain'd. 

And sacred to that kingdom's end remain'd. 35 

O 1 should auspicious years roll round again. 

And godlike Liberty resume her reign, 

Preserv'd to scorn, the relics would be shown 

or the bold chief whose boundless pride alone 

This curs'd example to Ambition gave, 40 

How many realms one mortal can enslave! 

Disdaining what his father won before. 
Aspiring still, and restless after more, 
He left his home, while Fortune smoothed his way. 
And o'er the fruitful East enlarg'd his sway. 45 

Red Slaughter mark'd his progress as he past ; 
Tlie guilty sword laid hiunan nnture waste, 
Discolour'd Ganges' arkl Euphrates' flood. 
With Persian this, and that with Indian blood. 
He seem'd in terror to the ntitions 9en^, 50 

The wrath of Heaven a star of dife potent. 
And shook, like thunder, all the continent? 

Nor yet content, a navy he provides ; 
To seas remote histriurnphs ivofw he guides. 
Nor winds nor waves hi* progress could witlistand, ^ •> 
Nor Libya's -corching heat and desert land. 
Nor rolling mountains of collected fand. 
Had Heaven but giv'n him Mne he had outrun 
The f.irthest journey of the setting sun, 
March'd round the nole^, and drank discover'd NiK^ C-i 
fii hii spring-head -r-but winged fate the while 



' J 64 TmAlfil.ATlOI'S, itfc. 

I Comes on nith speed, Uir fnu'r^) hour Jratrs near; 

^ JJeith only could amisl his mad camoi, 

' Who lo hia grave Ihe world's sole empire bote 

' Wilh ibe same eaty '1 was acquir'd before ; 

i. And, wauling i BUCcesaoc to his reign, 

; Left all to saffer conquesl once again. 

i . YetBabylunEmyielriEdiobiaarnis, 

1 And P^thia trembled it hii proud alarms. 

I Oh, shame 10 tetti could haughty Parthia fear 

I The Grecian dart, aad not the Roman gpear ? 

I Vi'lml Iho' Ihe North, and iiouth, and West, 

F ou», 

Th' uriconquer'd East defies our feeble powers. 
So falal once to Home's great Crassi known. 

Now from Pelusium, where, expanding wide, 
Nile pours into the tea his ample tide. 
Came the boy-king : his presence soon appeas'd 
The people's rage, and giddy tumuli cea&'d. 
In Egypt's palace Ciaar sleeps secure; 
This princely hoatage does awhile ensure 
His terms of peace; whtn, lol the sister-queen. 
In a small boat cooceal'd, securely mean. 
With gold corrupts Ihe keeper of the port. 
And uiidlscover'd lands, and lurks within- ihe cou 
The royal whore, her country's worst disgrace. 
The fate and fuiy of the Roman race ! 
^s Helen's soft intendiarj c\iatn» 
Frorok'ii the Grecian aniXheTwiwaTOvs, 



TRANSLATIONS, ifc. iC^ 

No less did Cleopatra's eyes inspire 90 

Italian flames, and spread the kindled fire. 

A rabble rout, a vile enervate band, 

Presum'd th' imperial Eagles to withstand : 

Canopus march*d, a woman at their head. 

And then, if ever, Rome knew aught of dread, 95 

Ev'n mighty Rome with terror heard the jar 

Of clatter'd cymbals tinkling to the war. 

And shook her lofty tow*rs, and trembled from afar. 

What triumphs had proud Alexandria seen 

Had great Octavius thea a captive been, 100 

When hov'ring Victory., at Leacate*s bay, 

Hui\g on her wings, and 'twas a strife that day 

If the lost world a distaff should obey. 

From that c'urs'd night this dariAghope arose. 

That shameful night 1 the source of future woes, 105 

Which first commenc'd polluted loves between 

A Roman gen'ral and Egyptian queen. 

O who can Anthony's wild passion blame ? 

Ev'n Cesar's flinty heart confess'd the sofl'ning flame! 

The foul adulterer, reeking with the stains 1 iq 

Of impious slaughter on Thessalian plains, 

Unwa:>h'd from blood, amidst the rage of war. 

In joys obscene forgets his cruel care. 

Tho* Pompey's ghost yet haunt those barb'rous walls. 

And howling in his ears for xengeance calls, 1 1 5 

Secure in guilt, he hugs a harlot's charms. 

And mingles lawless love wiXViVANvVt^'^^iXvcv^N 



ttt rtAMtLAtlOtlB, tta 

NormindfuIofUtcluHlerpRigGay; '"*''' 
A bulard biDtbcr, Jolli, gitt$ to tM. ' 
Hii rtllyln; foe* on LfliTBn pf ain: rq'oin ; 
Luxurioui Ccur, ibatnrfiin]' supinr, 
FoiTgoM hi* gaina, ind (w- a tiss or smf )e 
tella the dear purclnieofblBlnajiial loit. 

Him Clcopatn MUgbt t' apouse her care ; 
Presuniiii|oriicrchanna, ihe mournful &it' 
In wild dlurderloot'd her loTtly liair. 
And irj(h a flace infiling nire relier, 
In icndtr accenti ihiu diaclot'd her grief .- 

" Great CKiar! lookt ofLagns' nij-a! race, 
" So thou Testore me to my rightful place, ' W 
" I kneel a queen. Eipell'd tny Taiher's throne, 
" My hopeofiuccourit injroualone. 
" You rise a proip'rous «tar lo Egypt's aiti : 
" Oh! thine propitiouaon an injur'd ma'dt 
" My sei has ofi' th* Phatian scepire away'd; ly 
" For 30 the laws admil. Lei Cf ^or read 
" Our parent's ivHI ; my brother's crown and bed 
" Are mine to share; andwere the youth butfiwe 
" From saucy tutors he would marry me; 
" Itut byl'olhinu/ nod his pr,^siaLis move; 140 

" I'ulhiiius' wields hissworil, and manages his love, 
•' Forbid th tl trime ; I freely quit my claim, 
" liut save (wm such lepruai^ our iioui« and name, 
" ilcscue the royal bjy from mean coraiiiaiij, 
" Itcitore the scepwe vi>l»afttato\avi\u,iaji-, ,^5 



. Tile domcsiic'& tawJcss ptide restcain ; 
" Hemove ihe iiaiior-guard, and Icoch Ilie king to 
reign. 

imperious stave who klll'd great Czsat'i foe, 
" Inur'ii lo blood, would murder C*sai too ; 
"Hul &r, fll hence, jeGods! avejt the ihreaten'd 

blOB-. 

" Let Pompej'i hfad suffice Pothinus' fime, 
" No[ 1ft a uoblei deaih increase our shiiine." 

re paus'd the Queen, and ipokeUi louki llie ns 
Nat words alone could move hiasiivagebieast) 
Ilei-eyss enforce herpray'rs; sofi Beaulv pleads, I 
Andbrib'd the judge; anighl of guilt succeeds. 
Then sooti foe peace ih' affrighted broilier soughi, 
/.nl wiih rich j^fis his reconcilein«nl bought, 

AITain united thus, the court oidaitis 
A solemn feast, where joy tumultuous reigns. 
Here Cleopalra'a genius first was shown. 
And arts till then to frugal Rome unknown. 
The hall a temple teem'd; corrupler days 
Scarvc lo the gods would such a structure raise. 
Rich was the frelieil roof, and covet'd o'er 
With pond'rouB gold: all onyn was the Soot. 
Hot marble pUies alone the wallb incas'd. 
Beauteous to sight, and all ih' apamnent gm-'i, 
Butsolid pillars of Ihiekagoiesioed, 
And ebony supply'd for coniman wood, 
liory the doors, with Indian loi\inM iee 
1 /n/jiV,aiiif studded eincrald between. 



I 
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l6S TRANSLATIONS, ^fl 

The beds, too, shone, profuse of gems, on high. 
Their cov'rings Tyrian silk of double dye, 
Embroider'd part with gold, with scarlet part, 175 
A curious mixture of Egyptian art. 

And now the crowd of menial slaves appears. 
Of various skin and size, and various years. 
Some swarthy Africans, with frizled hair; 
Black £thicp3 these ; and those like Germans, fair. 
With yellow locks, which Ca?sar owns outshine 181 
In colour ev'n the natives of the Rhine : 
Beside th' unhappy youth by steel nnmann'd. 
And ioftenM from their sex, a beardless band. 
An abler train was rang'd in adverse rows, 185 

Ye r scarce their cheeks did the first down disclose. 

The princes took their seats ; amid the rest 
Sat lordly Caesar, their superior guest. ^ 
Proud Cleopatra, not content alone 
T' enjoy a brother spouse, and share his throne, 190 
Had stain *d her cheeks, and arm'd with artful care 

Fler fatal eyes, new conquest to prepare ; 

Bright jewels grac'd her neck, and sparkled in her 
hair. 

O'ercharg'd with spoils which the Red Sea supply 'd, 

Scarce can she move beneath the pond'roos pride. 195 

Sidonian silk her snowy breasts array'd, 

Which thro* the net-work veil a thousand charms dis- 
play 'd. 

Here might be seen lai^e oval tables, wrought 

Of citron, fK-m Atlantic forests brought ; 



TRAKSLATIOKS^ 6fr. I69 

Their tressels ivory : not so rich a sort aoo 

Was Caesar's prize in vanquish'd Juba's court. 
Blind ostentatious madness to display 
Your wealth to whom ev*n civil war's a play. 
And tempt an armed guest to seize the prey. 
Grant riches not the purpose of his toil, 20$ 

Nor with rapacious arms to hunt for spoil. 
Think him a hero of that chaster time. 
When poverty was praise, and gold a crime; 
Suppose Fabricious present at the show, 
Or the rough consul chosen from the plough, 2 10 

Or virtuous Curius, each would wish to come 
With such a triumph back to wond'ring Rome. 
What earth and air, the sea and Nile, afford. 
In golden vessels heaps the plenteous board ; 
Whate'er ambitious luxury could find 215 

Thro' the search 'd globe, and more than want enjoin 'd. 
Herds of Egyptian gods, and fowl of various kind. 
In crystal ewers Nilus supplies around 
His purest streams; vast glitt'ring bowls abound 
With wine from Meroe's isle, whose noble age, 220 
Fermenting, sparkles with ungovern'd rage: 
With twisted wreaths, which fragrant flow'rscorhpose, 
Delightful nard, and ever-blooming rose. 
They crown their brows, and strew their oi!y hair 
With spice from neighb'ring fields, not yet expir'd in 
air. 225 

Here Caesar learns the fruitful world \Ci ^\^\w, 
WJjile conscious ihoughli his aecT^\.^o>\\ •ax\-icv'^N 



!■)) imSSlAIION., *<- 

Blushing, be Lnii'»d moiinis the diiE dcbaie 
With hit poor win, bnl moDriiB, liat'. loo late, 
AnJ \oBgs for war wi<h Egypt'* ireaUhj' «tats. J 

Ai leiiph, ih« tumuli of ihc banqiret o'er. 
When sjled luiury rrquir'd no more, 
CiESit piDtracIi Ihe silent hours ofnJgtit, 

High on a lofty touch — " Say, holy 8eer! j 

" Whou haai>' igt thy guutllingoda nrien, 

ited 10 iheir riie>, wilt tbounlalc 
" The rise and pragreu of the Phdiiaii state? 
' Describtthe land'i et'ent, wtaal humours sway 
* The people's mindA, andlatvhat pow'rt yon pray, 
' What cusloms keep, aitd what devolion pay f 141 

" Produce to light, and willing pKls explain. 
" If Plato onceobiain'd a lil.e icqueit, 
" To Khomyourtlrei (heir mysljc riles confeal, m 
" Thii lat ire boail; perhfljn yon haiT Itot hBTi 
eaner guett, or less judicious e^r. 

" To Eg)-pi's coast, yet join'dwith bine of you. 
'till h>d tarani hour^ atnldsl my iva a, 15c 

nd e'en Eudoxus shall the palm resign. 

It, more ihan all, the loveof liulh, iihich fires 

y glouitig b):«a>l, 341 ardent wish impiTes ty 



TRAKSlATlOKt, Isfr. 1 71 

" To learn, what numerous ages ne'er could know^ ' 
'* Your river's source, and causes of its flow. 
** Indulge my hope Nile's secret birth to view 
" No more in arms I'll civil strife pursue." 

He paus'd; when thus Achoreus made reply: 260 
** Ye rev'rend Shades of our great ancestry! 
" While I to Caesar nature's works explain, 
*' And open stores yet hid from eyes pro&ne, 
" Be it no crime your secrets to reveal; 
** Let others hold it pious to conceal 265 

" Such mighty truths : I think the gods design 'd 
" Works such as these to pass all human kind, 
*' And teach the wond'ring world their laws and 

heavenly mind. 
'* At Nature's birth a various power was given 
** To various stars that cross the poles of heaven, 270 
" And slack the rolling sphere. With sav'rcign rays 
'- The sun divides the months, the nights, th6 

days; 
'' Fix'd in his orb the wand'ring course restrains 
*' Of other stars, and the great dance ordains. 
" The changeful moon intends th' alternate tides; 
'** Saturn o'er ice and snowy zones presides; 276 

** Mars rules the winds, and the wing'd thunder 

guides ; 
*' Jove's is a sky serene and temp'rate air; 
*' The seeds of iile are Venus' kindly care; "* 

'* O'er spreading streams, Cyn€i\ivis>, \%nXv3 wtx^-cv^t!^'^ 
"And when that part of heaven VVvou Ciu^^ -axv-^^-^ 



71 I«*K«.AT.ON»,«f. 

When Cancer wilh the Lion minxes nys. 
And Siriua ill hil li«ry rage dtsplBji, 
Benuth whau> hot survey, di^ep in hU bed, 
Obscurcfrom sight old Nilut veils hbheadi iSj 
When ihou rrom Ihence, in Ihy celestial Eourse, 
Ruletoftloodsl do^t strike tlie river's source, . ■ 
The cuiucioua ilieaiiij break out, and, Qawinf 



Nor tbfck their lide till nighi has trom the sun 190 
Regnin'd those hours ih' advancing summer wan. 
" V jin waa the faith of old, thnt melted 6i\ovf 
From Ethiopian hilli produ. 'd ih'u flaw ; 
For let the natives' sua-burnl skins dfclare 29) 

That no bleak north breathes irinirj tempeiti 

Bui va]H)urs rrom the south possess the parching air. 
Besides, such tarrenia as by snows incitase 
Begin to swell when spring does first release 
Those H-iiitry stores; Nile ne'er provokcBhis streams 
rill the hot Dng-ilar shoot his angry beams ; jo3 
Nor then resumes his banks, till Libra vreighs, 
1m equal ^ale themeiisar'd ni^ls and days. 
Hence he the law« of other streams declines, 
Nor flows in winter, when at distance shines 
The moderate sun, commanded to repair ]o{ 

In stimmer's heat 10 cool th' intemperate air. 
When seorch'd Siene feels her Cancer's fire, 
i'heii lesl the woiW,coo»i»n'4\v.fti.nvt,»i.vw, 



I " Niletoitsaid his wal'ry forces draws, 

" And twclts against the Lion's burning jaws ; ]i< 

" Molst'ningihe plains, tiilFhcebiia laiedesKnda 

"ToAutumn'scoolcrcouchandMeroe'sshadeMtendi, 

•' Wliocan tlie causs of sucli peat changes reaiJ 7 

" Ev'n so our pareni Nature had decreed 

" Nile's tonstsrt course, and sn ihe world has need. 

'■ Astatnl)', too, Anli<]uitV apply'd jjfi 

" Th' Etesinti winds lo tais e tliis wondrous tide, 
•' Which blow at siaicd seasons of tile j-ear 
" For tev'ral diys, and long possess the air; 
" Orthought vast clouds, whfchdriv'n before Ihem fly 
•' Beyond ibe Sooth, dlBcharg'd the burden'd sky 311 
" On Nilus' head, and thence his current swell 'd ; 
" Or that those winds Ihe rivei'acourae repeM'd, 
" Which stopp'd, aiid press'd by th" enlring sea, dis- 

" His banlis, and issuing boils alonj; the plains. 

" Some think rast pores, and gaps in rarlh, atnnind, 
" Whwestreains in silent reins crwp underground, 
•' Led from the chilling North iha Line to mtet, 
" When pointed beam* dirwrt on Meroe he^f , 
" While the parch'dearthawat'rysucrourcTares, j)o 
•'Then Poand Ganges roll their smothec'd wates 
' Deep lhn>' Ihe vaults beneaHi, and Nile nippljr'd, 
" Discharges al one vent their mingled tide, 
" Norcan the gather'd flood inoneittaight channel rlde- 

" Some think theses, which lounft lUVi'wii.cWjiw^a' 
" Hit liquid ^ms, these guihing waretsievAv. V^ 
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" That teqgth of conne the taltiini'WilMi pfim^^ - 
" Or thus; tince Ftobas and the ttiv^ wieai^y T 
" Drink ocdmNi Jiticama, .wboi iMiit Aot iCSaiiDH^ 

" That more than air digests^ attncM to,. ' , '^ 
*' Falto back Iqrnli^t^ and can^ft li^JJetp ^^^ 

<' Might iki«oj»erpIez'4aci4f^ . 

'* I think^ since Mature grew.matme in^ge^ 
'« Some waten, Caeaar, have dei^y'd their 1i|ftli I -m 
" From vchw bjf atrac^ coiiiriil«|oBabv^Ge in i^uth^ . 
'< A^ij^aome ooeval with the woiUJbcgiMi» '.'. 
'' And, ttardng^ thro* appoint^ channela xm, 
" When this whole frame th' Almighty Builder rear'dy 
" Ordain'd its laws, and its first motion steer'd. 350 

'* The king of Greece, of Egypt, and the East, 
** Ardent like you, were with this wish possest, 
** And^ ev'iy age has laboured to attain 
" The wondrous truth, but labour'd still in vain ; 
" For Nature lurks obscure, and mocks their pain. 
** Philip's great son, whose consecrated name 356 
** Memphis adores, the first in regal iame, 
'* Envious of this, detach'd a chosen band 
" To range th* extreme of Ethiopia's land: 
** They pass the scorching soil, and only view 360 
*' Where hotter streams their constant way pursue. 
" The farthest west our great Sesostris saw, 
** While harness'd kings, his lofty chariot draw. 

Yet drank your RV\odaivu%2iudL^^.^v«»^x%\. 
At both their springs, eie^V\e o\itf ^Vv^^W^^^- 
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" Cambyses, mad with lust of pow'r t' o*er-nin 36^ 

** The long-liv'd nations of the rising sun, 

** To promis'd spoils a num'rous army led; 

** His famish'd soldiers oh each other fed; 369 

" Exhausted he return'd, nor saw great Nilus' head. 

*' Nor boasting fame pretends to make it known ; 

" Where'er thou flow'st, thy spring's possess'd by 

none; 
And not one land can call thee, Nile*, her own : 
*' Yet what the god, who did thy birth conceal, 
** Has giv'n to know, to Caesar I'll reveal. 375 

" First from the southern pole thy stream we trace, 
•' Which rolling forward with a speedy pace, 
*' Uhdel" hot Cancer is directly driv'n 
*' Against Bootes' Wain, far in the north of heaven: 
" Yet winding in thy course from east to west, 380 
" Arabia now, now Libya's sands, ar^ blest 
** With thy cool flood ; which first the Seres spy, 
** Yet seek thee too: thy current, rolling by 
** Thro' Ethiopia next, a stranger, flows; 
" Nor can the world perceive to whom it owes 385 
" Thy sacred birth, which Nature hid from all, 
" Lest any nation should behold the small; 

♦ If the reader is curious to know the source of the 
Nile, he may consult Peter Pais's account of it in the 
description of Alr.ca by Dr. OIph^rtDappert,ar.d Fath-r 
Teli'.-s the JtSJjt, in h.s History of Etniopia ; or Mcn- 
s.eur le Bruynt's Voyj.ge to the Ltvant, printed lor 
Jacob Toiison, 1702, p. 161, where the accounts ot both 
th;.se authors arc quoted at large, ai^d covw'^^x't'b.. 
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" And, ccv'iing deep thy iiifanl heart, requir'd 
" That none should Gnd what is by alJ admirU | 
" Thou, by alaw to oiherslrcams unknown, g 
" In summer's (oislice o'er thy bankt are Ihrovni,, J 
" Andhring'st in th; full tide a winter of thy ovilS 
" To Ihce alone 'I is giv'n Ihy wavea to roll < 

" A 111 watt the globe, enlarged to either pole: j{ 

" These nations seek thy founwin, tliose would Inw 
" Thy guIC With apuciouii arms thou dost embrM 
" Hoi Mcroe, fniilful lo a eooty rice, 
" And proud of ebon woods; yd no retreat j 

" Their uselcsi shades atlord to shun tfa'exeei^ 
heaL ^, 

" Then ihro' the regions of the stotching sun, t" 
" Notlessen'dbyhiBLhirat, ihy waters run, | 

" O'er bamn sands they lake a tedious courae, 
" Now rolling in one tide their gather'd force; 
■' Now wand'iing !□ their way, and Gpritikled royoi^ 
" O'er yieldiog banks thy wanton billowi bound. 
" Thy channel here its scatter'd trnopa regains 4t 
" Between Ih'Egyplian and Arabian plains, 
" Where Philai bounds the realm; with easy part 
" Thy slijip'ry waves thro" deserts cut iheir race, 
" Where Nature by a track of Und divides 41 

" Oitf MS, disllnguish'd from Ihe Red Sea's t JdEi. 
" Who that beholds thee here so gently slow 
" Would think thon ever could^i tempestuous grow 
■' But when o'er tugjeii tVvSs md wairs unev'a, 
" Sn sleepy culaiaxu v\\oii'Wteii\«v.t«*s™, . 
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** Thy nttking waves, resisted, fiercer fly, 
** And batter'd froth reboitnding fiUd the sky; 
** The hills reiminnur with the dashing sound, 
** Thy billows ride triumphant far around, 
*' And rear their conquering heads, with hoary ho- 
nours crown'd. 420 
** Hence shaken Abatos first feels thy rage, 
*' And rocks. Which in our great forefather's age 
** Were call'd the river's veins, because they show 
** His first increase, and symptoms of his flow. 
Vast piles of mountains here encompass wide 
His streams, to Libya's thirsty land deny'd, 426 
*' Which thus inclosM in a deep valley gHde: 
" At Mera)phis first he sees the open plains, / 
** Then flows at large, and his low banks disdains." 

While thus secure, as if no danger nigh, 430 

Till Ni^t's black steeds had travelled half the sky. 
They pass the hours of rest, Pothinus' mind 
From brooding mischief can no leisure find. 
Season'd in sacred blood, what time can scare 
The wretch that late could such a murder dare ? 43; 
Great Pompeyls ghost dwells in his breast, t* inspire 
New monsters there, and Furies add their fire. 
He hopes ignoble hands shall wear those stains 
Which Heaven for injur'd Roman chiefs ordains, 
And that blind Fortune to a slave that day ^40 

The Senate's vengeance should bequeath aiw^"^ , 
The debt for Civil war, wYi\c\\ e^^^x ow^^ "^^"^ 

pay. 
y&luffu II. ^> 



I7< 

But, ob ! re rij 
TbegnlltjIilktaB 
"— '"-"-"rT"' — '-j^—y-^' ililll^- , -^ 
And tfaittesmpltUdMwaridkelatt,-' :''>''':: r\' • 
Vaiiiltlh'aUcn^{T*f,Man]in|Matt'm^n%-/-. ' 
SUel'd br U* eilroM, tke dnp'ntevllUiAaM ' 
With open w«r ih' uncmqucivd chief provoke, ■ 

And doom* Uthrad tlimdy <o !ht slioke; ^j^ 

Detlgnt tn Ud the slaughler'd ' ' ^ 

And Mdr Ui wn in dnary shades below: 
Yet fini he Mnfla a irustf lisFc 
'ThiihutyinMi^ageiD Achillas' 
HUpaitoa^nOSan in great Pompry'i bit/ 
Whom the weal ting hjJ made his , 
And, tbonghileM of his own defence, re«ign^ 
A pow'r against hitnteirand all mankind. 

" Go, Slu^gacd r to thy bed of down, and (tMj 
" Thy hear}' eyelids in luKurioiu sleep. 
" While Cleopatra doe* ItM couit Infide, 
" And Pharos is not privately betray'd, 
" Bui given away, dosi thou alone fbibear 
" To grace the nuptials of Ihy mislnss here? 
"Th''ince$li!oiis sisler shall her brother wed, 
" Ally'd already to the Hoimii's bed, 
" And sharing both by turns ^ Egypt's her hire, 
" Already paid, and Home she tnay require. 
" Could Gleopjtra's sorceries decoy 
" Ev'a Cesar's aii<,atwi5iwi\""e*.w»\i. bo's i 
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" Whom if one night she fold within her anns, 

*' Drunk with lewd joys and fascinating charms, 

** Whatever pious name the crime allay, 

" Between each kiss he'll give our heads away, 

" And we by racks or flames must for her beauty pay. 

*' In this distress Fate no relief allows; 476 

** Caesar's her lover, and the king her spouse ; 

" And she herself, no doubt, the doom has past 

" On us, and all who would have left her chaste. 

'* But by the deed which we together shar'd, 480 

*' In vain, if not by new attempts, repair'd, 

" By that strict league a hero's blood has bound, 

** Bring speedy war, and all their joys confound. 

** kush boldly on; with slaughter let us stain 

" Their nuptial torch; the cruel bride be slain 4S5 

" £v'n in her bed, and which soe'er supplies, 

*' In present turn, the husband's place, he dies. 

f* Nor Caesar's name our purpose shall appall; 

** Fortune's the common mistress of us all, 

** And she, that lifts him now above mankind, 490 

'< Courted by us, may be to us as kind. 

" We share his brightest glory, and are great 

*' By Pompey's death, as he by his defeat. 

'' Look on the shore, and read good omens there, 

" And ask the bloody waves what we may dare. 495 

** Behold what tomb the wretched trunk supplies, 

" Half hid in sand, half naked to the skies ! 

** Yet thio was Caesar's equa\ wYvotcvYve, s\«^ » 

*' And doubt we then new g\oTy vo ^>x«?»>^fc^' 



" Gnnt t)M oi« bwtk'i lAscurc, r>* liwll V* iiaV 

" Kisip at rich slate* lonfed'rUe ta ibc de«d f joi 

" No : File 'i our own, and, Fonone In oar way, 

" Wiihoui oui toil prcMQis anobln pny; 

" Appease we now the Romans while we mty: 

" This actond victim stull their rage remo»e jos 

" ForPomper'stfealh, nA luni (heir hwelo lot*. 

" Not dread w» mifhly namra, which slaves adore' 

" Siripp'd of his army, what's this soldier moi« 

•■ Than ihou or I f — To-night then let «i end 

" HU Civil wan : la-nigh( Die Fates iltaH tend 5M 

" A sacriike to troops of ghoslt beloir, 

" And psjr that head which to (he world they owe. 

•' At Guar's throat M Ihe fierce soldiers fly, 

" And Egypt's youth with Rome's ihfir fcite apply? 

" Thoaa for their king-, and these for liberty. jij 

" No more, bM haste, and lake the foe supine, 

" Prepar'd for lusl, and gorg'J wirti fbod and wbib 

" Be bold, and think the gods to thee commeitd 

" The cause niiich Brutus' pray'rs and Calo'l will 

To mischief swift, AdiiHas won obey'd jjo 

This «uni mo lis, yet his sudrten march bet ray'd 
By no loud signal, nor the trumpet's jar; 
In silenthaste he led a barb'rous train of war. 
Degenerate crowds of Romans fill his bands. 
So losl in vice, so chang'd in foreign lands, jij 

Tliat tber, who should tave v;mn'a'&«V\T.j;» flom- 
tnands. 



TiUMgiATiONa, at. 
Poigetful of Iheir country and their fame, 
Under a vile itomoilc's conduct came. 
No lailli, no bonaur, ejd the herd teslratn 
That follow catnpi, and light for 



Like ruffians brib'd, they m 
Thai side's 



gun; 



cjuBi which givei the latgesr hirc- 
Ifby your snordl proud Cw^ar wai lo bleed, 
Strike for jouraelves, ye Slaves! nor sell the deed. 
Oh 1 wretched Rome t where'er thy Eagle fliea j 
New civil wars, new fury, will ame; 
Ev'n (in Nile'* banks, hr from Tliesgallan plains, 
Amidiit thy troops their country'^ madness rcigna. 
What more could the bold houw of Ldguj dare. 
Had Poinpey routid a jut proleelion there I y 

No Roinnn hand's exempt, but each must tpill 
His share of blood, and Heaven's decrees fulfil. 
SuLh 'vengeful plagues il pleaj'J ihe gods W send. 
And with such nuni'rous wounds tlie Laliui luie i 




Not for Ihe sod or lather now Ihey fight, 
■boni slave tan cLy Harms eicii 
Achillas mingles in the Roman slrife. 
And hud not Fate protected Citfat' 
These had prevaii'd: each villain ready stood. 
This waits without, and that wilh>n, fur bluod. 

he court, dissolv'd in feasting;, open lay 

u treach'tous snares a cartlc^ 
^'llen.a?ecliienyal£Ups luid Cxt^aT \)\ed, 
' ' " " ilall'nhisst 



i!r j 

]y stood, ■ 

, fur bluod. JJ* M 

ilay I 

prey. ■ 



But last, imiil the iuiraf* of the night, i 

Their swotds, UBComtious, in the haddlcd flgSt 
, Might slay the king. th» i]3ves a while took bnalh. 
And slipp'd th' important hour of C^Eiar'a dea.th. 
They thought lo mat* him soon the Unt repay. 
And fdit 3 eacriflce in open day. j 

One night isgif'n him ; bv Pothinui' graep 
He sees the sun once more renew his race. 

The sign or day frsm Cauin'l loAy bcov. 
And ev'n the dawn made sultry Egypt glow, ji 

When from afar the marching ttoops appe.ir. 
Not in loose squadrons tealtCT'd here and iherc. 
But one broad front of war, as if Ihat d^y 
To meet rtn ei^iia' faree, arid fight in just array. 
While Cieiar thinfce not ihe town-walls tecure, j' 
He bare Ihe palace-gates, rompell'd i' endure 
Th' InglorioHB siegs, and in a conwt hide 
Inclos'd, nor dare; to the whole court confide. 
In haste he arms his friends i his anxious breast. 
Now Gr'd with fury, now vrltbdeuhtdeprcM, j^ 
Much fears th" asMuIl, yet moie'thaf ftar diadatnt : 
So when some gen'rous saTage, bound with chain*, 
l3 shut within his den, he howI» with ragi. 
And breaks his (etth against the tnatsy cage : 
And thus if, by new weight of hills impat'd, jf 

Sicilian .^tna'ebreathing j«ws weretlos'd, 
Er'n ihusfh'tmprisoii'dgQdof Fire would ra»e. 
And drive his flames TCbeWowinstmas*. >*««■)». 



TRANStATIONS, ^e. iSj 

Behold the man w)io lately scom'd to dread 
The Senate's army to just battle led, 5S5 

The flow'r of Roman lords, and Pompey at their head. 
Who, in a cause fbihidding hope, could trust 
That Providence for him should prove ui^ust. 
Behold him now oppressed, forlorn of aid^ 
Drlv'n to a house, and of a stave afraid t 590 

He whom rough Scythians had not dar'd abuse. 
Nor savage Moors, who barbarously use 
In sport, to try inhospitable arts 
On strangers bound, their living mark for darts ; 
Tho' Rome's extended worid, tho' India, joinM 59$ 
With Tyrian Gades> seems a realm confin'd, 
A space too seanty to his vaster mind. 
Now like a boy or tender maid he flies, 
- When smMen arms th' invaded works surprise ; 
He traverses the court, each room explores, 609 

His hope is all in bars and bolted doors: 
Yet doubtful while he wanders here and there. 
He leads the captive king his fete to «hare. 
Or exptale that death the slaves iat him prepare. 
If darts or missive fitmes shall fail, he'll throw 605 
Their sov'reign's head against th' advancing foe. 
So when Medea fled her native clime. 
And fear'd just vengeance on her impious crime. 
With ready steel the cruel sorc'reas stood 
To greet her father with her brother's htood, 610 

Prepared his head to stop, with dire affVight^ 
A parent's speed, and to assure her flight. 



{ 
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Yd Cscau-, Ihat uneiiual arras mighl ccom. 
Suspends his fury, and eisaya a peacu. 
A henildfrom the Klngis&eni, (' assuage Grj, 

His rebel aenants, and upbiii id their rage. 
And in iheir absent tyranl's iiame I' inijuice 
The MTcirl author of this kindled fir«. 
Bui, scornful of reproach, th' audacious crew 
The sdcred lawi of nalions overthtew, (i^ 

And for his speech the royal envoy slew. 
Inhuman deed! that Swells the guilty score 
Of Egypt's monders, wed increas-d be&ire : 
Not Thessaly, not Juba'i savage train, 
Ph.irnaccs' impious iroops, ool cruel Spain, ti{ 

Nor Ponlus, nor the Syiles' barb'rous land, 
D:Lr'd an allempt like (his voluptuous liand. 

Th' altack is forni'dj Ihe palace clueely pent; 
Hufce jaVlina to the shaken wall* are sent; 
A siorniof Hying-speara; yetftooibelow ejt 

No bali'ring rams resistless drive their blow; 
No engine's brought; mlires: Ihe giddy crowd 
In parlies roam, and, with brule clamours loud. 
In several bands iheir wasted s(r«igfh divide. 
And here and there lo force an entrance (ry'd ; (jj 
In vain, far Fortune fights on Caesar's side. 

Then where (he palace 'midst surrounding wavei 
Projects luxuriant, and their fury braves. 
The ships, (00, their uniled force apply, 
Andswiftly hurt the naval war on high: <ifa 



TRANSLATIONS^ &r. fSS 

Yiet present cv'ry where with sword or fire, 
Caesar th' approaches guards, and makes the foes retke. 
To all by turns he brings successful aids. 
Inverts the war, and the' besieg'd invades. 
Fireballs, and torches dress'd with unctuous spoil 645 
•Of tar combustible, and frying oil. 
Kindled he launched against the fleet ; nor slow 
The catching flames invest the smould'ring tow : 
The pitchy planks their crackling prey become. 
The painted stems and rowers' seats consume : 659 
There hulks half-burnt sink in the main, and here 
Arms on the waves and drowning men appear. 
Nor thus snffic'd ; the flames from thence aspire, 

' And seize the buildings with contagious fire. 
Swift o'er the roofs, by winds increas'd, they fly ; 655 
So shooting meteors blaze along the sky. 
And lead their wand'ring course with sudden glare^ 
By sulph'rous atoms fed in fields of thinnest air. 

Afl'righted crowds the growing ruin view; 
To save the city from the siege they flew ; 660 

When Caesar, wont the \udky hour to chuse 
Of sudden chance in war, and wisely use. 
Lost not in slothful rest the fav'ring night. 
But shipp'd his men, "and sudden took his flight. 
Pharos he selz'd, an island heretofore, 66$ 

When Prophet Proteus Egypt's sceptre bore, 
Now by a chain of moles contiguous to the ?.l\ft\«^> 
Here Caesar's arms a double use o\i\?C\w, 

Hence from the straiten'd ioe \\e\>a.x^ V\ve v«v^vs^» 
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While to bi* fmnii th' imporlant harbour liel 
A safe telrest, and open to supplies. 
Not \an^tT now the drum suspctitted stands. 
Which Jnatice on Poihiiius' j<uil[ demondi. 
Yet no! ai guilt unmatch'd like hii requires, 
Kol by the ihjmelul crusi, or lorturing fires, 
Kor lom by [ai'oous beasis, the howling wretc 

pirn. 
ThR swoid. dishnnmir'd, did hi^ bead divide, 

.And by a fale like Rome's belt sou he dy'd. 
Arjinoe now, by weJl-concerted (iiares 
'Scap'd from the palice, to the fie repjirt ; 
The irusly Oanyraede aisisM her flighl ; 
Then o'er the camp she daim'd a sov'reigo's rig! 
Her brother absent, she assumes the swurd. 
And Trees ihe tyrant from his household locd ; 
By her just hand Achillai meeia his fate, 
Bebel accurs'd; in blood and miKhief great I 
Anolherviclim, Pompeyl to thy shade; 

.But think nol yet the full atone meni made ; 
Tho' Egypt's king, tbo' all the royal line. 
Should fall, thy murm'rine ghost would elill rep 
Slill unreveng'd thy murder wou'd remain. 
Till Cxsar's purple life the Senate's swords 

Nor does Ihe swelling lempest yet subside, 
The thief remov'd (hat did its fury guide; 
To the same charge boli Canjitieie viMeeds, 
Prosp'TOus a while in manj ba^ii fteti*- 



TRANSLATIONS, t^C. 187 

So long the event of war in balance lay. 
So great the dangers of that doubtful day. 
That Caesar from that day alone might claim 
Immortal wreaths, and all the warrior's fame. 700 

Now while to quit the straiten'd mole he strove. 
And to the vacant ships the tight remove. 
War's utmost terrors press on ev'ry side; 
Befoi^e the strand besieging navies ride; 
Behind the troops advance. No way is seen 705 

T' escape, or scarce a glorious death to win. 
No room with slaughtered foes to strew the plain, 
And bravely fall amidst a pile of slain. 
A captive to the place he now appears. 
Doubtful if death should move his hope or fears. 7 10 
[n this distress a sudden thought inspired 
His hardy breast, by great examples fir'd : 
Bold Scxva's action he to mind recalls. 
And glory won near fam'd Dyrrachium's walls ; 
Where, whilst his men a doubtful fight maintain, 715 
And Pompey strove the batter'd works to gain. 
Amidst a field of foes, that hemm'd him round. 
Alone the brave Centurion kept his ground. 718. 

•#• Here toe orighal foem breaks ojf abtu^l'y, having 
leen left ui.Jinubed by the author. 



^^^ 




CONTENTS. 




PiefEice 


to Six CaoWat Set t 




; by Mr, 


Pepusch. 






Cani-ii 


il. Oil English Bcoulr, 






Cjnlaii 


ill. Aleii3, 






Canrati 


illZ. On ihe Spring, 






CaiiMli 


» IV. Miranda, 






Canlur. 


1 V. Coryiicin, 






CanlauVl. The Coquolto, 






Cupid. 


Hid Scarlali. A Caotala. 


Sell^Mr.Pa- 


pu«h 








Pastora 


. A Catitala. By iilto. 







A Cantata. By ditto. 

The Soldier in Love. A Cantata. S«t ivith tym- 

phoniest. By ditto. 
Cantata. Pastoral. By ditto, 
-Myra. A Cantata. By dillo, 
A Cantata. Set by Mi.D.Ywwa. 



CONTENT!. iSp 

Page 
A Cantata. Set with symphonies, BySig.Nico- 

lini Haym, 26 

A Cantata. Set by Mr. Galliard, 27 

Apollo and Daphne. A Cantata. By ditto, 29 

Cantata. By ditto, 31 

Venus and Adonis. A Cantata. Set by Mr. Handel', 31 
Serenata for two Voices. On the Marriage of the 
Right Hon. the Lord Cobham to Mrs. Ar.nc 
Halsey, 34 

SON 68. 

Song T. Fame of Dorinda's conquests brought, Csfc. 37 
Song II. Written for the late Duke of Gloucester's 

Birth-day, 1699, 38 

Song III. The Fair Traveller, 39 

Song IV. Would you gain the tender creature, Gfc. 40 
Song V. Thy origin's divine, I see, ^c. ib. 

Song VI. Constantia ! see, thy faithful slave, &fc. 41 
Song VII. Thrice lov'd Constantia I &g. 42 

ODES. 

Dedication to the Hopse of Nassau, 43 

The House of Nassau. A Pindaric Ode, 1702. 45 

An Ode in the Park at Asted, 61 

()('e on the Death of a Friend, ^- 
Ode on the Spring. For the moivXVv ol>/V-a.^ , 

I'c/i/rnt II, ^ 



<i 



19> 

Ode in praiM ofMusic, PrrlbnnGd at Stationers' i 
Hall, noj, ^i 

An Ode lo thf Memory of the mrai Noble Wil- 
liam Duke of DevonsWre. Set to music by Mr, 
Pepusch, 

Beauty. An 03e, 

Alesander's Fea;t. An Ode. By Mr. Dr;den. 
Altered for music by Mr. Hughes, 7^ 

A MonumenlRt Ode to Ihe Memory of Mrs. Eli- j 
isbeth Hughes, efc. I|| 

An Ode for two Voices. ForlheBirlh-day of her i 
Koyat HJgbnest the Piiaaa of Wain, Marck i 

<.'vi-'6, n 

The Ecstasy. An Ode, $> 



Anacreon, Ode Hi. 

Pyramusand Thiibe. Prom Ovid, Book I\'. 

The Triumpli nf Love, In imitation of 

Horue, Boob I. Ode 31, jmitaled. 

Ditto, Book H. Ode 16. parJjilirased, 

Diiio, Book III. Ode 3. 

An Allusion to Horace, Book I. Odcj;. Cfc. 

1/sraliui, in ilbri pnw.i, Eti.ioljii.ri>, 

The same franilawd. 



^^■■^1 




1 




'" 1 


p..e= J 


A Lever Id Hie Aulhor of ihc Pr^ssnl Stale of 




the Republic QfLeilets, ate. 


'-■i 


EilrictofaLeltErfromMr. Huglips, &/. rela- 




tive Id Hor. lib. ,7, »J, jo, 


rij 


Ode IDlhe Righl Hon. lire Lord Chalicollot Cow- 




per, 1717, 


Ml 


The Birth of ihe Rose. From the Prenth, 


lit 


The Praisn of Heroic Vifiue, Fiom rhe Frag. 




menWofTyriarii!, We. 


lift 


ClauJtanu!, 


IJ8 


The same Imnslaled, 


'» 


Dialogue, (French) 


1+3 


The same in English. 




Introduclion Id an Ode lo Ihe Crealor of llie 




World, 


14* 


Ode to IheCreatorof the World. Occasioned by 




the Fragments of Orpheui, 


I4t 


To the Memory of Milloii, £sft. 


'4? 


Boileau, (French) 




The .ame in Etiglish, 


'SI 


An Image orPleasure. In tmjl. lion of anode In 




Casimite, 


'S4 


' The »ivth Olympic of Pindar. ToAsopicujof 




Orchomenus, 


i"S. 


On Fulvla, the wife of Anthony, From Ihe Latin 




ofCa^sar, 


V* 







Pagt 

Translsiri from Peraian Vstaes. Allodii^e to til 
tuslum orwomcu being buried vlilh their hu^ 

bjnds. tic. 
Anolhei, 
iln An)ue»nassa of Cnlop'iw, 

TKe Tenth BookDfLucin'i Phaci^iJii translated, ifil 



